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PSALMS. 


PSALM    1.    3.  M. 

M^  and  end  of  the  righteous  and  the  iMCJbtd- 

1HE  man  is  ever  blest 

•  Who  shuns  the  sinner's  ways, 
1st  their  councils  never  stands, 

r  takes  the  scorner's  place. 

t  makes  the  law  of  God 
I  stady  and  delight, 
nghout  the  labours  of  the  day, 
d  watches  of  the  night. 

like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 
111  waters  near  the  root, 
I  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live, 
I  works  are  heav'nly  fruit. 

1 80  the  ungodly  race, 
ey  no  such  blessings  find ; 

•  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Srae  the  driving  wind. 

w  will  they  bear  to  stand 

fore  that  judgment-seat 

«  all  the  saints  at  Christ's  right  hand 

fall  assembly  meet? 

knows  and  he  approves 
s  wa^  the  ngbteouajgo : 
rman  tmd  toeir  »For&  shall  meet 
Mffizz/  overthrow. 


•*  Come  let  ns  break  his  bands,"  they  saj, 
«*  We'll  ne*er  be  govern'd  by  his  laws :" 
And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  away. 
And  nail'd  Messiah  to  uie  cross. 

But  God  the  Father,  from  his  throne, 
Lauffhs  at  their  pride,  their  ra^e  controls : 
He'll  vex  their  hearts  with  pains  unknown. 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls 

'^1*11  vindicate  the  king  I  made, 

"  On  Zion's  everlasting  hill ; 

*<My  hand  shall  bring  nim  irom  the  dead» 

"And  he  shall  reign,  Messiah  still." 

PSALM   a.    Second  Part    L.  M. 

Crod  the  San  reveals  the  divine  decree, 

THE  eternal  Son  with  pow*r  array'd. 
Declares  th*  unchangeable  decree : 
"Thou  art  my  Son,"  the  Father  said, 
"This  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 


"If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 
3  «  His  frowns  shall  drive  you  quick  to  hell, 
«*  For  he  is  God,  and  ye  but  dust ; 
"Happy  the  souls  that  know  him  well, 
"  And  make  his  grace  their  only  trust." 

PSALM    3.    First  Pad.    L.  M. 
Jl  Morning  Psalm. 

1  f\  LORD,  how  many  are  mv  foes, 

^^  In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood ! 
My  peace  th(^y  daily  discompose, 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

2  Tir*d  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 
To  thee  I  rais'd  an  evening  cry; 
Thou  heard'st  when  I  began  to  pray. 
And  thine  Almighty  help  was  nigh. 

8  Supported  by  thine  heavenly  aid, 
I  laid  me  down  and  slept  secure ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
TJioi^h  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

^£f^^  sustainM  me  all  the  night: 
£S^!S^^^  ^^^^'  ^o  ^od  belong: 
•^^  tollr'  /or  A^a/y  to  see  the  light, 

*^^ke3  bj3  praise  my  mormng  soag. 


it  thou,  mv  righteousness  and  strength, 
Shall  on  the  tempter  tread : 
lalt  silence  all  my  threat'nin?  guilt, 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

cri*d,  and  from  his  holy  hill 
He  bow'd  a  listening  ear ; 
caird  my  Fathei;,  and  my  God, 
And  he  subdu'd  my  IcsLr. 

e  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes ; 

Voke,  and  wonder'd  at  the  grace 

That  guarded  my  repose. 

Hiat  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell 

All  arm'd  against  me  stood ; 
errors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul : 

My  refuge  is  my  God. 

lise,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace. 
While  I  thy  glory  sing ; 


tuiit  that  died, 
dlbtve  done 

i^tcDusness, 


jfor  ine  LMra-t  aay  mormng, 

1  T  ORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  he 
JLi  My  voice  ascending  high ; 

To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 
To  tliee  lift  up  mine  eye  ; 

2  Up  to  the  liills  where  Clirist  is  gone, 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  feai. 

5  0  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  ot  riojhteousness ! 
Make  ev'ry  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

6  My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray ; 
They  flatter  with  a  base  design 
To  make  my  soul  their  prey. 

7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dns^ 

And  alJ  bis  phta  destroy  * 


^ 


/ 


PSALM    0.    C.  M 
Complainl  in  iicStihj. 
I  anger,  Lord,  do  not  cbastise, 
~  Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm ; 
Nor  let  thioe  awful  wrath  uiae 
Against  a  Teeble  worm. 
*  My  soul's  bow'd  down  with  heavj-  car»i 
My  flesh  with  pain  apprpBs'd; 
My  eouoh  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
My  tears  fwbid  my  rust, 
3  Sorrow  and  grief  wear  ^ntl  my  daya ; 
I  waste  the  night  with  cries. 
And  count  Die  minutes  as  they  pass, 
'Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 
-I  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more? 
My  fyea  consmu'd  with  griff! 
How  lony,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thine  hand  afford  relief? 
!  II«  hears  his  moumin*  children  speak. 
He  pities  all  oiir  groans  ; 
He  aavee  lis  for  his  miTcv's  sake, 
And  heals  our  broken  banes. 
8  The  virtue  of  hia  sovereign  word 
Bestores  our  fainbn^  breath; 
For  silsnt  p-aves  praise  not  the  Lotd, 
Kor  is  he  knoa-a  in  iinAii. 


ndescended  to  be  born  : 

1  below  his  angels  made : 
1  in  dust  among  the  dead, 
e  a  niin'd  woria  from  sin : 
shall  reig^  with  pow'r  divine 

orld  to  come  redeemed  from  all 
iseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
nade  and  elorious  shall  submit 
r  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

*SALM    8.    Third  Part.    L.M. 

The  Hosannah  of  the  Children, 

MIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

rhro'  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread, 

thine  eternal  glories  rise 

all  the  heav*ns  thy  hands  have  made 

hee  the  voices  of  the  young 
onument  of  honour  raise ; 
babes  with  uninstructed  tongue. 


'"***■"  r»raise. 


**«■    C.IK. 


12  PSALM  X. 

e  The  wkked  aJioll  sink  dov.n  to  heU ; 
Thy  wrath  d«vour  Ule  laiidg 
That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Againat  thy  kitown  commiLnds 
6  Though  aunt;  to  aore  distress  are  brought, 
And  wait,  and  long  camplam  ; 
Their  cries  shaJI  n-vtr  be  forgot. 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 
T  Alae,  ^eat  ReJeenier,  from  thy  seat, 
To  judge  and  save  the  poor ; 
Let  Datioos  tremble  at  Ihy  feel. 
And  man  prevBii  no  more. 
B  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud. 
And  put  their  hearts  to  pain  ; 
M&ke  them  confess  that  thou  art  God. 
And  they  but  feeble  men. 

PSALM     10.    C.  M. 
Praytr  heard,  caid    Saint!  navtd ;    or,   Prid 
,3llifwm,  anil  Opprffsioa  pimished 
yor  a.  Jay  of  HumiliaUoa. 
1  IXTHY  doth  the  Lord  depart  so  Iai> 
'  »    And  wbT  conceal  his  face. 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress! 
3  Lord,  ihall  the  wicked  still  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  laws  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  iu  pride, 
And  slight  thy  righteous  cause ! 
>  They  cast  thy  judgments  fmoi  theut  sight. 
And  then  insult  the  poor : 
Tbey  boast  m  their  exalted  height. 
That  they  sbaU  &lt  no  more. 
'  Aiire.  O  God,  liR  up  thine  hand, 
jittiend  oar  bumbw  ciy  j 


PSALM  XJ 

No  enemy  shall  dare  lu  sUind, 
^Vhen  God  ascends  on  hivrlu 

5  Why  dc  the  men  of  malice  rage 

And  say,  with  foolish  pride, 
The  God  of  heav'n  will  ne'er  ej 
To  fight  on  Zion's  side. 

6  But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord  ; 

And  pow'rful  is  thy  hand. 
As  when  the  heathens  Itdt  liiy  s 
And  perish'd  from  thy  land. 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to 

And  cause  uiine  ear  to  hear ; 

Accept  the  vows  thy  cliildron  j) 

And  free  thy  saints  from  fear. 

8  Proud  tyraats  shall  no  morn  opj- 

No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  sha^l  confe* 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

PSALM    11.    L.  M 
God  laves  the  righteous  ami  hatei 

1  1\/|"Y  refuffe  is  the  God  of  love 
ItA  Why  do  my  foes  insult  an( 
"  Fly  like  a  tim'rous,  tremblins; 
To  distant  woods  or  mountains  i 

2  If  eovemment  be  once  destroy '( 
(Tnat  firm  foundation  of  our  pe: 
And  violence  make  justice  void, 
^VlIe^e  shall  the  righteous  seek  i 

SThe  Lord  in  heaven  has  fixM  hi 

^^Xs  eye  surveys  the  world  belov^ 

J^^  him  all  mortal  things  are  knc 

^  f^*^  <?r'e4ids  search  oar  spirits  th; 

«»«    '^e  A^Slict  his  saintq  so  fnr. 


The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  soqIb, 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere. 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  that  his  own  impge  bear. 

PSALM    12.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
Safety  and  hope  in  evil  times. 

ALMIGHTY  Gk)d,  appear  and  save. 
For  vice  and  vanity  prevail ; 
The  ^odly  perish  in  the  grave, 
The  just  depart,  the  faithful  fail. 

The  whole  discourse,  when  neighbours  meet, 
Is  fill'd  with  trifles  loose  and  vain ; 
Their  lips  are  flatt'ry  and  deceit. 
And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound, 
Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long; 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  flatt'ring  and  blaspheming  tongue. 


A  promise  so  aivine  i 

3  "Now/*  saith  the  Lord,  "Now  will  1  rise, 

"And  make  oppressors  Hoe; 
••I  will  appear  to  their  siirpriso, 
"And  set  my  servants  free." 

4  Thy  word  like  silver  sev'n  times  tr}'*d. 

Through  ages  shall  endure; 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide, 
Shall  find  the  promise  sure. 

PSALM    13.    CM. 

Complaint  under  temptation, 

^^^OW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  tiiy  face  ? 
^T"     My  GoKl,  how  long  delay  ? 

-^^i^^n  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays 

~^  2rat  chase  my  fears  away  ? 
"^Tj^/c^Tig  aball  my  poor  labouriDs;  soul 

^^^  ^Ob  and  toil  in  vain  f 


IS  l^ALM  XIV 

Tt^  word  can  all  my  foes  control, 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 
S  See  bow  the  prince  of  darkness  triei 
All  hia  malicious  arts ; 
H«  ipreads  a  mist  around  m7  eyes. 
And  throws  his  fiery  dirls. 
I  B«  thou  my  Bun,  and  thou  my  shield, 
My  soul  in  sdety  keep ; 
Make  haste  before  mine  eyes  are  seal'd 
Jn  death's  eternal  sleep. 
I  How  would  the  tempter  boaat  aloud, 
Shoijd  I  become  his  prey  1 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 

To  see  thy  long  delay. 
But  they  shall  " 
And  Satan  hi 
He  knows  the  terror  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 
7  Thou  wilt  display  thai  sovereign  grace. 
Whence  all  my  comforts  s|inng; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise. 
And  tby  salvation  sing. 
PSALM    14.    Fira  Part.    C.  M 

1  "TIOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  My, 
r    -That  all  religion's  vain, 
■■  There  it  no  God  uiat  reigns  on  high, 
"Or  nunda  th'  affhiis  ofmen." 
t  Fmm  tboDKhtf  so  dreadful  ana  profane 
Cotrnpt  oisconrse  proceeds; 
And  itt  auir  EminoDS  bsjids  tre  found 
jlteaiiMlile  deeds. 
'  ZIw  Lm^  Avm  bli  celestid  Qnou 
■^•ook'd  down  on  Oiingitwh>w, 


PSALM  XIV.  17 

To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  arc  gone  astray, 

Their  practice  Si  the  same ; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand 
There's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tonnes  are  used  to  speak  deceit. 

Their  slanders  never  cease ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet! 
Nor  know  tlie  patlis  of  peace. 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin  (that  bitter  root) 

In  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fniit. 
Till  grace  refine  tlie  ground. 

PSALM    14.     Second  Part,    C.  M. 

The  folly  of  persecutors. 

1  A  RE  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown, 
-^*-  That  they  the  saints  devour? 
And  never  worship  at  thy  throne. 

Nor  fear  thine  awful  povv'r? 

2  Great  God,  appear  to  their  surprise, 

Reveal  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise. 
Nor  turn  our  hope  to  shame. 

8  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just? 
And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  trust: 
Great  God,  confound  tneir  pride. 

4  Oh !  that  the  joyful  day  was  come 
To  finish  oar  distress ! 
men  God sb^l  bring  his  children  hom. 
Oar  Bangs  ahaU  never  cease. 


PSALM  XT. 
PSALM    in.    L.  M. 


1  "IITHO  shall  ascend  thy  henv'nl;  pl&ce, 

*T     GreitGod,  and  dwell  before  %&ce? 
The  m&n  thai  minds  religioo  now. 
And  lives  and  walks  by  faith  below : 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean; 
Whose  tips  still  speak  the  things  they  mean; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue; 

Be  hales  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 
S  Scarce  will  he  trasl  an  ill  report, 

Nor  vent  it  lo  his  neig)lboui''B  hurt: 

Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise ; 

But  saints  are  honour'd  in  his  ejea 
i  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood, 

And  always  makes  his  promise  good; 

Nor  dares  lo  change  the  thlne^  he  swean, 

Whatever  pain  or  loss  he- bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  eold, 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold: 
While  others  scorn  and  wrong  the  poor. 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door. 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  that  eutsc  him  to  his  face : 
And  doth  lo  all  men  still  the  same, 
That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

T  Tet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 

Hia  soul  depends  on  grace  alone: 

This  is  the  man  thy  fice  shall  see, 

And  dwell  for  ever,  Loni,  with  thee. 

PSALM    16.    First  Part.    L.  M. 

'KS'fKwn  of  our  poBerty ;   and  SainU  tht  Lai 


PSALM  XVI.  19 

But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

2  Oft  have  my  lieart  and  ton<]fne  confessed, 
How  empty  and  how  poor  1  am ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

8  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  can  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth, 
To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 
I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 
Whose  thoughts  and  lan^iiajije  are  divine, 

PSALM     16.     Second  Part.    L.  M. 

TTie  sufficiency  of  Christ. 

1  TTOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 
Jl  Who  haste  to  see  some  idol-god! 

I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice. 
Their  off'rings  of  forbidden  blood. 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup, 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon ; 
He  for  my  life  hath  ofllpr'cl  up 
Jesus,  his  best  belovetl  Son. 

3  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast ; 

By  day  his  counsels  guid?  me  right; 
And  be  his  name  for  evor  blest, 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night. 

I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes; 
At  my  right  hand  he  stands  prepar'd, 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise. 
And  be  my  everlasting  guard. 

PSALM    16.    nirdPiiri,    L.H 
&gpori  in  deatA,  and  hope  of  the  resun«diiut 

'  W^^  ^  '^  "'gh'  my  faith  \8  sUsA^* 
'^    ^^'  «'•'»  w  my  almi^riity  prov; 
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Be  glad,  my  heart,  rejoice,  my  tongue^ 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 
Tet,  gracious  Grod,  thou  wift  not  leave 
My  soul  for  ever  with  the  dead, 
For  Christ  hath  triumph'd  o'er  the  grave. 

8  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  ohey. 
Shake  ofl^  the  dust  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way, 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sJty. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 
And  full  discov'ries  of  thy  crace 
(Which  we  but  tasted  here  oelow) 
Spread  heav'nly  joys  through  all  the  place 

PSALM    17.    First  Part,    S.  M. 

Tfie  portion  of  Saints  and  Sinners, 

1  A  RISE,  mv  gracious  God, 
-tJk-  And  make  the  wicked  flee. 

They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod. 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

2  Behold,  the  sinner  dies. 
His  haughty  words  are  vain ; 

Here  in  this  life  his  pleasure  lies. 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

8  Then  let  his  pride  advance. 

And  boast  of  all  his  store ; 
The  Lord  is  my  inheritance. 

My  soul  can  wish  no  more. 

4  I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  God;^ 
A  ad  stand  complete  in  righteousness, 
Wtgii*d  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

^Jens'*  c  new  hcav'n  besun 
W6tfn  /  awake  fix>m  deam. 


PSALM  XVllI.  21 

Urest  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

PSALM    IT.     Second  Pan.    L.  M. 
The  hope  and  heaven  of  believers. 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  thine :  but  thou  wilt  prove 
-*-^  M V  faith,  mv  patience,  ami  my  love ; 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join, 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hone  and  ];)ortion  lio  b?low, 
Tis  all  tne  happiness  they  know; 

Tia  all  they  seek:  they  take  their  shares; 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

8  What  sinners  value  I  resign : 
Lord  *tis  enouerh  that  thou  art  mine, 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

t  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there? 

5  0  glorious  hour !  0  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  last  trumpet *s  j<"yfnl  sound: 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

PSALM    18.     First  Part,     L.  M. 

Deliverance  from  Deapa  ir, 

1  rriHEE  will  I  love,  O  l^rd,  my  strength 
J-   My  rock,  my  towV,  my  hiyli  defeuoe'> 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
far /have  found  salvation  thence. 
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2  Death  and  the  terrors  of  the  f^ve. 
Stood  round  me  with  thnr  dismal  ib*d*;  - 
While  floods  of  high  temptation  rose. 
And  made  my  sinking  soul  a&aid. 

3  I  law  the  op'ning  gates  of  hell, 
With  endless  pains  and  sorrowB  there, 
(Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell) 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4  In  m;  distress  I  call'd  my  God, 
When  1  eould  scarce  believe  him  mine; 
He  bow'd  his  eaj  to  my  complaint. 
And  prov'd  his  saving  grace  divine. 

6  With  speed  he  flew  to  roy  relief, 
As  on  a  cherub's  win:;  he  rode ; 
Awful,  and  bright  as  lightning,  shono 
The  face  of  my  deliv'rer,  God. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  bis  rebuke. 
The  Wast  of  his  Almighty  lireath : 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  high. 

And  drew  me  from  the  deeps  of  death. 

7  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great. 
Much  was  their  strength,  anil  more  their  rage 
But  Christ,  my  Lord,  is  conqu'ror  still. 

Id  all  the  wars  the  proud  can  wage. 
B  Hy  song  for  ever  shall  record 
Tbat  terriUe,  that  joyful  hour; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  I.onl 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

P3ALM    la.     Seamd  Part.    L.  H. 

Sfnaritj/  proved  and  rmtarded, 

I  T  OfiD,  thou  hast  form'd  my  soul  sineen, 

-t'  Hast  made  fliy  truth  and  love  appear  ■ 

BaSjre  mine  ejes  I  set  thy  laws, 

-«</  Ooa  bant  own  'd  my  rightBOUS  CMUW. 
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3  Since  I  have  leam'd  thy  holv  ways, 
I've  walk*d  upright  before  tny  face : 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 
Thy  love  reclaimed  my  wand'ring  heart. 

3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ! 
What  wars  and  strugglings  in  my  breast ! 
But  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  against  my  darling  sin. 

4  Tile  sin  that  close  besets  me  still. 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  will ; 
When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  pow'r 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more  ? 

5  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  souls  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  And  men  that  love  revenge  sliall  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too : 
The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 

Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they. 

PSALM    18.     Third  Pari.    L.  M. 

Rejoicing  in  God. 

1  TUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
•^   Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode : 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lonl  ? 

Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

2  Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  miffht. 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield: 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight. 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

8  He  lives,  and  blessingB  crown  his  reifpa. 
The  God  of  my  firairatiOD  lives ; 
Tbe  dark  designs  of  helJ  are  vain, 
WhUe  heavenly  peace  my  father  gvvet* 


J 
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4  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  ace, 
I  -mil  exalt  my  Fnther'a  name ; 
Nor  tremUle  at  their  mighty  rage. 
But  meet  reproach,  and  bear  the  ihame 

PSALM  18.     Faurl/iPart.     CM. 
Viclon)  over  temporal  memiei. 

1  Tl/'E  love  Ihpc,  Lord,  and  we  adora, 

W    Nciv  is  thine  arm  /evcal'd; 
Thou  art  our  Btrength,  our  heavenly  low'r. 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shieJd. 

2  We  fly  fo  our  cternnl  roclt, 

And  find  a  sure  defence ; 

His  holy  name  our  lipa  invoke, 

And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God,  ovir  leader,  shines  in  arma. 

What  mortal  heait  can  hear 

The  thunder  of  hia  loud  alarma! 

The  lightning  of  his  spear? 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 

And  angaln  in  array 
In  millions  wail  to  know  his  mind. 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 
C  He  apenks,  and  at  hi?  fierce  rebuke 
Whole  armies  are  dismay'd  ; 
His  voiee,  hit  E'own.  his  an^y  look 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 
a  He  rorms  our  ^en'mts  for  the  field. 
With  all  their  dreadful  skill: 
Gives  them  hia  uwful  aword  to  wield. 
And  malcea  their  hearts  of  steel. 
7  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  Uest 
-For his  own  rhildren's  sake; 

y^epoivys  UiBtgive  bia  people  mt, 
S&jU/ of/us  caiiputake. 
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PSALM     18.    Fifth  Part.    CM. 
The  Conqueror's  Sojig. 

1  fT\0  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 

X    The  triumpns  of  the  dav; 
Thy  terrors.  Lord,  confound  ihe  foe, 
And  melt  their  strength  away. 

2  TTis  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prevail. 

And  break  united  powers ; 
Or  burn  their  boastea  fleets,  or  scale 
The  proudest  of  their  towers. 

3  How  have  we  chased  them  through  tlie  field. 

And  trod  them  to  the  ground, 
While  thy  salvation  was  our  shield, 
But  they  no  shelter  found ! 

4  Id  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry. 

And  perish  in  their  blood ; 
Where  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high. 
So  pow'rful  as  our  God  ? 

5  The  God  of  Israel  ever  lives ; 

His  name  be  ever  blest ; 
•Tis  his  own  arm  the  vict'ry  gives. 
And  gives  his  people  rest. 

PSALM    19.    First  PaH.    S.  M. 

TTie  book  of  ruUure  and  Scripture. 

EHOLD!  the  lofty  sky 
Declares  ^ts  maker  God, 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  pow'r  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  Msht 

Still  keep  their  course  the  same. 
While  n^t  to  day,  ana  day  to  night 

Divine^  teach  ms  name. 

In  ev'ry  diff 'rent  l&Dd 
Tbmrgen'ral  voice  ia  known; 


B 


itutes  and  coium-— 
■t  before  our  eyes . 

eouFsaSvabonlies. 
iws  are  just  and  pure, 
S  without  deca^ 

Si  that  has  the  furnace  pass  a 
aucK  allures  thought. 

ile  of  thy  works  I  sing, 
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h  or  evei  sure,  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust 

4  My  CTacious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  ^v'n! 

Oh  may  i  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heav'n. 

6  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 

And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  eood  Spirit  from  ahove 

To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 
The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 

Yet  with  a  bold  presumptuous  mind, 
I  would  not  dare  transgress. 

7  Warn  me  of  ev*ry  sin, 
Forffive  my  secret  faults : 

And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

5  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  tliy  praise  abroad : 

Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

PSALM     19.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
77i«  boofc  of  nature  and  Scripture  compared* 

1  rpHE  heavens  declare  thy  glorj'.  Lord, 

A    In  ev'ry  star  thy  wisrfom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  th^  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  {iOw'r  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  haSt  wTit, 
BeYeals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

M,  Son,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Jlouadtbe  whole  earth,  and' never  stsvivd.: 


Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  juu^ents  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renew'd,  and  sins  forp^iv*n ; 
Lonl,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heav*a 

PSALM    20.    L.  M. 

Prayer  in  time  of  war- 

1  lyrOW  may  the  (Jod  of  pow'r  and  grace 
-*-^   Attend  his  people's  numhle  cry! 
Jehovah  hears  wnen  Israel  prays, 

And  brings  deliv'rance  from  on  liigh. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends 
Better  tlian  shields  or  brazen  walls 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zion  calls. 

9  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs. 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts : 
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t  In  deep  diatress  our  injur'd  laod 


Oppo^'d  their  deadly  a: 
Id  mercy  swept  them  frnm  our  shore. 
And  spread  their  sails  with  shame. 

5  Oq  thee,  in  want,  in  wo,  or  pain. 

Our  heaita  alone  relf; 
Our  rights  thy  mercy  will  maintain, 
Ano  oil  our  wajits  supply.     . 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondroua  power  decUn, 

And  stilt  exalt  thy  fame ; 
While  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare 
To  thine  Almighty  name. 

PSALM    ai.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
C!iritt  txalted  to  the  kingdom. 

1  T| AVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  strength, 
JL'  Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  speciaTgnice; 
But  Christ.  Ihe  Son,  appears  at  lengui. 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  praiu. 

1  How  great  is  the  Messiah's  joy 
In  the  salvation  of  thy  handP 
Lord,  thou  hist  rais'd  his  kingdom  higb. 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  bis  command. 

S  Wbate'er  he  wills  thy  goodness  give^^ 
NVu  dotb  the  least  request  withhold; 
Blessings  attend  him  while  be  Uvea, 
And  crowDS  of  g!oi7,  not  of  gold. 

4  Annind  his  sacred  temples  sUna, 
Tb'  Eteri^el's  nncreated  rays: 
AUpow'r  ii  bit,  aod  gnce  diTiaai 

Aaaitngth  ortfruiuiuig  dijt. 


PhALM  XXII.  31 

5  But  as  a  fiery  oeen  glows 

With  raging  heat,  and  burning  coals, 
Thy  vengeance  sliall  consume  his  foes : 
Thy  wrath  devour  their  guiJty  souls. 

PSALM    22.    First  Part,    CM. 

Christ  forsaken  on  the  cross, 

1  TI^'Y  God,  my  God,  why  hast  thou  left 
^Ji  My  soul  without  relief! 

Of  thy  blest  smiles  to  be  bereft. 
Exceeds  all  other  grief. 

2  But  thou  art  holy,  O  my  Grod, 

And  wilt  not  spare  thy  Son ; 
As  Saviour,  he  must  bear  the  load. 
And  taste  the  curse  alone. 

8  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name. 

And  ^eat  deliv'rance  found ; 
But  I'm  a  worm  despis*d  of  men 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shakin?  the  head,  they  pass  me  by 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn: 
"  In  vain  he  tmsts  in  God,"  they  cry, 
"Neglected  and  forlorn." 

5  Yet  thou  art  he  who  form'd  my  flesh. 

By  ttiine  almighty  word, 
Ana  since  I  hung  upon  the  breast. 
My  hope  is  in  the  Lord. 

9  MyGod,  if  possible  it  be. 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup ; 
But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee. 
And  drink  the  sorrows  up 

7  My  heart  dissolves  with  panss  unknotvBf 
In  groans  I  waste  my  bres^ ; 
Tbj  neavy  band  hath  brought  me  doiim 
Law  as  the  dust  of  death. 


With  mighty  cries  and  tears :     i 
.'n  that  dread  hour,  his  Father  heard, 
And  chas'd  away  his  fears. 

Jreat  was  the  vict'ry  of  his  death ; 

His  throne  exalted  hig-h : 
A.nd  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 

Shall  worship  or  shall  die. 

k  num'rous  offspring  must  arise 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
rhey  shall  be  reckon*d  in  his  eyes 

For  daughters  and  for  sons. 

The  meek  and  humble  soul  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread ; 
And  all  that  seek  the  Lord,  shall  be 

With  joys  immortal  fed. 

The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness 

Of  our  incarnate  Grod ; 
And  nations  yet  unborn  profess 

fialvafinn  in  his  blood. 


™"  dead  Ll~d  *m  cty 
l",«3t""'»I««d, 


OIUCC   UC   19   lUtUC   CUIU   A    out  lllDy 

What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  Tie  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heav'nly  pasture  Bn;t)W8 ; 

WTiere  living  waters  ^<^nlly  j)ass, 
And  full  salvation  Hows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  Ibar; 

Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  Amid  surrounding^  foes 
Thou  dost  HIV  table  spread. 

My  cup  witli  blessincrs  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 


PSALM  XXV.  3; 

Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode, 
And  dweU  so  near  his  Maker,  God  ? 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin. 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  clean 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  bless. 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race. 
That  seek  the  Grod  of  Jacob's  face ; 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight. 
And  dwell  in  everiasting  light. 

PSALM    a*.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Christ's  j9  tension. 

1  TJEJOICE,  ye  shininff  worlds  on  high, 
^  Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh ; 
Who  can  this  King  of  gloiy  be  ? 

The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

2  Ye  heav'nly  gates,  your  leaves  display. 
To  make  the" Lord,  the  Saviour,  way: 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell. 
The  Conqu'ror  comes  with  God  to  dwell 

3  Rais'd  from  the  dead  in  royal  state. 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  gate. 
To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode, 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

PSALM    as.    First  Part.    S.  M. 

Waiting  for  pardon  and  direction, 

1  T  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 

•L  My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 
I«et  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 

Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

^  Sin,  and  the  pow'rs  of  hell 
.     Persuade  me  to  despair ; 
^^Did,  make  me  know  thy  cov'nant  well 
TbatJjDAy  'scape  t6e  anare. 
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3  Fram  the  firet  dawning  light. 

Till  &B  dark  ev'nins  rim. 
For  ihj  salvation,  Lord,  I  wait, 

Witli  ever  loQging  eyea, 
1  Remember  all  thy  grace. 

And  lead  me  in  Uiy  truth; 
Foigive  tho  sins  of  nper  daya. 

And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  ia  jctsi  and  kind, 
The  meek  shall  Icam  his  ways. 

And  ev'ry  humble  sinner  lind 
The  blesainga  of  hia  grace. 

6  For  hia  own  goodne 


Hepaidona  (tho'  my  guilt  be  groat,) 


ly  soul  from  al 
Hepaidol  ,  „ 

Thro'  my  Redeemer's  i 

PSALM    as.    Stmnd  Pari.    8. : 
Dmne  ImtnKiimi. 
1  IIT-HERE  shall  the  man  be  found, 

VT    Thai  fears  t'  offend  hia  God : 
That  loves  the  gospel's  Joyful  sound, 

And  tremblea  at  the  rod ! 
S  The  Lord  shall  maki;  him  know 

The  secret  of  his  heart; 
The  wondera  of  his  eov'nant  <hoir, 
And  all  hia  love  impart. 

3  The  dealings  of  hia  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still. 

With  such  aa  in  hia  eov'nant  stand. 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease 
Before  (heir  Maker's  face: 

^isa-  aeetT  shall  taste  the  pronuiM 
« their  exteasive  grace. 
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PSALM    S5.    Third  Part,    S.  M . 

Diitrtu  of  soul, 

1  "^INE  eyes  and  my  desire 
ItX  Are  ever  to  the  Lord : 

1  lore  to  plead  his  promises. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 
Bring  my  salvation  near : 

When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  foreiving  God, 

Restore  me  from  those  dang'rous  ways^ 
My  wand'ring  feet  have  m)d  ? 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
Dotili  but  enlarge  my  wo ; 

My  spirit  languishes ;  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low. 

9  With  ev'ry  morning  light 

My  grief  anew  begins ; 
Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  paih 

And  pardon  ^  my  sins. 

f  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell. 

How  cruel  is  their  hate ! 
Aninst  my  life  they  rise,  and  joii 

Their  fury  with  deceit. 

7  0  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 

For  I  have  piac'd  my  only  trust 
In  my  R^eemcr's  name. 

8  Will]  humble  ftith  I  wait. 
To  fee  thy  face  again : 

Of  bncJ  it  Mball  ne'er  he  saiti^ 
Be  MM^t  the  Lord  fo  yaio. 
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F8ALM    tis.    L.  M. 

Stlf-txannitaiiini ;  or,  Eridtnctt  of  gratt. 
i    TDDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  m^ 
O    And  hj  niy  reins,  sad  t^  my  hettli; 
Mj  faith  upon  thy  pramiae  staya. 
Nor  &om  tny  law  my  feet  depart 

2  I  bale  to  walk,  I  hate  to  ait 
With  men  of  vanitiea  and  liea; 
Tbe  scoffer  and  the  hypacrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyes. 

3  Among  tby  aaints  will  I  apn< 
Witb  ha-"-  — " ■-'■'  ■- ■- 


But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar, 
Tbe  blood  of  Christ  ia  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honours  direll; 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

5  Let  not  my  aoul  be  join'd  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood ; 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  paiit 
AmoDg  the  aaints,  and  near  my  God. 

PSALM    ST.    Firtl  Part.    C.  M 
T%t  Ckarch  it  OUT  dttigia  and  lafitf 
I  npHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  Ugbt, 
■L    And  my  salvalion  too ; 
Gad  ia  mj  strength ;  nor  will  I  feai 
What  all  my  toea  can  do. 
■2  One  privile^  my  heart  deairea, 
O  grant  me  an  abode, 
Ainong  the  churchea  of  thy  uinta. 
The  templea  of  cay  God! 
M  Tbavibtli  I  oSer  my  reoatftt. 
And  see  thy  beaatr  •tiU*, 
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Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  tnrahles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  ahide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around. 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

PSALM    ar.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 
Prayer  and  Hope. 

1  ^OON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
O  «<  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace ;" 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, 

"I'll  seek  my  Father's  face." 

2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 
God  of  my  life,'  [  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die ; 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief. 

Had  not  my  soul  bcliev'd 
Thy  grace  would  soon  provide  relief, 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceiv'd. 

9  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints. 
And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
Aad/kr  exceed  your  hope. 
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PSALM    »8.    L.M. 
God  the  refuge  of  Vie  afflicted. 

1  nnO  thee,  O  Lord,  I  raise  my  cries; 

-L   My  fen'ent  prayer  in  mercy  hear; 
For  ruin  waits  my  trembling  soul. 
If  thou  refuse  a  gracious  ear. 

2  When  suppliant  tow'rd  thy  holy  hill 
I  lift  my  mournful  hands  to  pray. 
Afford  thy  grace,  nor  drive  me  still. 
With  impious  hypocrites,  away. 

3  To  sons  of  falsehood,  that  despise 
The  works  and  wonders  of  thy  reign. 
Thy  vengeance  gives  the  due  reward. 
And  sinks  their  souls  to  endless  pain 

4  But  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Whose  mercy  hears  my  mournful  voice, 
My  heart,  that  trusted  in  his  word. 
In  his  salvation  shall  rejoice. 

5  Let  ev'ry  saint,  in  sore  distress, 

By  faith  approach  his  Saviour,  God ; 
Then  grant,  O  Lord,  thy  pardoning  grace. 
And  feed  thy  church  with  heav'nly  food 

PSALM    29.    L.M. 
Storm  and  thunder. 

1  i^IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
^J  Give  to  the  Lonl  renown  and  pow'r ; 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name, 

And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  pow*r  aloud 
Thro*  cv'ry  ocean,  ev*ry  land; 

His  voice  divides  the  wat'r}'  doud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

X  Jffe  speaks,  and  tempests,  hail,  and  "vdnl* 
•^V  &ie  wide  forests  bare  around; 
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The  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind. 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

t  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice. 
And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise. 
The  valleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

9  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  Aood, 
The  Thund'rer  reigns  for  ever  king; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

6  In  gentler  language,  there  the  Lord 
The  counsel  of  hjs  mce  imparts ; 
Amidst  the  raging  storm,  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  heai 

PSALM    30.    L.  M. 

Siclcness  healed, 

J  T  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high, 
•L  At  thy  command  diseases  fly; 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak,  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

2  Sins  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  ^^oodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  pow'rs  rejoice  and  bless, 
MThile  you  record  his  holiness. 

S  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  day? ; 
Thoagfa  grief  and  tears  the  night  emp 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 

4  Finn  was  my  health,  my  day  was  brig 
And  I  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  nigh' 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
**PleBJure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depar 

'    But  I  foigot  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  ioouotaiii  stand  bo  lo 
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Soon  as  tby  face  began  to  hide, 
tij  bealth  woa  gone,  mj  comfort*  dM. 

8  I  cri  'il  aloud  to  thee,  my  God : 
"  What  const  Uioa  profit  bj  my  blood  } 
"Deep  in  the  dust  cui  I  declaim 
"Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  glorim  theni 

T  "Hear  me,  0  God  of  gi«ce,"I  said, 
"And  bring  me  from  among  the  deiid;" 
Thy  word  rebulc'd  the  pains  I  felt. 
Thy  pani'ning  lose  rtmov'd  mj  guilt. 

8  My  groiiDS,  and  teara,  and  forms  of  tro. 
Are  turn 'd  to  joy  and  praises  now; 
I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

fl  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  aifcnt  of  Ihy  name : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  thro'  earth  and  htn 
For  sickness  heal'd  and  sins  forgiv'n. 
PSALM    31.    Finl  Part.    C.  H. 
DeHvtranct  from  tUatk. 

1  TNTO  thy  hand,  0  God  of  truth, 
■I-  My  spirit  1  commit ; 
Tboa  hut  redeem 'd  my  soul  from  deatli. 
And  sav'd  me  from  me  pit- 


While  soirow,  pain,  and  sin  coospir'd 

To  take  nray  my  life. 
S  "HTiimes  are  in  tby  hand,"  I  criM, 

"Though  I  draw  new  the  doit;" 
Thou  art  ue  refiige  where  I  hide. 

The  Ood  in  whom  I  t^uiL 


4  0  nuke  tby  le . 
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And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 
For  Pm  entirely  thine. 

5  Twas  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 

**  I  must  despair  and  die ; 
"I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes," 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry. 

6  Thy  goodness  how  divinely  free ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  grace, 
To  those  that  fear  thy  majesty ! 
And  trust  thy  promises  ! 

7  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints. 

And  sing  his  praises  loud ; 
Hell  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints. 
And  recompense  the  proud. 

PSALM    3l.    Second  Part.    CM. 
Deliverance  from  slander  and  reproach, 

1  1\/f*Y  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
lyj.  My  Grod,  my  help,  my  trust : 
Thou  hast  preserv'd  my  face  from  shame. 

Mine  honour  from  the  dust. 

2  "My  life  is  spent  with  grief,"  I  cri'd, 

"My  years  consumed  in  groans, 
**  My  strength  decays,  mine  eyes  are  dri'd, 
"And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones." 

8  Among  mine  enemies  my  name 

Was  a  mere  proverb  grown ; 
While  to  my  ueighbours  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  ev'iy  side 
Seiz'd  and  beset  me  round ; 
I  to  the  throne  of  grace  apnli'd. 
And  speedy  rescue  foona. 

6  Howereat  deliv'rance  thou  has  wionght 
Be&v  the  bods  of  men ! 
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The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought. 
And  made  their  boastings  vain ! 

6  Thy  children,  from  the  strife  of  tongues. 

Shall  thy  pavilion  hide ; 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs. 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

7  Within  thy  secret  presence.  Lord*      , 

Let  me  for  ever  dwell ; 
No  fenced  city,  wall'd  and  barr'd« 
Securefl  a  saint  so  well 

PSALM    3».    First  Part.    L.  M 

Justification  and  SancHficatum. 

1  "DLEST  is  the  man,  for  ever  blest, 
-O  Whose  guilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  God, 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  arc  confess'd. 
And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities : 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
And  not  on  works  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  arc  free : 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear. 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  tiiat  righteousness 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins: 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shmes 

PSALM    39.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 

Confession  and  Pardon. 

1  TTTHILE  I  keep  silence  and  conceal 
V  ▼    My  heavy  euilt  within  my  heart. 
WiMt  imments  dmh  my  conscience  t&dl 
WhsU  agonies  of  inward  imartl 


■*,"'"  <"''<'st  retreat 
■ncath  thy  m,,^^  J  ,. 

?™h- dart,  ami  „,':.. 
*  '-"^  '™"'  <-Vry  .Mu;,!.. 

'  Creation  and  J'rori./,^,',, ' 

""<".    Ills    U-M-.       ]    • 
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f  He  Bcoms  the  ingry  uatioiu'  nge, 
Aad  bleaks  llicir  run  deiignsj 
Hu  couaacls  stajid  tbruugb  ev'iy  ige. 
And  m  fuU  glory  sliinea. 
FSALM    33.     StmwiFart.    CM. 
Creatvrti  vain  ;  and  God  all-iuffidtut 
1  IILEST  is  the  nation  vhen  the  Lord 
■D  Hath  lix'd  his  gracioui  throne  ; 
Where  he  revcala  hia  lieav'niy  word. 
And  calls  their  ti-ibea  bis  own. 
S  Hia  eyes  with  infinite  lurvey. 
The  spacious  ivorld  behold : 
He  form  d  us  all  of  equal  clay. 


And  knows  our  I'ecble  mould. 
■  Kin^  tre  not  reacu'd  by  the  force 
Of  armiea  from  the  grave  ; 
Kor  speed  nor  courage  of  a  borse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 
1  Vbid  is  the  strens^h  of  bea^  or  man. 
To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 
Bat  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 
A  strong  and  aure  defence. 
i  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  tniat. 
When  plagues  or  famine  spread ; 
His  natehfuf  eye  secures  the  just 
Among  ten  thousand  dead, 
f  Lord,  let  our  hear^  in  thee  rejoice. 
And  bless  us  from  tby  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  clude^ 
And  tnut  thy  grace  alone. 
PSALM    34.    FintPart.    CM. 
Praite  for  enmait  dtUrtroMt. 
J  T?LLMem  the  Lordfioraday  tod^; 
-' Aiir  joocf  aM  aJI  hii  wqri  1 
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Ye  humble  soub  that  use  to  pray, 
Come  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

I  Sing  to  the  honour  of  his  name. 
How  a  j)Oor  suff 'rer  cry'd, 
Nor  was  hifl  hope  exposed  to  sharae, 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

S  When  threat'ning  soirows  round  me  stood. 
And  endless  fears  arose, 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood, 
Redoubling  all  my  woes ; 

4  I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress. 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease. 
And  silenc'd  all  my  fears. 

5  Oh  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love, 

Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways, 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 

6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents, 

Round  where  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heav'nly  care  prevents. 
No  earthly  tongue  can  teii. 

7  Oh  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ; 

His  eye  regards  the  just ; 
How  richly  bless'd  their  portion  is. 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust ! 

8  Itoun^  lions,  pinchM  with  hunger,  roar, 

Ana  famish  in  the  wood : 
But  God  supplies  his  holy  poor 
With  every  needful  good 

PSALM    34.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 
Religioui  education, 

^  /^  HILDREN,  in  years  and  knowled^  yoQX^^ 
w  Your  pswentM*  hope,  yoMT  i^9i^ii\3k  y>^, 
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The  sons  of  violence  and  lies. 

4  To  humble  sonls  and  broken  hearts 
God  with  his  ^ce  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  ipiparts, 
"When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  gi 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  deal 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones, 
While  they  in  praise  employ  their  bre 

PSALM    34.     TTiirdPart.    C.I 

Peace  ■  and  fiolines$, 

1  rpHE  Lord  for  ever  gjuardd  the  joat 

-I-    His  ears  attend  their  cry ; 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust. 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

2  What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  ti 

Be  sharp  and  tedious  too : 
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Saints  find  a  rfefiige  in  flieir  God, 
For  he  redaema  tfaflir  aoola. 

PSALM    35.    FintPart.    CM 
JmpreeaHons  mixed  toUh  charity. 

1  IVr^^  plead  my  cause,  Almighty  God, 
1^   With  aU  the  sons  of  strife ; 

And  fight  against  the  men  of  hlood. 
Who  fight  against  my  life. 

2  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  way. 

Lift  thine  avenging  rod ; 
Bat,  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, 
"  I  am  thy  Saviour,  God.-*' 

3  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet. 

And  nets  of  mischief  spread ; 
Plunge  the  destroyers  in  the  pit 
That  their  own  hands  have  made 

4  Let  fo«;8  and  darimess  hide  their  way, 

Andslipp'ry  be  their  ground ; 
Thy  wrath  shall  make  their  lives  a  prey, 
And  aU  their  rage  confound. 

5  They  fly  like  chaff  before  the  wind. 

Before  thine  angry  breath ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  behind 
Pursues  them  down  to  death. 

6  They  love  the  road  that  leads  to  hell : 

Tnen  must  the  rebels  die, 

Whose  malice  is  implacable 

▼    Against  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few 

Amonfi;st  that  impious  race ; 
Divide  wm  from  tne  bloody  crew 
By  thy  surprising  grace. 

^     Then  will  I  raise  my  tuneiiil  voic« 
To  toMJte  thy  wonien  known ; 
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In  their  lalTatioi]  I'll  rejtuM, 
And  bUas  thee  Ibr  mj  own. 
PSALM    3».    Second  Part.    0.  H. 
7^ulor^af  Chritl  tmfitd  m  DaM. 

1  'pEHOLD  the  love,  the  gen'rous  lore, 
-D  That  hoi;  David  ihowa ; 

Bfaik  how  his  tender  bowels  moTe 
Pot  his  afflicted  foe* ! 

2  Whet)  they  are  sick  his  soul  compUini, 

And  seems  to  feel  the  Bmut ; 
The  spirif  -r  t 
AniiD 

1  How  did  his  Bowing  teaxs  condole 
As  for  a  brother  dead ! 
And  fasting  mortify 'd  bia  soul, 
While  for  their  life  he  pray'd. 

4  Thej  g^oan'd  and  cuis'd  him  oa  their  bad 

Yet  still  be  pleads  and  mourns ; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  tjTie  of  heavenly  grace  1 

Thus  Oirist  the  Lord  oppeoiB ; 
While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  preji. 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  true  David,  Isiael'a  king. 

Blest  kod  beloved  of  God, 

To  save  us  rebels  dead  in  sin. 

Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 

PSALM    3S.    Fira  Pari.    8.  M. 

JOuitm  txpMtd. 

1  TT/'HEN  man  grows  bold  in  sin. 

*  T  My  heart  within  me  criea, 
"ffe  Jiatb  no  faith  of  God  within, 
-Notkai  befoTS  hi*  eyn." 
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2  He  walks  awhile  conceal'd 
In  a  self-flattViDg  dream ; 

Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  reveal'd. 
Expose  his  hateful  name. 

3  His  heart  is  false  and  fonl, 
His  words  are  smooth  and  fa5r , 

Wisdom  is  banish'd  from  his  soul. 
And  leaves  no  goodness  there. 

4  He  plots  upon  his  bed 
New  mischiefs  to  fulfil : 

He  sets  his  heart,  his  hand,  his  head, 
To  practise  all  that's  ill. 

5  But  there  *s  a  dreadful  God, 
Though  men  renounce  his  i'ear, 

His  justice  hid  behind  the  cloud. 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

6  His  truth  transcends  tht^  sky ; 
In  heav'n  his  mercies  dwell ; 

Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie  ; 
His  anger  burns  to  heSl. 

7  How  excellent  his  love, 
Whence  all  our  safety  si)rings ; 

0  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wings ! 

PSALM     36.     Second  Part.    I..  M. 

General  Providence  and  special  grace. 

1  f\  Lord,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 

V-r  The  brighest  orb  of  heav'n  transcends  •, 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unraeasurM  scope 
Beyond  the  spreading  sky  extends. 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains ; 
Unrathom'd  depths  thy  judgments  are : 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 
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haet  of  thy  gooilDeH  >11  partake ; 
With  what  assurance  shoiud  the  juit 
Thy  shelt'ring  wings  their  refuge  maka. 
Ana  nints  to  thy  protection  tiusL 
Such  gueiti  ahall  to  thy  coum  b«  led, 
To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repait; 
Aod  drink  ai  bom  a  founlBiii  head, 
Of  joyi  that  shall  for  ever  lasL 
E  With  thee  the  springs  of  life  cemain ; 
Thy  presence  is  eternal  day  ; 
0 1  let  thy  ecace  thy  siiints  sustain ; 
To  upright  hearts  thy  trulb  display, 

PSALM   31.    Fint  Part.    C.  M. 
Tlie  Tttcardi  of  the  rigMtma  and  the  iddu 


Or  envy  sinners  waxing  great. 

By  violence  and  liesT 
!  As  flow'ry  grass  cut  down  at  noon. 

Before  the  evening  fades, 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon, 

In  everlasdnfi;  shades. 
8  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  Inat, 

And  practise  all  tlia'  's  good  ; 
So  ihalll  dwell  among  die  just. 

And  he'll  provide  me  footl, 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Tbv  huid  which  guides  my  doubtful  foVL, 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display. 


Aadghiioua  as  the  noon. 
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3  The  meek  at  last  tiie  earth  possess, 
And  are  tiie  heirs  of  heav'n ; 
Tnie  riches  with  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  giv'n. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 

Nor  let  your  anger  rise. 
Though  Providence  should  long  delay. 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  your  peace, 

And  plot,  and  ra^e,  and  foam ; 

The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  sees 

Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatning  sword 

tikve  bent  the  murd*rous  bow, 
To  slay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  bum 
Their  persecuting  darts ; 
Shall  their  own  swonis  ac^ainst  them  turn. 
And  pain  surprise  their  hearts. 

PSALM    3T.    Second  Part.    CM. 
Oiariiy  to  the  poor. 

I  "ITTHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 
'^»    And  grow  profanely  bold ? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

1  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends. 
But  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 
The  saint  is  merciliil,  and  lends, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

S  His  alms  with  lib'ral  heart  he  gives 
Amongst  the  sons  of  need ; 
His  mem*ry  to  lon^  ages  lives, 
Aod  hieased  is  bia  seed. 
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4  Jle  fears  to  talk  with  lips  profiwe. 

To  si  under  or  defraud; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  jnen 
What  be  has  learn'd  of  Gcfd. 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word. 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand 

Preserved  from  ev'ry  snare, 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  land 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

PSALM  37.     Third  Part,     C.  M. 

The  way  aiid  end  of  the  righteous  and  the  tot* 

1  ly/TY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
if  I    Are  ordcr*d  by  thy  will; 

Though  they  should  fall,  they  rise  again, 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways, 

Their  virtues  he  approves ; 
He  ne'er  deprives  them  of  his  grace. 
Nor  leaves  the  men  he  loves. 

li  The  heav'nly  heritage  is  theirs, 
Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makCiS  them  heirs 
Of  ble&aings  long  to  come. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men, 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown : 
Ye  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain, 
When  justice  casts  them  down. 

5  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen. 

Not  fearing  man  or  God, 
Like  a  tall  bay- tree,  fair  and  green^ 
Spreading  hia  arms  abroad. 
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8  And  lo !  be  vanish'd  from  the  ground, 
Dedtroy'd  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7  Bat  mark  the  man  of  righteousness, 
His  sev'ral  steps  attend ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways. 
Ana  peaceful  is  his  end. 

PSALM    38.    C.  M. 

Prayer  for  pardon  and  health. 

1  k  MID  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
-tV.  Restore  thy  servant,  Lord : 
Nor  let  a  father's  chast'ning  prove 

Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart. 

My  flesh  is  sorely  ])rest ; 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart. 
My  spirit  finds  no  rost. 

3  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o*er  my  head  are  gone , 
Too  heavy  for  my  soul  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t*  atone. 

4  My  thoughts  arc  like  a  troubled  sea* 

My  head  still  bending  down ; 
And  I  go  moumine  all  the  day^ 
Beneath  my  Fa&er's  frown. 

5  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sore. 

None  of  my  pow'rs  are  whole ; 
The  inward  anguish  makes  me  lo&r 
The  anguish  of  my  soul. 

6  All  mj  desire  to  thee  is  known. 

Thine  eye  counts  ev*ry  tear. 
And  ev'iy  sigh,  and  ev*)7  giotiu 
/#  notic'd  by  thine  ear. 


PSALM  XXKIX. 
•rt  my  Ood,  my  oolj  hop* ; 
God  will  hear  my  G17 : 
lod  will  benr  mj  ipirit  up, 
ben  Sfttui  bids  me  die. 
foe*  rejoice  to  see  me  ilide 
iito  the  miiy  pit; 

ev  raise  their  pleuure  and  their  pridi 
ivbea  they  supplant  my  feeL 
it  I'll  confesi  my  giiilt  to  thee. 
And  grieve  for  all  my  ain; 
feel  how  weak  my  ^nces  be, 
And  beg  support  divine. 
My  God,  foi^ve  my  folliei  put. 

And  be  for  ever  nigh ; 
0  Lord  of  my  salvation  haste. 
Before  thy  servant  die. 
PSALM     39.     First  Part.     CM. 
PnuUaet  and  seal. 

THUS  I  resolv'd  before  the  Lonl, 
"  Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue, 
"Lest  1  let  Blip  one  sinful  word, 

"  Or  do  my  neighbour  wrong." 
And  if  I'm  e'er  constma'd  to  sUy 

With  men  of  lives  profane, 
I'll  set  a.  double  guard  that  day, 

[for  let  my  talk  be  vain. 
I'll  scarce  allow  my  Ups  to  speak 

The  pious  Ujoughts  I  feel ; 
Lest  icoaets  sliould  th'  occasion  taka 

To  mock  my  holy  zeal. 
Tet  if  some  proper  hoar  appear, 

III  not  be  overaw'd; 
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PSALH    3B.    Seeond  Part.    C.  M. 
Tht  vaaify  of  man  a*  mortal. 
I  rpEACH  me  the  measure  of  aiy  dtja 
X.   Thou  omker  of  ID7  frame ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 
!  A  nan  is  aU  that  we  can  boast ; 
How  short,  h6w  fleet  our  time  1 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
Id  all  hia  flow'r  and  prime.. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  ghadoivs  o'er  the  plain  : 
Th»y  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  love. 
But  aS  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show; 

Some  dig  for  ^Iden  ore  : 
They  toil  for  hciis  they  Icnow  not  who. 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then. 

From  creatures,  earth  and  dust? 
Tbey  make  our  expectations  rain. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 
S  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 
My  fond  desires  recall : 
I  give  my  mortal  int'reat  up. 
And  ihake  my  God  my  alt. 
PSALM    3».     Third  PaH.    CM. 
Side-bed  deeotion. 
1  1^  OD  of  mr  life,  look  gently  down, 
VT  Behold  the  painslleel; 
Bnt  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne. 
Not  dare  dispute  tbj  inll. 
3  Djgeaaes  are  flj^erranta,  Loid, 
Tbey  cotm  at  fhy  commud: 
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nol  ittciDpt  B,  muriQuring  word, 
igainat  thy  chast'ning  hiuid. 
( I  ni3.j  plead  with  humble  cries, 
'  Remove  thy  sharp  rebufees  ;"* 
'  atren^  consumes,  my  anirit  die*, 
Chrough  thy  repeafed  strokes, 
ish'ii  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  band, 
ye  moulder  to  the  dust ; 
r  feeble  pow'rs  can  ne'ei  withstand. 
Lnd  al)  our  beauty's  lost. 
Is  mortal  life  decavs  apaee, 
low  soon  the  bubble's  broke! 
am,  and  all  his  num'rous  race 
Ire  vanity  and  smoke. 
I  but  a  sojourner  below, 
Ls  all  my  fathers  were ; 
y  I  be  well  prenar'd  lo  eo 
Vhen  I  the  summons  he^. 
[  if  ray  life  be  apaj'd  awhile 
{efore  my  last  remove, 
y  praise  shall  be  my  business  still, 
i,nd  ril  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM    *0.    FintPart.    CM 
Delheraaa  from  griat  dutreu. 


He  bowed 
Lnd  brought 


restine  on  hia  word, 
'  ■  lafvition  nigh. 


rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 

Vhere  mourning  long  I  lay; 

d  from  my  bonds  releas'd  my  feet, 

Feep  bonds  of  micy  clay. 

m  on  a  rock  be  made  me  stand, 

ad  taagtt  my  eheerM  longua 
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To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  rU  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad: 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear. 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  ^ar. 

6  How  many  are  thy  thoiights  of  love ! 
Thy  mercies,  iJord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  words,  nor  hours  enough, 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  I'm  afflicted,  poor,  and  low. 
And  light  and  peace  depart, 
My  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo, 
And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

PSALM    40.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 
JTie  incarnation  and  sacrifice  of  Christ 

1  "DEHOLD  the  blest  Redeemer  comes  I 
-D  Th'  otcmal  Son  appears ! 

And  B.t  th'  appoSnted  tune  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares ! 

2  Jesus  reveal'd  his  Father's  grace, 

And  much  his  truth  he  show'd ; 
He  preach'd  the  way  of  righteousness, 
where  great  assemblies  stood. 

5  His  Father's  honour  touch 'd  his  heart. 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries, 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part. 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 

^-^o  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  shed, 
^.^^  Could  wash  the  conscience  clean ; 
J^^  sacrifice  which  Jesus  paid 
'  ^^nes  for  all  our  sins. 

^^  n  was  tilie  great  saJvation  spread* 
-^^^ nd SatMn'§TdDgdom  shook;, 
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Tbiw  by  (he  womsn's  promia'd  iced 
The  serpent's  head  was  brake. 
PSALH    40,     Third  Part.    L.  M, 
Chritl  our  Saer^let. 

1  rpHE  wonden,  I^rd.thj  love  hu  wroueh 
-1-  Exceed  oui  praise,  surmount  oar  thoDgnl 
Should  I  attempt  tlie  hag  detail, 

My  speech  would  iaint,  my  Dumbera  ftil. 

2  No  btood  of  beeata  od  aitars  spilt, 

Can  r.leanae  the  aouts  of  men  from  guilt ; 

But  thou  hast  set  before  our  eyes 
'    An  all-sufficient  aacrilice. 
8  In  heav'n  before  his  Father's  throne, 

Ckiinplacent  smiles  th'  elemaJ  Son, 

And  pleaa'd,  presents  with  boundless  grace 

Himself  a  ransom  for  our  race. 

4  "  Behold  1 1  come,"  the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eves, 

^'1  come  to  beST  the  heavyioad 
"  Of  ains,  and  do  thy  will,  my  Ood. 

5  "  Mine  ear  is  open'd  to  thy  voice, 
"My  heart  delighted  with  thy  choice; 
"Pleaa'd,  I  aaaume  a  fleshly  form, 
"  Akin  to  man,  that  dying  worm. 


n  in  thj  gi 
n  thy  book  foretold  of  m 
It  fuflil  the  Savi 
"Andlol  thy  law  is  ii 


"  I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  pert ; 
in  my  heart. 


Is  to  obedience  dnw, 

"When  on  my  crocs  I'm  tifled  high, 
"  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 
0  "Tbe  Spiril  aball  deiKend  ud  *hvn 
"Wiat  tboabaatdttae,  uidwfai&ltet 
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"The  wond'ring  world  shall  learn  thy  gra», 
''Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness. ' 

PSALM   41.    L.M. 

Charity  to  the  poor, 

1  ~DL£ST  is  the  man  whose  bowels  moFe, 
-D  And  melt  with  pify  to  the  poor; 
Whose  soul  by  sympaChizing  love. 

Feels  what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do ; 
He  in  the  time  of  gen'ral  grief. 

Shall  find  the  Lora  has  bowels  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  eartli, 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head, 
When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth. 
Around  him  multiply  tiieir  dead. 

4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  couch,  ^ 
God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiv'n ; 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heav'n. 

PSALM    4a.    First  Part.    CM 

Desertion  and  hope, 

IAS  ]^ts  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
-^  When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  Grod,  for  thee. 
And  thy  refireshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  li\ing  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
O !  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face. 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

t  Tears  are  my  constant  food,  while  thits 
Insulting  foes  upbraid : 
''Deluded  wretch  J  where  ia  thy  Gud  ? 
'^Ajtd  vdiere  bis  promia  'd  aia  ^' 


1 

1 
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4  Tis  with  a  moornful  pleasure  now 
I  think  on  ancient  days ; 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go. 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

6  But  why's  my  soul  sunk  down  so  far 
Beneath  this  heavy  load? 
Why  do  my  thoueht^  indulge  de5|iair. 
And  sin  against  my  God? 

6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 
Can  all  thy  woes  remove : 
For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand. 
And  sing  restoring  love. 

PSALM    4:2.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 

Trust  in  the  goodness  of  God. 

1  "yTTHY,  O !  my  soul,  why  thus  deprest, 

Vt    And  whence  this  anxious  fear? 
Let  former  favours  fix  thy  trust, 
And  check  the  rising  tear. 

2  When  darkness  and  when  sorrows  rose. 

And  pregs'd  on  every  side. 
Did  not  the  Lord  sustain  thy  steps, 
And  was  not  God  thy  guide  ? 

8  Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep, 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave : 
Tho*  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

4  Perhaps  before  the  morning  dawns. 

He'll  reinstate  my  peace ; 
For  he  who  bade  the  tempest  roar. 
Can  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

5  In  the  dark  watches  of  the  night, 

I^  count  his  mercies  o'er: 
Illpndae  bim  for  ten  tiiousand  '(«iit» 
And  buiably  sue  for  innra. 


•^t  lonner  Aroin^J^^ous  fear  >     ^ 

,„^d  check  S^fi*  thy  fr^r 
'  "ei«  will  J -,..    "'"'g- tear. 

„  ^SalV   ■  "^  God. 
And  bi/a  f  *  °  giMde  my  f. .. 

^'^^CZ"'^^  S^d^^  -fold. 


jU  «V™        .   ^  God, 
»«T'JSa*lrtottndwel''' 
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11  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God ; 
We  plead  the  honours  of  thy  name. 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

PSALM    45.    First  Part.    L.  M. 

The  glory  of  Christ  and  the  power  of  his  gospel, 

1  "VrOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sinij 
-»-^   The  fflories  of  my  Saviour  King, 
Jesus  the  Lord :  how  heav'nly  fair 
His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are ! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race. 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
Love  {torn  his  lips  divinely  flo^^'s, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord ! 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword ! 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meelkness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart. 
Shall  pierce  the  ibes  of  stubborn  heart; 
Or  words  of  mercy  kind  and  sweet. 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thv  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands ; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right. 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  O  God,  thy  God  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head. 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit,  blest 
Th'  eternal  Son  above  the  rest. 

PSALM   45.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 

Christ  and  his  church. 

^  ^^HE  King  of  saints,  how  fair  livi  Cajct 
""V-  Adom'd  with  majesty  and  ^;;nLC«\ 


He  calls  and  seats  ber  near  nis  inione : 
Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  Kin^  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee  the  fav'rite  of  his  choice ; 
Let  him  be  lov'd,  and  yet  ador'd. 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

9  O  happy  hour !  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ; 
And  all  thy  sons  (a  numerous  train) 
Each  like  a  prince,  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head ; 
Let  ev'ry  age  his  praises  spread ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescension  of  his  love. 

PSALM   46.    First  Part,    L.  M. 

The  safety  of  the  church, 
1   #^  OT)  is  our  refuere  in  distress, 
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We  will  not  fear,  whilst  we  depend 
On  God,  who  is  our  constant  friend. 

4  A  gentler  stream,  that  ever  flows. 
And  joy  to  all  around  bestows. 
The  city  of  the  Lord  shall  fill. 
The  city  where  he's  worshiped  still. 

5  Grod  dwells  in  Zion,  whose  strong  tow'rs. 
Shall  mock  th'  assault  of  earthly  pow'rs ; 
And  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

To  those  who  on  his  strength  rely. 

PSALM    46.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
God  creates  peace. 

1  T  ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

-i--^  Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise  .♦ 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice. 
The  nations  melt,  Qie  tumult  dies. 

2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought. 
And  Jacob's  Grod  is  still  our  aid : 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  WiX)ught, 
What  desolations  he  hath  made ! 

8  From  sea  to  sea  through  all  tlie  shoi'js 
He  makes  the  noise  oi  battle  cease ; 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roan*. 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  tlie  spear. 
Chariots  he  burns  with  heav'nly  tlame : 
Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

6  ««Be  still,  and  learn  that  I  am  God, 
"  I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 

"I  will  be  knovni,  and  fear'd  abroad, 
"But  stOl  my  throne  in  Zion  stands." 

6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  Kinj;, 
While  we  so  near  thy  presence,  dwell. 
Oar  faith  shall  ait  secure,  and  sine 

De£aDce  to  the  gates  of  hell. 


ind  their  tongues  empioy 
.ns  of  tiiumpn  sing. 

Glod,  ascends  on  high ! 
enly  guards  arouna 
1  rising  through  the  sky, 
tmpet's  joyful  sound. 

els  shout  and  praise  their  King, 
rtals  learn  their  strains ; 
i  earth  his  honours  sing; 
i  the  earth  he  reigns. 

his  praise  with  awe  profound, 
.owledge  lead  tke  song; 
k  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
a  thoughtless  tongue. 

[  stood  his  ancient  throne, 
v'd  that  chosen  race ; 
r  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
leathens  taste  his  grace. 

*»ofom  climes  are  all  the  Lord's, 
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he  honour  of  our  nstive  place. 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

In  Zion  God  is  known 

A  refuge  in  distress ; 

ow  brijpit  hath  his  salvation  shone 

Through  all  her  palaces ! 

When  kines  against  her  joinM, 
And  saw  me  £ord  was  there , 
1  wild  confusion  of  the  mind 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

When  navies  tall  and  proud 
Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 
6  sends  his  tempest  roaring  loud. 
And  sinks  them  in  the  seas. 

Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
ow  weU  our  God  secures  the  fold. 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

In  ev'ry  new  distress. 

We'll  to  his  house  repair ; 

>11  think  upon  his  wond'rous  grace. 

And  seek  deliverance  there. 

PSALM    48.    Second  Part,    S.  M 
JTie  worship  and  order  of  the  church. 

FAR  as  thy  name  is  knovtm. 
The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
by  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

With  joy  thv  people  stand 
On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
rodaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand. 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

Let  wtnngen  walk  around 
Tie  city  where  we  dwaH. 


FSALM  XLIX. 
_ .  .  , new  thy  holy  enuDd, 

And  mark  the  buildmg  well- 

4  The  orders  of  thy  house. 
The  worship  of  thy  conit. 

The  cheerful  son^,  the  lolenm  vowi. 
And  make  a  fur  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise  1 
How  gloriouH  to  behoU  I 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  tha  ejtt. 
And  lites  adom'd  with  ^Id. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now. 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die; 

Will  be  our  God  wMle  here  below. 
And  ours  above  the  gky. 

FSALM    «D.    mritPart.    C.  H. 
Tht  vanity  of  life  and  ruAet. 

1  TXTHY  doOl  the  man  of  riches  grow 

»  V    To  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  his  wealthy  bonouis  flow 
With  ev'iy  rising  tide ! 

2  Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  scon. 

Made  of  the  self-same  clay; 
And  boasts  as  though  his  deab  were  hon 
Of  better  dust  than  they? 
S  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procare 
His  soul  a  short  reprieve  ; 
Redeem  &om  death  one  guUty  bont. 
Or  make  his  brother  hve. 
4  Life  is  a  blessing  cant  be  sold. 
The  ransom  is  too  high ; 
Jostice  will  ne'er  be  bnb'd  with  gold. 
That  man  may  never  die. 
f  Be  *ees  tlie  brutish  and  the  wiw, 
Tbe  tiat'itna  aad  the  \avn. 
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Quit  their  poBsessioiis,  close  their  eyes. 
And  haaien  to  the  grave. 

6  Tet  tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

"My  house  shall  ever  stand; 
«  And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
«*I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 

7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost. 

How  soon  his  mem'ry  dies ! 

His  name  is  written  in  the  dust. 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies. 

8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  wa^ ; 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fatliers  say. 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men  void  of  wisdom  and  of  grace, 

If  honour  raise  them  high, 
Live  like  the  beasts,  a  thoughtless  race, 
And  like  the  beasts  they  die. 

10  Laid  in  the  grave  like  silly  sheep. 
Death  feeds  upon  them  tliere, 
*Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sleep 
In  terror  and  despair. 

PSALM  4:9.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 

Death  and  the  resurrection, 

1  T^E  sons  of  pride  that  hate  the  just 
•!■    And  trample  on  the  poor : 
When  death  hath  brought  you  down  to  dust. 
Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  scene ; 

When  will  that  hour  appear? 
When  ahall  the  just  revive,  and  reign 

O'er  all  that  scom'd  them  here? 

I  God  will  my  naked  soul  receive, 
Whea  sep'nte  Aom  the  flesh» 


4  Hmt^  is  my  eTerludng  home. 
The  inbentance  is  sure ; 
Let  in«a  of  pride  their  rag«  rMUse. 
But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

PSALM    BO.    JlirrtParf.    CM. 

Tht  laat  Jtidgment. 

1  ri^RE  Lord,  the  Jud^e.  before  his  thioite 
->-   Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh. 

The  naUons  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  Uie  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemera  taj, 

"Judgment  will  ne'er  begin;" 
No  mors  abuse  hia  long  delay 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

3  Throo'd  OD  a  cloud  our  God  shall 

Bright  " 

Tliander  i 

Leado: 

4  Hear'n  from  above  his  call  shall  bear. 

Attending  ajigels  come. 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fear 
His  justice,  and  their  doom. 

5  "Bnt  gather  all  my  sainta,"  he  ciie^ 

"That  made  their  peace  witti  God 
"  By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
"Anilaeal'd  it  with  bia  bloiid. 
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PSALM    M.    8€CondParL    CM. 
Obedience  is  better  ihan  sacrifice. 

1  rpHUS  saitfa  the  Lord,  "The  spacious  fields 

J-    **  And  flocks  and  herds  are  mine ; 
<'0'er  aU  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
"  I  claim  a  right  divine. 

2  "I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

"  Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire : 
**To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
«I8  afi  that  I  require. 

3  "Invoke  my  name  when  trouble's  near, 

"My  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 
"Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
"The  honour  due  to  me. 

4  "The  man  that  offers  humble  praise, 

"Declares  my  glory  best ; 
"And  those  that  tread  my  holy  ways, 
"Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

PSALM    50.    Third  Part.    C.  *• 
The  judgwient  of  hypocrites. 

1  TT7HEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  C-  ••^H, 

VY    And  saints  surround  their  Lore. 
He  calls  the  nations  to  attend. 
And  hear  his  awful  word : 

2  "Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slsdn 

"  Will  I  the  world  reprove ; 
"Altars  and  rites,  and  forms  are  vain. 
"Without  the  fire  of  love. 

5  "And  w^at  have  hypocrites  to  do 

"  To  bring  their  Sacrifice  ? 
**They  adl  <ny  statutes  just  end  t.'W', 
*<Biit  deal  in  liieft  and  lies. 
4  ■'Oaidd  yoa  tameet  to  *«cape  my  n^V* 
<*Aiui  mn  witb&ttt  amcioi ' 


ji  penitent  pleading  fir  pard€ 

1  O  HOW  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord,  fergi^ 
*^  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  lar^e  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  cant  suip 
The  pow'r  and  glory  of  thv  grace; 
Greai  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  boun 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  ev'ry  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  cl< 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confea 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  ser 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 
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PSALM    51.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Onginal  and  actual  sins  confessed. 

1  T   OKD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
-i-^  And  born  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
CoiTupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  v^e  draw  our  infant  broath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death , 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart;, 
But  we're  defiPd  in  ev*iy  part. 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew. 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  tnie 
0  make  me  wise  betimes  to  see 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

6  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  spriiikling  priest. 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  tBe  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  pow'r  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 
Nor  fle3i  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  mc  hear  thy  pard'nin^  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  Dones  rejoice. 

PSALM    51.    JTiird  Part.    L.  M. 

R^nUanet  and  faith  in  the  blood  of  Christ, 

1  f\  THOU  that  bear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Vf  TAoB^  all  my  erimea  before  thee  lie. 


cannot  live  without  tby  Hght, 
ast  out  and  banish'd  from  my  sight; 
hy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
nd  guara  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

houerh  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
!is  help  and  comfort  still  afford, 
.nd  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne^ 
'o  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

.  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
)  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 
'he  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
I.  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

iy  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
kud  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
iOok  down,  O  Lord,  wittpityine:  eye, 
Lnd  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

• 

i'hen  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 
•inners  shall  learn  thy  sov'reign  grace : 
Ml  IpnH  thftin  in  mv  Saviour's  blood. 


ee,  O  Lord, 


J"  all  D^tnn  criei ; 

IjwfliUustnithcoofeM 


(MtultowV, 
I  of  HMD  to  rial 


They  shall  he  seiz'd  with  sad  soiprise. 

For  God*s  avenging  arm 
Scatters  the  hones  of  them  that  rise 

To  do  his  children  harm. 

In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  hoast 

Of  armies  in  array ; 
When  Grod  has  first  dispers'd  their  hosts, 

They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

0  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 

Her  captives  to  restore ! 
Jacoh  with  all  his  trihes  shall  sing. 

And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

PSALM    54.    6, 8. 

Prayer  for  deliverance  from  enemiet. 

Tl^nr  Grod,  preserve  my  soul ! 
iVJL  0  make  my  spirit  whole : 
To  save  me  let  thy  strength  appear: 

Rfranorora  mxr  aforta  aiirmiinH  • 
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TYkft  i&e^^^  still  my  soul  sustain . 
NNiXY^QOLiss^  ^oes  subdae. 
And  fonn  their  hearts  anew, 
And  snatch  them  from  eternal  pain  ? 

4  Escap'd  firom  ev'ry  wo, 
0  orant  me  here  below. 

To  praise  thy  name  with  those  I  love : 
And,  when  beyond  the  skies. 
Our  souls  unbodied  rise. 

Unite  us  in  the  realms  above. 

PSALM    55.    First  Part,    CM. 

Support  for  the  afflicted  and  tempted  soul 

\  r\  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries, 
v/  Behold  mv  flowing  tears ; 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise. 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levell'd  at  my  life ; 
My  soul  with  guilt  thev  load. 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  strife. 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

8  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  sound, 
I  groan  witn  ev'ry  breath ; 
Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round. 
Among  the  shades  of  death. 

>#  O !  were  I  like  a  feather'd  dove, 
^     Soon  would  I  stretch  my  wings, 
''^^nd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
^      Frowi  all  these  restless  things. 

"*•  J^'Oie  to  some  wild  desert  go, 
fc-^-^^d  find  a  peaceM  home, 
^!^^3v  stoima  of  malice  never  blow, 
^smptaitioiiM  never  come. 

B^^  ^opes,  and  vaio  iorentions  alL 
^  '<^^pe  Hurtle  of  heUl 


^T  sinners  take  their  coarse, 
And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
.  the  worship  of  my  Grod 
spend  my  daily  breath. 

thoughts  address  his  throne, 
len  morning  brings  the  light ; 
k  his  blessing  ev'ry  noon, 
id  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

flou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
my  eternal  Grod, 
lie  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 
ieneath  thine  angry  rod. 

iecause  they  dwell  at  ease, 
^nd  no  sad  changes  feel ; 
ey  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name, 
Sor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

But  I  with  all  my  cares, 
WTill  lean  upon  tne  Lord ; 

'—  ATI  his  arm. 


nUtonbchiefttUL 
K.nnkiKnn  bulb- 
^•ir  eonjuela  £1^ 
Hieir  thoughts. 
without  thy  &OWD! 
Ibwitudf 


JfteoiiiPort.    CM. 
ifo/kUptqple. 
jMrowa  of  bii  saiut^ 


lt.1  nu«  my  ciy. 


Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  over  blo^c 

2  Up  to  the  heav'ns  I  send  my  C13 
Tne  Lord  vtill  my  desires  peifoi 
He  sends  his  ang:els  from  tne  sk 
And  saves  me  from  tlie  threat'ni 

3  Be  tliou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 
Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  a 
Let  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tel 

4  My  heart  is  fix'd ,  my  song  shal 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  hif 
My  tongue,  the  glor}'  of  my  fnu 

6  High  o'er  tlie  eartli  his  mercy  re 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky. 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remai 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and 
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When  vile  oppression  wastes  the  land  ? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor. 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure, 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hand  ? 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew, 
^hat  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  ? 

High  in  the  heav'ns  his  justice  reigns; 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  Screes  abroad. 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

3  A  poison'd  arrow  is  your  tongue. 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong, 

And  death  attends  vniere'er  it  wounds ; 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries,  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Against  the  power  of  charming  sounds 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God ! 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dy'd  in  blood ; 

And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies, 

So  let  their  names  and  liopes  be  lost 

5  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky. 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die. 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run. 
Or  snails  that  pejish  in  their  slime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, 

Yain  births  that  never  see  the  sun. 

6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 

And  all  that  hear  shall  join  ard  say, 
**Siire  tiiere's  a  God  Ihat  rules  on  high, 
**  A  God  lliat  hears  his  children  cry, 

**And  wiU  tiieir  saff 'tings  well  repay.'* 


Wau^i 


d  desert  wilds  mtsy 

)ine  for  blood  their  barb'rous  forcey 

id  through  our  cities  roam. 

Death  the  silent  shade 
leir  secret  plots  they  lay ; 
peaceful  walls  bv  night  invade, 
nd  waste  the  fields  by  day. 

nd  will  the  God  of  jgrace, 
.e^-dless  of  our  pain, 
mit  secure  that  impious  race 
.'o  riot  in  their  reign  ? 

n  vain  their  secret  guile 

3r  open  force  they  prove ; 

s  eye  can  pierce  the  deepest  veil. 

His  hand  tneir  strength  remove. 

Yet  save  them.  Lord,  from  death. 
Lest  we  forget  their  doom ; 
it  drive  tiiem  with  thine  angry  breath. 
Through  distant  lands  to  roam. 


^-•^   ^Tr\\t*tk 
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.geance  ever  guide  thy  baud  ? 
mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

Xtt  the  terrors  of  thine  eye 
iTth's  haughty  towers  decay ; 
/  fix>wmns  mantle  spreads  the  slcy, 
And  mortals  melt  away. 

Our  Zion  trembles  at  thy  stroke. 
And  dreads  thy  lifted  nand !        v 

0  heal  the  nation  thou  hast  broke. 
And  save  the  sinking  land. 

4  Exalt  the  banner  in  the  field. 

For  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
From  barb'rous  hosts  thy  people  shield 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Attend  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

And  be  their  guardian  God : 
In  vain  shall  num'rous  pow'rs  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops  beneath  thy  guiding  hand 

Shall  eain  a  glad  renown ; 
Tis  Groa  who  makes  the  feeble  stand. 
And  treads  the  mighty  down. 

PSALM    61.    First  PaH.    S.  M. 

Safety  in  God. 

1  TTTHEN  overwhelm'd  with  grief, 

V  T    My  heart  within  me  dies ; 
Helpless  and  far  from  all  relief, 
1^  heav'n  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  O  lead  me  to  the  rock. 
That's  hi^h  above  my  head ; 

And  make  ttie  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shdter  and  my  shade. 

8  Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 
For  ever  J  it  abide ; 


MY  soul  of  thy  protection  sure, 
Against  her  toes  shall  rest  secu 
For  thou,  O  God,  hast  heard  my  vow 
And  brought  me  joyful  to  thy  house. 

2  With  all  thy  saints  Pll  strive  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  heavenly  King, 
Whom  thou  in  mercy  didst  ordain. 
Should  o'er  thy  chosen  people  reign. 

8  Jesus  shall  live  for  ever  blest. 
And  give  his  people  peace  and  rest ; 
His  years  shall  last,  and  God  will  oy 
His  righteous  sceptre,  and  his  throiK 

4  O  let  thy  truth  prepare  the  way. 
In  mercy,  Lord,  extend  his  sway ; 
Thus  we'll  devote  our  future  days. 
To  pay  our  vows,  and  sing  thy  prai 

PSALM    6a.    L.  M. 
— «/••  and  'Doteer  of  the  J 
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5  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 

Laid  in  the  balance  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust. 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glitt'ring  dust , 
Why  will  ye  grasp  the  neeting  smoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke  ? 

0  Once  hath  his  awful  voice  declar*d, 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
"  All  pow*r  is  his  eternal  due ; 

"  He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too." 

6  For  sovereign  pow'r  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

PSALM    63.    First  Part.    CM 
The  morning  of  a  Lord's  day 

1  "C*  ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay 
JCj  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
Mythirsty  spirit  faints  away, 

without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  I  *ve  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  pow'r, 

Through  all  thy  temples  snine ; 
My  God  repeat  that  heav'nly  hour 
That  vision  so  divine. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  hiffh  my  cheerful  voice. 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

4  Thns  tin  my  last  ezpirinfday 
1 11  Uess  my  God  and  King; 
Thns  will  I  lift  mj  hands  to  praj 
And  iaae  mjrJUpt  to  nog. 


ones  xiiai  coui|/vrw — 

all  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

Great  and  Good,  thou  Just  and  Wise, 
art  my  Father  and  my  Grod ; 
am  thine  by  sacred  ties, 
jon,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

early  feet  I  love  t'  appear, 
ag  thy  saints  and  seek  thy  face ; 
Ave  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 
felt  the  pow'r  of  sov'reig;n  grace. 

fruits  nor  wines  that  tempt  our  taste, 
all  the  jojrs  our  senses  know, 
id  make  me  so  divinely  blest, 
>*aise  my  cheerful  passion  so. 

life  itself  without  thy  love 
taste  of  pleasure  could  afford ; 
vould  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 
[  were  banish'd  from  tiie  Lord. 

lidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 


To  thee  my  spint  flies ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

Mv  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  father  leads, 

And  he  supports  my  steps. 

PSALM    64.    L.  M. 
Hope  in  God  for  deliverance  from  enemiei. 

1  r^  RE  AT  God,  attend  to  my  complaint, 
^J  Nor  let  my  drooping  spirit  faint ; 
When  foes  in  secret  spread  the  snare. 
Let  my  salvation  be  thy  care. 

2  Shield  me  without,  and  guard  within 
From  vile  temptations  and  fiom  sin ; 
May  envy,  lust,  and  pride  depart, 
And  heav'nly  grace  expand  my  heart. 

^  *rhy  justice  and  thy  j>ow*r  display, 
And  scatter  far  thy  foes  away ; 
W2iile  Ust'mng  nations  learn  thy  word, 
-^^Jf^  saints  triumphant  bless  the  Lord. 

J^«n  shall  tfaj  church  exalt  her  voice, 
-^^^.tiall  that  love  thy  name  rejoice*. 


There  shall  our  vows  De  psuu , 
m  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray, 
lU  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

•d,  our  iniquities  prevadl, 

Jut  panl'ning  grace  is  thine, 

.d  tliou  wilt  grant  us  pow'r  and  skill 

To  conquer  ev'ry  sin. 

est  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose 
To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
ive  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

1  answ'ring  what  thy  church  requests. 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine, 
L3d  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 

Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
ind  distant  islands  fly  to  thee. 

And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

'*'~^'«»»»«  Lord, 


PSALM  L.XV. 

2  Thy  morning  Ugfht  and  ev'ning  shade 

successive  comforts  brine ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  narrest  glad. 
Thy  flow'rs  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heav'n.  earth,  and  air  are  tliine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  show'rs. 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wand*ring  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
Whose  wat*ry  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  bh^ssings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

PSALM    63.     TIdrdPart,    CM- 

The  bUsringt  of  Ific  spring, 

1  riOOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nly  King, 
vT  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care  ; 
Visits  the  pastures  ev'ry  spring. 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

I  The  clouds,  like  rivers  rais'd  on  high. 
Pour  out  at  his  command 
Their  wat'ry  blessings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

B  The  Boften'd  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  corn  to  spring ; 

-die  valleys  rich  provision  yield. 

And  the  poor  lab'rcrs  siiig. 

*3[!btf  little  hills  on  ev'ry  side 
JZ^joice  at  falling  show'rs ; 
7]^  meadowB,  dress'd  in  beauteomi  pnle,. 
— fame  the  air  with  flow'n. 


'anous  months  tnv  gox».... 
w  bounteous  are  uiy  ways ! 
9leatine  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs, 
id  shcpnerds  shout  thy  praise. 

'SALM    60.    First  Part.    C.  M 

Our  graces  tried  by  ajffidions. 

NG  all  ye  nations  to  the  Lord, 
Sing  with  a  joyful  noise ; 
;h  melody  of  sound  record 
lis  honours  and  your  joys 

r  to  the  Pow'r  that  shakes  the  sky, 
*  How  terrible  art  thou ! 
iinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 
"  Or  at  thy  fet-t  they  bow." 

e  rules  by  his  resistless  might ; 
"Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
■ovoke  th'  eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war  ? 

-    '   --4  novpr  ceas<^  T 


"Ig  soul  frnn,  i    „ 

tty  heart 


ipJojr'i 


"•>  regard,  ' 


fc'r""" 


That  sits  enthroned  above. 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made. 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

6  Earth  shall  confess  her  Maker's  hand, 

And  yield  a  full  increase ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  land 
With  fniitfulness  and  peace. 

7  Crod,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here. 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 
Shall  see,  adore  and  fear. 

PSALM    68.    First  Part,    L.  M. 

The  vengeance  and  compassion  of  GodL 

1  T  ET  Grod  arise  in  all  his  misht, 
A^  And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight, 
As  smoke  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 


PSALM  LXVm.  95  '    1 

■  1 
h  that  dispute  his  will,  -   '^ 

eU  in  chaus  and  darkness  still. 

IS  and  thrones  to  God  belong;  ~  ;  i 

im  ye  nations  in  your  song ;  .* '  != 

Irooa  names  and  pow'rs  renearse ;  -.  '- 
<ur8  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

i8  the  heav'ns  with  loud  alanns , 
iUe  is  God  in  arms ! 
are  his  mercies  known, 
his  peculiar  throne. 

him  King,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
r  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
TOrs  rise  and  nations  faint, 
e  strength  of  ev'ry  saint. 

M    08.    Second  Part,    L.  M. 
on  of  Chriit,  and  the  gift  of  the  Spirit 

,  ivhen  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 

thousand  angels  fill'd  the  sky ; 

av'nly  guards  around  thee  wait,  - ; 

riotB  that  attend  thy  state. 

l's  mountain  could  appear 
rtoos  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
pronounced  his  dreadful  law, 
zk  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe  * 

;bt  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 

}  rebellious  pow'rs  of  hell, 

uand  souls  had  captive  made, 

in  chains  like  captives  led.  ,  i^ 

bis  Father  to  the  throne, 
he  promis'd  Spirit  down 
I  and  graee  for  rebel  men, 
I  mighi  dwell  on  earth  again. 

M   68.    Third  Part.    L.  M 
/tr  emmm  and  yciat  fnfercit> 
Mr  Am  Lord,  the  juit,  tne  gOQii« 
}  am  our  hearts  with  jay  «Ad  ioo^  \ 


And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death ; 

Safety  and  health  to  God  belong, 

He  heals  the  weak  and  guards  uie  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blt^ssings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains, 
Is  endless  joy  and  endless  pains. 

The  Lord  that  bruisM  the  serpent's  head, 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
Fron/the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas, 
And  bring  tliem  to  his  courts  above ; 
There  shall  they  taste  his  special  love 

PSALM    69.    First  Part,    L.  M. 
Christ's  passion,  and  sinner's  salvaium. 
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ise  itieodful  aud' 'rings  of  thy  Sou 
a'll  for  nna  which  we  had  done. 
I  pangs  of  oar  sxpiring  Lord 
I  hoooiiis  of  tUy  law  restor'd  ; 
sotTow)  made  tli;  justice  knowD, 
1  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 
ir  his  Hoke  dlit  ^ilt  forgive, 

litt  the  mourning  ainner  live  '. 

Iriicd  will  hear  U9  in  hia  name, 
shall  our  tiope  be  turu'd  to  sbame. 
SALM    80-    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Tie  tvfferingt  and  seal  of  Otriat. 
WAS  for  my  aake,  eternal  God, 

Thy  Son  ai^stoin'd  that  heavy  load 
ittse  reproBcIl  and  sore  diserace ; 

shame  deS'd  his  sacred  ftce. 

Jews,  his  brethrr^n  iuid  his  Ida, 
»'d  the  man  that  check'd  their  ajn . 
le  he  fulfillM  thy  holy  laws, 
y  hate  him  but  without  a  cause. 
y  Father's  house,"  said  he,  "was  nade 
place  for  worahi|i,  not  for  trade  ;" 
a  icatfring  all  their  gold  and  brass, 
icourg'd  the  merclianls  froai  the  place. 
I  for  the  temple  of  hia  God. 
jum'd  hia  life,  espoa'd  his  blood ; 
roaches  at  thy  glory  thrown, 
felt  ajid  mourn '3  them  aa  hia  own. 
fkienda  fonook,  his  followers  lied, 
la  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head ; 
J  curse  him  with  a  slaud'roiu  tongue, 
,  the  fiilae  judge  nuunUuDa  the  wrung. 
life  they  load  with  hottifiil  lie^, 

charge  bh  lips  with  blasphemiea-, 


ii.ua  mocK  u  U.W  _ 

But  Qod  beheld,  and  from  his  throne 
M ark'd  out  the  men  that  hate  his  Son ; 
The  hand  that  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
Shall  pour  due  vengeance  on  their  head. 

PSALM    69.     Tliinl  Pari.     C.  M. 
rod  glorified  in  the  obedience  and  death  of  CknA. 

1  "C^ATHER,  I  sin^  thy  wondrous  grace, 
JL?    I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 

He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  sinnnr's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  hath  rais'd  us  high; 

His  duty  and  his  zoal 
Fulfiird  the  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finisji'd  all  tliy  will. 

3  His  dying  gjroans,  his  living  songs 

Shall  better  please  my  (jod, 
Than  harp's  or  trura net's  solemn  sound, 
'^v»on  Croat's  or  bullock's  blood. 


PSALM  LXXr. 

oiT,  purchasM  hv  ]\\>  Mood, 
tlime  own  Tsriu^l  waits. 

PSxVLM    70.    C.  M. 

otedion  aguinst  prrrjuul  cnrmies, 

-ste.  0  Goi,  alton.l  my  call, 
•  hear  my  cri.'s  in  vain  ; 
ly  sped  pr»»v»'iit  v.\y  tall, 
still  my  hope  s'l^taiu. 

foes  in?i»li(iTi:5  wonnl  my  iiam^, 
tempt  my  S'.'ul  astray, 
it  them  fall,  with  l.ihting  shame, 
leir  own  ph/.s  a  T»n'V. 

all  tliat  love  tliy  name  rejoice 
j^lory  in  tJiy  '.'.•■>r.l, 
salvatioii  rais  ■  tluMr  vjice, 
magniiy  the  L'  nl. 

,  my  help  in  ti'.-n*  ofiu'od, 
'M  my  Sol*''  di^:;i:iy  ; 
hiisten  to  iny  ;:i(l, 
let  thy  i^rACA)  dfl-.iv. 

VLM'    71.     FIrd  Part.     C.  M. 

?  a^ed  aulnt's  r'lfh'rfion  and  hope, 

God,  my  ev<-*rla>tirii;  liojie, 
live  upon  thy  ti-ilh  ; 
.nds  have  ludd  my  childlH»od  up, 
strencrtlien'd  all  mv  vo-ith. 

h.  wa<»  fashion'd  hy  tiiy  pow'r, 
all  these  lirnhs  ot'inino  ; 
)m  my  motlu-rV  paint'id  hour 
been  entindy  tliirie. 

th  my  life  new  wonders  seen 
atcd  ever}'  year ; 
my  days  that  yet  remain, 
vst  them  to  thy  caro. 


9'J 


Au  cv  Ajr  uLuia  uijr  imuM. 

PSALM    71.    iS^eon(2  Port.    C.  M. 
Christ  is  our  strength  and  righteoiimiu. 

1  TV^Y  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
-iLl-l  When  I  bee^n  thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 

The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust. 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ! 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road, 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength 
To  see  my  Father,  &>d. 

4  When  I  am  filPd  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 

ril  plead  thv  perfect  righteousness, 
a\^a  — ^i: — u.-A  Ai.i__ 
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s,  awake  my  tuneful  powers, 
h  this  deligntful  son^, 
.tertain  the  darkest  hours, 
r  think  the  season  lou^. 

SALM    71.     Tfiird  Part.    C.  M 

he  aged  Christianas  prayer  and  sona;. 

)D  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth. 

The  guide  of  all  my  days, 
ve  declared  thy  heav'nly  truth, 
.nd  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

it  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 
knd  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
.10  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years. 
If  God,  my  strength,  depart  ? 

it  me  thy  pow'r  and  truth  proclaim 
To  the  sur\'iving  a^e ; 
nd  leave  a  savour  ot  thy  name, 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

he  land  of  silence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  next  remove ; 
may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 

hy  righteousness  is  <loep  and  high. 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
fay  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 

And  aU  m}'  praise  exceeds. 

ft  have  I  heani  tliy  threat'nings  roar. 
And  oft  endur'd  the  grief; 
at  when  thy  hand  has  prest  me  sore, 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 

y  long  experience  have  I  known 
Thy  sov'reign  pow*r  to  save ; 
t  thy  command  1  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 


IRE  AT  God,  whose  oniyenai  bw«»j 
V  The  known  and  unlmown  worlds  obejr, 
)w  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
xtend  his  pow'r,  exalt  his  throne. 

hy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hounds, 
.11  heav  n  submits  to  his  commands ; 
[is  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
ind  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

^ith  pow'r  he  vindicates  the  just, 
A.nd  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust; 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last. 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 

As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  induence  down 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
*-"*  'Pawning:  fight. 


PSALM  LXXIII.  103 

kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
i  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

nn  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
pay  their  homa^  at  his  feet, 
hile  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
ad  savage  trihes  attend  his  word. 

or  him  shall  endless  pray'r  be  made, 
k.nd  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
lis  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
W^ith  ev*ry  morning  sacrifice. 

People  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

j  Blessings  abound  where Vr  he  reikis ; 
The  joyful  pris'ner  bursts  his  chains  ; 
The  wear^'  find  etornal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

6  Where  he  disj)lays  his  healing  pow'r. 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more , 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  bor.st 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

7  Let  ev'ry  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  Kin<]: : 
Aneels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 

PSALM    73.    First  Part.    S.  M. 
The  mystery  of  Providence  unfolded 

I  CURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 

^  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 
Thouefa  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud 

Ana  men  of  grace  complain. 

^   I  saw  the  wicked  rise, 
And  felt  my  heart  repine. 


4  J*'ree  irom  tbe  places  and  pains 
That  pious  souls  endure; 

Througn  all  their  life  oppression  reigns. 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
The  everlasting  God : 

Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man's  name, 
And  spreads  tlieir  lies  abroad. 

6  But  I  with  flowing  tears 
Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise : 

**  Is  there  a  Grod  that  sees  or  hears 
**  The  things  below  the  skies  ?'* 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense, 

fill  to  thy  house  m^  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word  with  light  and  pow'r 
Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 
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PSALM    73.    Second  Part.    C.  M 

God  our  portion  here  and  hereafter, 

'^  OD,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 
Jf  My  help  for  ever  near ; 
*hine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

'hy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
'hy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat. 

To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

Vere  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

Twould  he  no  joy  to  me ; 
.nd  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 

I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

rhat  if  the  springs  of  life  wore  broke. 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint? 

rod  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock. 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

•ehold,  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence  die ; 
:ot  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 

Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

:ut  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  Grod, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
[y  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 

And  iell  the  world  my  joy. 

PSALM    7*.    FintPart,    CM. 

nk«  chwck  pleading  under  sore  pertecution, 

rrjlLL  God  for  ever  cast  us  off? 
vT    Hit  wrath  for  ever  smoke 
Lninst  the  people  of  his  love, 
Hifl  UtQe  cnosen  flock? 

hink  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought 
With  timr  Redeemer*B  blood ; 


1 
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PSALM  LXXIT. 

1 

Nor  let  thy  Zion  be  forgot. 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 
S  Lift  up  thy  feet  and  march  in  haste. 
Aloud  our  ruin  calls; 
Bee  what  a  wide  and  fearful  waste 
la  made  within  Ihy  walls. 

1 

i  Where  once  thy  churches  pray'd  and  s 
Thy  foes  profanely  roar; 
Ocer  t)iT  gatES  their  ensigns  hang. 
Sad  tokens  of  their  pow'r. 

■ 

5  EIow  are  th 

They  tea 
And  he  tha 

seats  of  worship  hroke  ! 
the  buildings  down ; 
deals  the  heaviest  stroke 

Procures  the  chief  n 
9  With  ilames  they  tlireaten  to  destroy 
Thy  children  in  their  nest : 
"Come,  let  as  hum  at  once,"  they  cry 
"The  temple  and  the  priest." 

7  And  still  to  heighten  our  distress, 

Thy  presence  ia  withdrawn; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  pow'r  and  gr«ee< 
Thy  pow'r  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  Noprophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes. 

The  best,  the  wisest  moum ; 
And  not  a  friend  nor  promise  shows 
The  time  of  thy  reWrn, 
FBAJ.M    7*.    Seamd  Part.    C.  M 
jS  proj/tr  of  the  etturiA  far  deluwroM 

greol  ojJKrfiotu. 
1  TTOW  long,  eternal  Ood,  how  lou 
XL  Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme  I 
Shall  Mints  be  mads  their  eodless  MBI 
AbA  bear  immortal  ibsme  ? 
S  jMBot  tbe  world  of  HKtiua  ttuiM, 
Tbe  darkneaa  and  tlie  ixj  I 


sons  01  ecuiu  «.»-  -— 
Dow'r  blaspheme  ? 
Inl  that  form'd  them  first, 
le  injur'd  name  ? 
covenant  thou  hast  made, 
words  of  love, 
rds  of  prey  invade, 
y  mourning  dove. 
Id  triumph  in  our  blood, 
our  hope  their  .jost ; 
n  cause,  Almii,^hty  God, 
liy  children  rest. 
3ALM    T5.    L.  M. 
,nd  of  God  acknoidcdire^' 

nnst  hio-h  and  holy  God,     . 
'our  thWul  hearts  wo  raise; 

declare  thy  name  abroaa,  ^ 
Ls  works  clemand  our  praise 


t  Let  haughty  tynntB  link  ttieir  pridCi 
Nor  Ufl  lo  hi^  tbeir  acornful  haul. 
But  Ictj  their  impioui  thoughts  aaide. 
And  own  the  empire  God  hath  mule. 
PSALM    ia,    C.  M. 
GodpToleCtt  kit  ehitrek. 
I  TtJ  Jud^  God  of  old  was  known, 
-I-  His  n>m«  io  Israel  great; 
In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne. 
And  Zion  was  his  seal, 
i  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kii^ams  el» 
But  mighty  hills  of  prey ! 
The  bill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 
S  Twas  Zion's  King  that  stopp'd  file  brel 
Of  captains  and  their  bands; 
The  men  of  might  slept  fast  in  de&th, 
And  never  found  their  hands. 

4  At  thv  relmke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

Bofh  horse  and  chuiot  fell ; 

Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thv  rod  I 

Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell? 

5  WheD  God  in  his  own  sov'reign  vija. 

Comes  dawn  to  save  th'  oyprext 
The  wraOi  of  man  shall  work  bis  prsiNi 
And  bell  restrain  Qio  rest, 
fi  Voir  to  Ste  LotA,  and  tribute  bring, 
Tepiiaea  few  hb  frown . 


PSALM  LXX 

A  terror  shakes  the  prou 
And  cuts  an  army  down 

The  thunder  of  his  sharp  i 
Our  haughty  foes  sh&U  f 

For  Jacob's  Gfod  hath  not  i 
But  dwells  in  Zion  stiU. 

PSALM    77.    First. 
Hope  prevailing  over  a 

1  'T^O  God  I  cried  with  mo 

JL    I  sought  his  gracious  t 

In  the  sad  day  when  trouhl 

And  fill'd  the  night  with 

2  Sad  were  my  days  and  dar] 

My  soul  refus'd  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just 
But  thoughts  increased  n 

3  Still  I  complain'd,  and  still 

My  heart  began  to  break 

My  feod,  thy  wrath  forbade 

And  kept  my  eyes  awak 

4  Myoverwhelming  sorrows 

*Till  I  could  speak  no  m 

Then  I  within  myself  with 

And  call'd  thy  judgment 

5  I  call'd  back  years  and  anc 

When  I  beheld  thy  face : 

My  spirit  searched  for  seen 

That  might  withhold  thy 

1 1  call*d  thy  mercies  to  my 


ememb'rin^  what  my  » 

Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

11  think  a^n  of  all  thy  ways, 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er, 
Thy  wonders  of  recov'rinoj  p^cc, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

jrrace  dwelt  with  justice  on  the  throne ; 

And  men  that  love  thy  won!, 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 

The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM    7T.    Second  Part.    CM. 
Comfort  derived  from  ancient  Providence, 

"  TTOW  awful  is  thy  chast'ning  rod  I" 
XX  (May  thy  own  children  say) 

"  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  God, 
"  How  holy  is  his  way !" 

Ill  meditate  his  works  of  old. 
Who  reifi^ns  in  heav'n  above, 
-  v»;a  nncient  wonders  told. 


And  to  their  Maicer  s  g*. 

They  hroke  the  covenant  of  his  love. 

And  did  his  laws  despise ; 
Forgot  the  works  he  wrought,  to  prove 

His  pow'r  before  their  eyes. 

They  saw  the  places  on  Egypt  light 

From  his  aveneing  hand ; 
What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  mieht 

Spread  o*er  the  stubborn  land ! 

They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea, 
And  march M  in  safety  through, 

Witii  wat'iy  walls  to  guard  their  way, 
Till  they  had  'scap'd  the  foe. 

A  wondrous  pillar  mark*d  the  road, 
Compo3*d  of  shade  and  light. 

By  day  it  prov'd  a  shelt'ring  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night. 

He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied ; 
Ti^o  crushing:  waters  fell. 


/ 


/ 
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PSALM  re.  Third  Pad.  CM 
hrad  pimU/itd  for  iiUemperanet. 
'HEN  Israel  sinn'd,  the  Lord  cepror'd. 


And  lili'd  their  hearts  with  dread ; 
Set  he  forgave  tfae  tribes  lie  iov'd, 
Ajid  sent  thein  heivWy  bread, 
2  He  fed  them  iritb  a  lib'tal  buid, 
Ajid  mailc  his  treasures  koowti ; 
Uee&ve  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pour  provision  down. 
S  The  maniui,  like  a  morning  show'r,  ' 

Lay  tbick  around  their  teat ; 
The  com  of  heav'o,  so  light,  so  pure,   '     ' 
As  though  'twece  angel's  meat. 
4  But  they  in  murm'ring  Isn^gge  said, 
"  Manna  ia  all  our  least ; 
"We  loathe  this  light,  thia  airy  bread;     '■. 
"  We  must  have  flesh  to  taste." 
i  "Yt  iball  have  flesh  to  plcaac  your  Im^J* 
The  Lord  in  wrath  replied,  ■; 

And  Mnt  them  quails,  like  sand  oi  dost, 
Heip'd  up  from  side  (o  side.  ' 

*  He  gne  them  all  their  own  desire,  '' 

And  greedy  as  they  fed, 
Hii  vengeance  burnt  with  secret  fire,        '.. 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 
I  When  »oine  were  stain,  the  rest  retumMa 
And  sought  the  Lord  with  teara ; 
Under  the  rod  they  feai'd  and  moum'd,    \ 
But  Boon  forgnt  their  fears. 
S  Oft  he  chastia'd,  and  stili  fot^ve, 
Till  by  his  ^eioua  Jlaait, 


m  dust  iny  boww.  . 

2  Wide  o'er  the  valleys,  dreQch*d  in  tuooup 
Thy  people  fall'n  in  death  remain ; 

The  fowls  of  heav'n  their  flesh  devoar. 
And  savage  beasts  divide  the  slain. 

3  Th'  insulting  foes  with  impious  rage, 
Reproach  thy  children  to  tneir  face ; 

"  Where  is  your  God  of  boasted  pow*r, 
"And  where  the  promise  of  his  grace  ?" 

4  Deep  from  the  prison's  horrid  ^loom, 
O  hear  the  mournful  captive  sigh, 
And  let  thy  sov'reign  pow'r  reprieve 
The  trembling  soul  condemn'd  to  die 

5  Let  those  who  dar'd  t'  insult  thy  reign. 
Return  dismay 'd  with  endless  shame ; 
While  heathens,  who  thy  grace  despise. 
Shall  from  thy  vengeance  learn  thy  name 

6  So  shall  thy  children,  freed  from  death. 
Eternal  songs  of  honour  raise ; 
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.  urn  08  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  sav'd  and  sigh  no  more. 

>  Great  God,  whom  heav'iily  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  bum  i 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd  and  sigh  no  more. 

PSALM    80.     Second  Part.    L.M. 
The  vineyard  of  God  wasted, 

1  T  ORD  thou  hast  planted  with  thy  hands, 
JLi  A  lovely  vine  in  hcatlicn  lands ; 
Thy  pow*r  defended  it  around, 

And  neav*nly  dews  enriched  the  ground ! 

2  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot. 
And  bless  the  nations  with  the  fruit ! 
But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

3  Why  is  its  beautj[  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  hast  thou  laid  her  fences  waste : 
Strangers  and  foes  against  her  join. 
And  ev'ry  beast  devours  thy  vine. 

4  Return,  Almighty  God,  return. 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd  and  sigh  no  more. 

PSALM    80.     Third  Part.    L.M. 
Ourist  the  defender  of  his  church, 

1   r  ORD,  when  thy  vine  in  Canaan  grew 
JLi  Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  too; 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foea, 
Till  the  Air  branch  of  promise  rose. 


I'O  give  lua  BUM  .«- g  ^  . 

i  0  for  his  sake  attend  our  ciy, 
Shine  on  thy  churches,  lest  they  die ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd  and  sigh  no  more. 

PSALM     81.    S.  M. 
The  warnings  of  God  to  his  people, 

1  a  ING  to  the  Lord  adoud, 

•^  And  make  a  joyful  noise  ; 
God  18  our  strength,  our  Saviour  (Jod, 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

2  "  From  vile  idolatry, 

"  Preserve  my  worship  clean : 
"  I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
"  From  slavery  and  sin. 

8  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad 
"  And  I'll  supply  them  well ; 
But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  Grod, 
*«  Tf  Israel  will  rebel, 


« 
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'•  While  I  dastioy'd  Hieir  foes, 
"  I'd  richly  feed  my  flock. 
Ana  diey  should  taste  the  stream  that  flows 
"  From  tiieir  eternal  Rock.*' 

PSALM    8$B.    L.M. 
God  the  supreme  ruler ;  or,  magUtratei  warned, 

1  A  MONG  th'  assemhlies  of  the  great, 
-t*-  A  greater  ruler  takes  his  seat ; 
The  God  of  heav'n,  as  judo^e,  sun-cys 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws  ? 
Or  why  support  th*  unrighteous  cause  ? 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor. 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more  ? 

3  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know, 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain, 

For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne. 
And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod ; 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  G^d. 

PSALM    83.    S.  M. 
37k«  prayer  of  the  church  against  persecutors 

1  A  ND  will  the  God  of  grace 
A.  Perpetual  silence  keep  ? 

The  Grod  of  justice  hold  his  peace. 
And  let  his  vengeance  sleep  ? 

2  Behold  what  cursed  snares 
The  men  of  mischief  spread ; 

The  men  that  hate  thy  saints  and  thee, 
Lift  up  their  threat'nin^  head. 

Z  Against  (by  bidden  ones 
Tbeir  eouaseb  Qiey  employ; 


And  call  thy  wratQ  lo  miuxx , 
Uive  them  like  forests  to  the  fire. 
Or  stubble  to  the  wind. 

6  Convince  their  madness,  Lord ! 
And  make  them  seek  thy  name, 

Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound. 
That  they  may  die  in  sliame. 

7  Then  shall  the  nations  know 
That  glorious  dreadful  word, 

Jehovah  is  thy  name  alone, 
And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM    84:.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
The  pleasure  of  public  worsJdp, 

1  TTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
-0-  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thjr  dwellings  are ; 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 

To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  the  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode, 

••  -  -  V/vor^  cri<»s  out  for  God  ; 


JtoglAIIut  find  ■>  phca 
-■"-VlrfttygnMi 
IdttgrMntioTi^i, 
H  Ua  1b«tii  thy  pnise.  < 
it  Uw  mra  vrtmu  hsuti  ve  let 
^  tlw  w^  to  Zion^nla; 
i*  tlw^atrni#,  ud  Ufmi^  the  tctd 
jf  InaJdpoottairbe^.God.  . 
.kiBiRil  they  walk  vritii  gromng  ■tnogtit, 
m  in  ahaU  lOHt  in  hnrai  «t  lengtb ; 
TH  aQ  b«&M  thv  bea  appear, 
^bld  Jd^  ui  nobur  ifonLw  there. 
rBALH    S4,    &am<fPiirf.    L.  U. 
Oniet  anil  ^biry. 
1  riHEAT  God  attend  ivbile  Zion  sing* 
"J  The  joy  thai  from  thy  presGnce  i^rioga; 
To  apenii  one  day  with  thee  on  earljj. 
Exceeds  a  tbaasand  days  of  mirth. 
i  l^ight  I  eujoy  the  meaiif'st  place 
Within  tby  house,  0  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  Uirones  of  poirt. 
Should  tempt  my  feat  to  leave  thy  donr 

3  God  is  our  suti,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  ^ieM,  he  guards  our  way 
From  aU  th'  ajsaulU  of  beU  and  sin; 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  erace  God  will  beslcw. 
And  crown  Siat  ^race  with  glory  too; 
He  gives  us  all  thingB,  and  withoolda 
tfo  real  good  Irom  upright  soula. 

5  0  GoiJ,oucKing,  thy  Bov*reign  6W«,y 
"" — ^~'—ia  hosts  of  beaT'n  obey  \ 


t 


M\Ar  w. 


The  dwcUings  oi  wy 

Thine  earthly  temples  arc ! 
To  tiiinc  abode  iny  heart  aspires, 
kV^ith  warm  desires,  to  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest, 
And  wand'ring  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faints  witli  equal  zeal 
To  rise  and  dwell  among  thy  saints. 

3  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

T*.'!!  o?»«»h  in  heav*n  appears. 


—  v.* 


mar 


Ana  \ny  auvituuu  w  cumpieie. 

3  Revive  our  dyine  ^ces.  Lord, 
And  let  thy  saints  in  thcc  rejoice  ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  Ihy  word, 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say ; 
Hell  roeak  and  give  his  people  peace ; 
But  let  &em  ran  no  more  astray. 
Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase. 

PSALM    85.    Second  Part.    L.  M 

Salvaiion  by  Christ, 

1  O  ALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 
O  The  Boula  that  fear  and  trust  the  L< 
And  grace  descending  firom  on  high, 
Fngb  hopes  of  ghxty  «hall  affozd. 


And  heavniy 

In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  Qod ; 
Our  wand'ring  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 

PSALM    86.    First  Part    CM 
Ji  general  song  of  praise  to  God, 

1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  Gods, 
-tl.  There's  none  hath  pow'r  divine ; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mignty  Lord ! 

Nor  are  their  works  ake  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  made,  shall  bring 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne  ; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things. 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet ; 

Teach  me  thy  heav'nly  ways. 
And  my  poor  scatter'd  thoughts  unite 
-      —  iToftipr's  Draise. 


i  never  soau  loe  pnze  ooiain. 

5  When  to  the  cross  I  wish  lo  fly. 
And  see  the  blood  of  sprinkling  flow 
To  Sinai's  mount,  not  Calvafj', 

A  legal  spirit  bids  me  go. 

6  Striving  to  stretch  my  wither'd  arms, 
I  £un  would  give  myself  away ; 

But  sins  and  guilt  excite  alarms. 
And  check  a  near  approach  to  thee. 

7  0,  if  already  I've  believ*d, 

If  Christ  and  I  indeed  be  one. 

Then  prove  thyself  my  help  and  shield, 

Or,  let  the  work  be  now  begun. 

S  Show  me  a  token,  Lord,  for  good, 
And  let  me  know  that  I  am  tninc ; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  disperse  the  cloud. 
And  on  my  soul  benignant  shine. 

I  Now,  let  the  Spirit  from  above 
Bear  "v^tness  to  my  troubled  heart ; 
Now  shed  alNroad  my  Father's  love, 
And  fiUal  confidence  impart 


1  r^  OD  in  his  eartiily  temple  Jays 

vX  Foundation  for  nis  heav'nly  pratie; 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  weU, 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

2  His  mercy  visits  ev*ry  house 

That  pays  its  night  and  morning  vows  i 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay. 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

8  What  glories  were  describ'd  of  old ! 
What  wonders  are  in  Zion  told ! 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below. 
Thy  fame  shaU  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew : 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  hill  where  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  Grod  makes  np  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
"^"^"  >,o  t^J^  honour  to  appear 


/ 


Or  "wfao  shall  profit  by^my  fall, 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dust  and  darkness  praise  ^e  Lord 
Or  wake  or  brighten  at  his  word, 
And  tune  the  harp  with  heav'nly  choirs  ? 

5  Yet  through  each  melancholy  dnj 
Pve  pray'd  to  thee,  and  still  will  pray, 

Iniploring  still  thy  kind  return : 
But  O !  my  friends,  my  comfort's  fled. 
And  all'  my  kindred  of  the  dead 

Recall  my  wand'ring  thoughts  to  mouru 

PSALM    89.    First  PaH,    L.  M. 
The  cacenant  made  with  Christ 

1  17' OR  ever  shall  my  song  record 
-T    The  trulh  and  mercy  of  the  Lord : 
Mercy  and  truth  for  ever  stand. 
Like  neav'n  establish'd  by  his  hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  ssdd, 
*<  With  thee  my  covenant  first  was  made ; 
**In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live, 
**  CHoTy  and  gnce  are  thine  to  give. 

;       S  "B€  tiioa  my  Prophety  thou  my  Pne8l« 
''Tbx  ebUdren  ahaU  he  ever  blest 


/ 


PSALM    89.    Second  Part.    i^.  *.». 

The  faithfulness  of  Chd, 

i  IV/TY  never-ceasing  sonff  shall  show 
ItX  The  mercies  of  the  Lord ; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce. 

Shall  firm  as  heav'n  endure ; 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once, 
Th*  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promis'd  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  cov'nant  seal'd 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

"  ""  -"'^nHrous  ways 


orda  the  ra^ng  winds  control, 
rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 
nak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
rolling  billows  sleep. 

,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea,  are  thine 
the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
d  thine  arm  in  ven^ance  shine, 
a  Egypt  durst  rebel ! 

and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 
rondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
ruth  and  mer(nr,  join'd  in  one, 
I  us  near  tiiy  face. 

LM    89.    Fourth  PaH.    CM. 

A  bleised  Gospel. 

T  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
I  eospers  joyful  sound ; 
lul  attend  the  path  they  go. 


"  My  people's  better  King ; 
"  My  arm  snail  beat  his  rivals  down, 
"  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

3  "  My  truth  shall  CTiard  him  in  his  way, 

"  'With  mercy  by  his  side  ! 
"  'While  in  my  name  throug^h  earth  and  sea 
"  He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

4  "  Mv  cov'nant  stands  for  ever  fast, 

"  My  promises  are  strong ; 
**  Firm  as  the  heav'ns  his  tinrone  shall  last 
"His  seed  endure  as  long." 

PSALM    89.    Sixth  Part.    C.  M. 

The  covenant  of  grace  vnchangeahU, 

1  "'yET  (saith  the  Lord)  if  David's  race, 
JL    «« The  children  of  my  Son, 
**  Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
"  And  tempt  mine  anger  down ; 
ft  rrmu^:-  „;«a  T»ll  ^noJf  -nrifh  fhp  rod. 


« 
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PSALM  XC.  12V) 

**  To  teal  m^  sacred  promise  sure 
«To  David  and  his  race. 

5  *<  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 
And  spread  from  sea  to  sea. 

Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 

"  His  kingdom  shall  endure, 
"  Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  day  and  light 
"  Shall  be  observed  no  more." 

PSALM    89.    Seventh  Part.    L.  M. 
Mortality  and  hope.    A  funeral  psalm. 

1  "pEMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
Ai/  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  date ! 
^Vhere  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ? 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die. 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, 

"  Must  death  for  ever  rage  and  reign  ? 
"  Or  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 

3  "  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  ? 

**  Are  not  thy  servants  tum*d  to  dust  ?'* 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day. 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
Ana  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word ; 
Awake,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

PSALM    90.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
Man  mortal,  and  Crod  eternal.    AJuneral  psalm, 

I  ^HROUGH  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God ! 
^*    Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ; 

nas  \hy  throne  ere  heav'n  vr^a  ToadA^ 
Mftb  thy  humtiLt  footstool  \ud. 


1  ny  dreaoiui  e*.. 

**  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  aosu 

1  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light, 
Or  the  last  watch  ot  ending  night. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life's  a  dream ; 
An  empty  tale ;  a  morning  flow'r. 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hour. 

6  Our  a2:o  to  seventh'  years  is  sot ; 

How  short  the  term !  how  fredl  the  state ! 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan  than  live 

7  But  O !  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears. 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years ' 
Thy  wTath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  pow'r  that  strikes  U8  dead. 

*»  T'-ar.h  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man, 

— "f  Aiir  snan ; 


PSALM  XC.  13 

2  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust ; 

By  one  offence  to  thee 
Adam  and  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 

3  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies, 

A  fable  or  a  song : 
By  swift  degrees  our  nature  dies. 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  Tis  but  a  fevp^  whose  days  amount 

To  three  score  years  and  ten ; 
And  all  beyond  that  short  account 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

6  Almiffhty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 
And  not  thy  wratli  alone  ; 
0  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  thrftie. 

PSALM    90.     nirdPart.    C.  M. 
Breathing  after  Heaven, 

1  "nETURN,  0  God  of  love,  return! 
-W'  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place ; 

How  long  shall  we,  tliy  children,  mourn 
Our  absence  from  thy  face  ? 

2  Let  heav'n  succeed  our  painful  years. 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 

And  in  proportion  to  our  tears. 

So  make  our  joys  increase. 

5  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 

Make  thy  own  work  complete ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne 
In  all  thy  beauty.  Lord, 
And  fhe  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet:  a  divine  revi wxL 


**  Shall  be  my  fortress  luiu  ^^  . 
"  I,  that  am  form'd  of  feeble  dust, 
"  Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  tiiist." 

3  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare, 
Satan,  the  tempter,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  soiils  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood 

From  birds  of  prey,  that  seek  tlieir  blood* 
Under  her  feathers ;  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guani. 

o  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fibre, 
God  is  their  life ;  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  snade. 

6  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath 
Rise  thick  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe :  the  poison'd  air 
'^    — «  TM,pp,  if  Israel's  Grod  be  there. 


PSALM  \cr.  13;i 

From  nns  and  sorrows  set  tlicin  free, 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  tliuo. 

PSALM    91.     Second  PaH.     CM. 

Protection  from  evil,  guard  of  a-ngeh,  and  sal- 
vation. 

1  'VTK  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

JL    Expos'd  to  ev'r}-  snare, 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling-place, 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 

Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell. 
Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways. 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep, 
And  guard  their  happy  days. 

4  Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  fall 

And  dash  against  tlie  stones : 
Are  they  not  senants  at  his  call, 
And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  ? 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread : 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat ; 
For  he  that  broke  the  serpent's  head. 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet. 

6  "  Because  on  me  tliey  set  their  love, 

"  I'll  save  them,  (saith  the  Lord) 
"  111  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
"Destruction  and  tlie  sword. 

"  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  call, 

"  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh : 
"My  pow'r  shall  help  them  when  they  fall, 

"  And  raise  them  when  they  die. 

8  *'  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  Imorvni 
"111  honour  them  in  beav'n*, 


And  talk  of  all  toy  iram  ai  mj^uu 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
L>ke  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine 
How  deep  thy  counsels  !  how  divine ! 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  rofm'd  my  heart; 
4tnd  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6.  Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

OU^n   „«^  ^rnyr  OVACI   and    PSTS   ttO  mOrC  ; 


Jiatics  or  grace  snaii  «*«.. 

re  decays,  but  eiuce  must  thrive ; 

i,  that  doth  all  things  else  impair,  .  .  ,.^^. 

makes  them  flourish  strong  and  ikir.  ^'-^ 

en  with  frmts  of  ago,  Ihey  show 
i  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  true ; 
ae  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find, 
God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM    93.    L.M. 
The  eternal  and  sovereign  God. 
rEHOVAU  reigus:  He  dwells  in  Ugfat 
'   Girded  with  majesty  and  might; 
'he  world,  created  by  his  hands, 
till  on  its  first  foundation  stands.  ^ 

ut  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made,  '^ 

t  had  its  first  foundation  laid,  ■ 
hy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

byself  the  ever-living  God.  j. 

"—  nnoTv  nations  rise, 

■  ■^v^  Qlcies ; 


3  ne  jcnowB 

And  they  shall  feel  his  powi ; 
His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souLi  with  pail 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thv  saints  deserve  rebuke. 

Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod  ;* 
TYiy  providences  and  thy  book 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 

5  Blest  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise, 

And  to  his  duty  draw ; 
Thy  chast'ninffs  make  thy  children  wise. 
When  they  forget  tliy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  cast  off  his  saints, 

Nor  his  own  promise  break ; 
He  pardons  his  inheritance 
For  their  Redeemer's  sake. 

PSALM    94.     SeccmdPart.    CM. 

God  our  support  and  comfort, 

"'^'^  'wJii  arise  and  plead  my  right 


FSALM  XCr.  ] 

■M  atnod  MDitBiit  hy  tnj  ude, 
i^irit  bar«  me  up. 
BBllitndes  of  mournful  thong^ls 
In  laj  boBom  roll ; 
mdlcM  love  forgives  my  &ult>, 
winfoili  cheer  my  soul. 
rf  iniquity  may  rise, 
rame  pernicious  taws ; 
1,  my  refuge,  rules  the  sUes, 
ill  defend  my  cause. 


:at  the  li 
lLM    91 


I  shall  judge  tbe  p: 


FinlParl.    CM. 
^  piahn  bffbrt  praytr. 
to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

in  bis  stren^h  rejoice: 
Li  salvation  is  our  theme, 
ed  be  our  voice. 
uiks  apprsach  his  awful  sight, 
walms  of  honour  sing; 
:d's  I  God  of  boundless  mi^t, 
rliole  ei«atioti'a  King. 
CM  hear,  let  angels  know, 
mean  their  natures  seem, 
odi  oa  high,  and  Gods  below, 

ODM  eompar'd  with  him. 
rith  its  cnveruB  darlc  and  deep, 
a  hi*  qiadous  hand 


PSALM    95.    Seoonaro^t.    ^. 

A  pttdm  before  ternum. 

1  f^  OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
^  And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 

Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  Gk)d, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown^ 
He  gave  the  seas  tneir  bound ; 

The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 
Cc^e  bow  before  the  Lord ; 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Come  like  tne  people  of  his  choice, 
— "•  "Tacious  God. 
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PSALM  xrvr. 

ALM     »«.     /■:•.'/  i'"'!. 

first  and  sir  :  I  •:■••..  *      < 

to  ll'f  Lf"«l.  \f  ■:•*.. 
tril »«•.-:  r»i"  «'\*!y  t:',i_-.    ; 
li  dis:»l  ly  «•("  <,:?'.»$•••  <!  -i.i . 

W  HI. (I  U"\  I'-r  Snv.;;. 

5  own  ;:!i::ij:'i<y  S..;: ; 

vt'i*  tlio  si'.l'ii  l;  v.... Ill  v.-i-t;!.ir.s, 

ijjracf  surro'iJ  -is  Lis  lli:-c»:.-. 

.v*ri  |>n.»ri.iiiii  il:<'  :m\I\.I  «Iv'v; 

I  •      •  • 

liro»i;.;li  *!:'   •.;.••••:  !).•  .-♦•.n; 
•.•s  siii'U'  in  ]>n':Iit  i:ri'..y. 
iiAtU  in  o]:r'«'ri'jl  irr  ••  n. 

unu^r.al  jov  s'irT.ri>.* 

in1;iit;>  .-ink,  v«'  vallr.?,  li.:.-; 
3rn  tin'  I.or«l  I'isj  way. 

,  1".0  COJn*^^  I    li-  ('i»!;:<  <  i  i  \  I";8 

iiali«»t.s  a?  tinir  (i(»l ; 

vv  tlif  wcrll  his  rijrl'.t'f.T.-no-'S, 

f-.-nd  l;is  Initli  ahrD.i!;. 

(  n  In's  V')ico  siiall  v.r.^c  V\^  di-a*!, 
bid  :ht»  worM  riraw  n-  it, 
ill  t!w;  :r'ii!!y  na'io:.-:  dicnd, 
cn  their  Judp.'  ajipf-ar! 

.:\I     00.     .Vtro7iv/  r,.','L    T..  P.  '.[. 

27/<?  God  of  the  GcnVlea. 

healhon  know  thv  irlnrv,  Lord, 
H*  wondTinir  nation?  r»'ad  tliy  word 
ese  far  climes  Ji-hovah's  known: 
Drship  shall  no  inorc  be  })aid 
.s,  which  mortal  hands  have  made  \ 
maker  is  out  6'od  aloiio. 


TT  licit   ecu  t.lk   OU«WA   a%>VA    .....   .w.  .  ___   f  -  '  ■    -» 

And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauhr  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

PSALM    9T.     First  PaH,    L.  M 
Christ  reigning  and  coming  to  jvdgmti 

1  TTE  reigns ;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  r 
-n.  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice. 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne 
Though  gloomy  clouds' nis  way  sunotu 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo !  he  comes ; 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  1 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire, 

TKo  mmmfninfl  mftlt.  the  seas  retire. 


PSALM  XCVIII.  141 

An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 

2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  tlie  skies. 
Go,  worship  where  the  Saviour  lies ; 
Angels  and  kings  before  him  bow, 
Those  gods  on  high  and  gods  below. 

8  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 
And  their  own  worshippers  confound ; 
Let  Judah  shout,  let  Zion  sing, 
And  earth  confess  her  sov'reign  King. 

PSALM    97.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
Grace  and  glory. 

1  ^H'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
A    O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky ; 

Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet. 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-scat. 

2  O  ye,  that  love  his  holy  name, 
Hate  ev'ry  work  of  sin  and  shame ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends. 
And  from  tlie  snares  of  hell  defends. 

8  Immortal  light  and  joys  unknown, 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown  ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace. 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

PSALM    98.    First  Part.    C.  M. 

Praise  for  the  Gospel. 

1  npO  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 
JL    New  honours  be  addrest ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  blest. 
10 


Almighty  Maker,  to  tliy  name : 

i  We'll  crowd  thy  eates  with  thankful  songi, 
High  as  the  hcavTis  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

■»  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command. 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  roUing  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

PSALM    101.    L.  M. 

The  Magistrate's  psalm. 

i  "VTERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song ; 
^■jL  And  since  they  both  to  thee  belong. 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  mee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  sword, 
1*11  take  my  counsel  from  thy  word ; 
'T«u«  ittaitf0  nnd  tliv  heav'nly  ^race 
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6  I'll  search  the  land,  aiid  raise  (Jie  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth,  and  trust; 
The  men  that  work  tliy  holy  will 
Shall  he  my  friends  and  fav'rites  still. 

6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
B^  flatt'ring  or  malicious  lies ; 
^or,  while  the  innocent  I  guard. 
Shall  hold  olfenders  e'er  he  spar'd. 

7  The  impious  crew  (that  factious  band) 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land : 
And  all  that  breaik  the  public  rest. 
Where  I  have  pow'r,  shall  be  supi)re8t. 

PSALM    loa.    First  Part.    C.  M. 

^  prayer  for  the  afflicted. 

1  TTEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 
•"•  But  answer  lest  I  die ; 

Hast  tliou  not  built  a  thionc  of  grace 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  ? 

2  My  days  arc  wasted  like  the  smoke 

bissolving  in  the  air ; 
My  strength  is  dried,  my  heart  is  broke 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

8  My  spirits  flag  like  withering  grass 

Burnt  with  excessive  heat ; 
In  secret  ^ans  my  minutes  pass. 
And  1  iorget  to  eat. 

4  As  on  some  lonely  huilding^s  top, 

The  spcrrow  tells  her  moan ; 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

5  My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness, 

>Vhcre  beasts  of  midnight  howl ; 
There  the  sad  raven  finds  her  p\a^« 
And  there  the  screaming  owl. 


8  Sense  can  afford  no  real  Joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown; 
Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanc'd  me  hi§ 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  looks  like  withered  leaves  appear 

And  lil'e's  declining  light 
Grows  faint  as  evening  shadows  are, 
*  That  vanish  into  night. 

10  But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  Grod ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

11  Thou  wilt  arise  and  show  thy  &ce. 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace. 
That  long  expected  day. 

12  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  c 

And  by  mysterious  ways, 
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1  Her  da*t  ud  inioa  that  remnin, 

Are  precious  in  our  ey^a ; 

Tbo«e  rnini  iball  be  buiJt  again, 

And  aU  that  dust  ahaU  rise. 

3  Tbe  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glnry  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name. 
And  ldog3  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  aits  a  Bov'reign  on  his  tlirone, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  dj^ing  pria'Deis  groan. 
And  sees  their  si^s  arise. 
t  He  Irees  tlie  souls  condemn 'd  to  dcatli , 
And  when  his  saints  complain. 
It  shantbe  said,  "that  praying  breath 
"Was  ever  spent  in  vain?" 

5  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  letl  on  long  record, 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Loid. 
PSALM    loa.     Tliird  Pari.    L.  M 
IV  unnU  die,  bat  Chrut  and  the  chuTdi  Ml 
],  our  Saviour's  hand 

ir  strength  amid  the  raca 

IHaease  and  death  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us  and  cot  short  our  days. 
1  Spare  us,  O  Laid,  aloud  we  prny. 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  dow.)  at  noon  ; 
Tbj  yeiat  are  one  eternal  day ; 
And  mnit  tity  children  die  so  soon  I 
8  Tet  In  Su  midst  of  deaOi  and  grief, 
ThU ttoD^t  our  SOROW  ihall  asaoage: 
"  Ow  FilW  and  our  Siiyknii  Ine, 
"Orktii  tt»  tmt  tbrough  ev'iy  tgb." 


6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live. 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  djring  world  shall  they  survive. 
And  the  dead  saints  be  rais'd  again. 

PSALM    103.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
Blessing  C^  for  his  goodness  to  soul  and  hot 

1  TJLESS,  O  my  soul,  tlie  living  God, 

X)  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abrcx 
Let  all  tlie  pow*rs  within  me  join 
In  work  ana  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  Grod  of  grace ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot  ? 

8  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 
To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 


.t  his  truth  and  mercy  uo..^ 
che  nations  by  his  Son. 


^J 


XM    103.    Second  Part.     S.  M 

Mercy  in  the  midst  of  Judgment. 

[  soul,  repeat  his  praise. 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
Mdy  to  abate. 

will  not  always  chide : 
1  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
rokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
1  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

fa  as  the  heav'ns  are  rais'd  j. 

ive  the  ground  we  tread ;  u 

the  riches  of  his  grace  '-^ 
'  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

*^w'r  subdues  our  sins ;  ! 

•  —  love. 


^1 


•if 


PSALM    103.    3%ir<i  Port. 

£/les8  the  Lord,  his  ar^eU,  and  M  i 

1  npHE  Lord,  tlie  sovereign  King, 

J-    Hath  fiix'd  his  throne  on  higi 
0'«r  all  tlie  heav'nly  world  he  rules. 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might. 
And  swiil  to  do  his  will. 

Bless  yc  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  t 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  Kin^, 

And  guard  his  churches  wnen  they  ] 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works, 
Thro'  his  \'ast  kingdom  show 

Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
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Cloudfl  sre  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

8  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires, 
His  ministers  are  flaming^  fires ; 
And  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move 
To  bear  his  vengeance,  or  his  love. 

4  The  world*s  foundations  by  his  hand 
Axe  pois'd,  and  shall  for  ever  stand ; 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his  chain, 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  cartli  again. 

6  When  earth  was  cover'd  with  ^he  flood. 
Which  liigh  above  the  mountains  stood, 
He  thundered,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Confin'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  swelling  billows  know  their  bounds, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  rounds ; 
Yet  thence  conveyed  by  secret  veins, 
They  spring  on  hills,  and  drench  the  plains 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow. 
And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay, 
And  for  the  stream  wild  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brink, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 

Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise, 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 

PSALM  104.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Providence. 

1  f^  OD  from  his  cloudy  cisterns  pours 

v7  On  the  parch'd  eAith  enrichme  show'rs , 
The  grove,  tne  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  tfaonsand  joyful  blessings  yield. 

2  He  midces  the  grassy  food  arise. 
And  gives  the  CAttle  large  soppUes ; 


Willi  iiaituac  o  wiiAVtA   0uu|/wAiA«&y  w&' 

While  bread  your  vital  strength  i 
Serve  him  with  vigour  in  your  he 

PSALM    104.     Tliird  Part. 
Providence 

BEHOLD  !  the  stately  cedar  st 
Ra.isM  ill  the  forest  bv  his  ha 


llaisM  ill  the  forest  by  his  ha 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  f 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on 


2  To  cra<!;j^  hills  ascend  the  goat. 
And  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot. 
The  feebler  creatures  make  their 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  > 

3  He  sets  tlie  sun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  hei 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  tb 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  thei 

4  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  ab« 
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Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see ; 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

7  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep. 
With  wondrous  motions  swift  or  slow, 
Still  wand'ring  in  the  paths  below. 

8  There  ships  divide  their  wat'ry  way. 
And  flocks  of  scalv  monsters  play ; 
There  dwells  tlie  fiu^e  Leviathan, 
And  foams  and  sports  in  spite  of  man. 

PSALM    104.     Fourth  Part.    L.  M. 
Providence. 

1  TTAST  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord ! 

»     All  nature  rests  upon  tliy  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stands, 
Waiting  their  portion  from  tliy  hands. 

2  While  each  receives  his  dilferent  food. 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good ; 
Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worms 
Rejoice,  and  praise  in  dilfercnt  forms. 

3  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn. 
And  dying,  to  their  dust  return ; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign ; 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  are  thine, 

4  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repsdrs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

B  Thy  works,  the  wonders  of  thy  might. 
Are  honoured  with  thine  own  delight ; 
How  awful  are  thy  glorious  ways ! 
Lord,  thou  art  dreadful  in  thy  praise. 

n  The  earth  stands  trembl'iug  at  thy  stroke 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke; 


*  livn    &«%MV    t*iAaa«>«>    TWAi«a   lanrn    «•«■•• 

I  to  my  God,  my  heav*iily  King, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 

PSALM    les.    FtrttPort. 

God's  care  of  the  Patriarch 

1  piIVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  Ml 
^J  And  tell  the  world  his  grace ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deed* 

That  all  may  seek  his  fkce. 

2  His  covenant  which  he  kept  in  mil 

For  num'rous  ages  past. 
To  num'rous  ages  yet  behind. 
In  equal  force  shall  last. 

3  He  sware  to  Abr'am  and  his  seed. 

And  made  the  blessing  sure , 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read* 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 


(( 


Thy  seed  shall  make  the  nationi 
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And  hauehtv  kings  that  on  them  frown'd, 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 

7  "  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  my  arm 

**  Shall  soon  revenge  the  wrong ; 
**  The  man  that  does  my  prophets  harm, 
«  Shall  know  their  God  is  strong.'* 

8  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PSALM    105.    Second  Part.    CM. 
The  plagues  of  Egypt. 

1  TJ17HEN  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  sainti, 

VV    And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

2  He  call'd  for  darkness ;  darkness  came 

Like  an  overwhelming  flood ; 
He  made  each  lake,  and  ev'ry  stream, 
A  lake,  a  stream  of  blood. 

8  Heeave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 
Through  the  whole  country  spread 
And  frogs,  in  croaking  armies,  rise 
About  the  monarches  bed. 

4  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces. 
The  ten  fold  vengeance  flew ; 
Locusts  in  swarms  devour'd  their  trees. 
And  hail  ttieir  cattle  slew. 

6  Then,  by  an  anil's  midnight  stroke. 
The  flower  of  ^zyipt  died ; 
The  strong  of  ev^  house  was  broke. 
Their  ^ory  and  tiieir  pride. 

6  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
Norjmt  &  cbureb  in  fear; 


Nor  was  one  feeble  found. 

2  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way, 

And  mark*d  their  journey  riffht ; 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  da}', 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

3  They  thirst,  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flow; 
And  following  still  the  course  they  took. 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 

4  O  wondrous  stream !  O  blessed  type 

Of  overflowing  grace ! 
So  Christ  our  rock  maintains  our  life. 
Through  all  the  wilderness. 

5  Thus  guarded  by  the  Almighty's  hand. 

The  chosen  tribes  possessed 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promised  land. 
And  there  enjoy'd  tneir  rest. 

fi  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 
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2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ? 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  praise  ? 
Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still. 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

t  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed ; 
And  witii  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  0  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 
And  aid  their  triumph  with  my  voice ! 
This  is  my  glor^.  Lord,  to  be 
Join'd  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

PSALM    106.    Second  Part.    S.M. 
The  vnchangeable  love  of  God. 

1  r^  OD  of  eternal  love, 

vT  How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace ! 

2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought. 

And  then  uiy  praise  they  sung ; 
Bat  soon  thy  works  of  pow'r  forgot. 
And  murmur'd  with  their  tongue. 

8  Now  they  believe  his  word. 
While  rocks  and  rivers  flow ; 
Now  with  their  lusts  provok'd  the  Lord» 
And  he  reduc'd  them  low. 

4  Tet  when  they  moum'd  their  faults. 
He  heaxken'd  to  their  groans ; 
Brought  his  own  cov'nant  to  his  thoughts* 
And  call'd  them  still  his  sons. 

^  Their  names  were  in  his  book ; 
He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes: 
O^  he  cbastis'd,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

^ '^^  laiei  bletu  fbe  Lordy 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race ; 


And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
Israel  the  nation  whom  he  chose. 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foet. 

3  In  their  distress  to  Grod  they  cried, 
Grod  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide : 
He  led  their  march  far  wandering  roana : 
Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  grounnt 

4  Thus  when  our  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  old  yoke  and  Satan's  chain. 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 

A  dang'rous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

5  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rful  hand. 
Ana  brings  us  to  the  neav'nly  land. 

6  0  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 


X    -_J   • 
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2  Bnt  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Ag^ainflt  the  God  that  rules  the  skies ,  * 
If  they  reject  his  heav'nly  word. 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord, 

S  Hell  brinff  their  spirits  to  the  ground. 
And  no  deliv'rer  shall  be  found ; 
Laden  with  grief  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade, 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two. 
And  lets  the  smiling  pris'ners  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grie^ 
And  gives  the  laboring  soul  relief. 

6  0  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

PSALM    lOT.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 

Intemperance  ptmUfied  and  pardoned, 

I        1  ITAIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent; 
(  V    Prepares  for  his  own  punishment ; 

'  What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 

From  luxury  and  lust  arise ! 

2  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste, 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  his  taste  * 
Till  all  his  active  powers  are  lost. 
And  fainting  life  oraws  near  the  dust. 

8  The  glutton  groans,  and  loathes  to  eat, 
Xiis  soul  abhors  delicious  meat ; 
Mature  with  heavy  loads  opprest, 
'Would  /iM  to  death  to  be  rekaa'd. 


He  sends  ius  sovrei^  woru  miu  m 

O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
And  let  tlieir  thankful  oif 'rings  prove. 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

PSALM    107.    Fmirlh  Part.    C.  M. 
Tfie  mariner^s  psalm. 

THY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord  I 
Thy  wonders  in  the  deeps. 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  reconl, 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

At  tliy  command  the  winds  arise, 
And  swell  the  tow*ring  waves  ; 

The  men  astonish'd  mount  the  skies. 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest's  roar. 
They  pant  with  fluttering  breath ; 
A  nA  honnless  of  the  distant  shore, 
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6  'Tis  God  that  brin?H  them  safe  to  land; 

Let  stupid  mortals  know 
That  waves  are  under  his  command ; 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

7  0  that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
A.nd  those  that  see  thy  wondrous  ways. 
Thy  wondrous  love  record. 

PSALM     107.    Fifth  Part.    L.  M. 
Nations  blest  and  pimisJied.  ^  psalm  for  America. 

1  TTTHEN  GkKi,  provok'd  with  daring  crimes, 

W    Scourges  tlie  madness  of  the  times. 
He  turns  their  fields  to  barren  sand, 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again, 
And  make  the  withered  mountains  ^reen  ; 
Send  show'ry  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise. 

3  Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they ; 

He  bids  th'  opprest  and  poor  repair, 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

4  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant. 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  their  want ; 
Their  race  erows  up  irom  fruitful  stocks ; 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  are  they  blest;  but  if  they  sin. 
He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in ; 

A  savage  crew  invades  their  lands. 
Their  people  lie  by  barb'rous  hands. 

6  Zheir  captive  sons  expos'd  to  scorn, 
MTander  unpitied  and  forlorn ; 

'^he  counti^  lies  unfenc*d,  untiU'd, 
-^nd  desolation  spreads  the  field. 


Blaspheme  the  God  that  saints  aaore. 

•  How  few  with  pious  care  record, 
These  wondrous  dealings  of  tlie  Lord  I 
But  wise  observers  still  shall  find, 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  kind. 

PSALM    108.    i\  M. 
Fervent  praise. 

1  A  WAKE  my  soul  with  fervent  praise, 
"-  Awake  my  heart  to  sin:;; ; 

Join  all  my  pow'rs  iluj  soni^  to  raise, 
And  moruiir^  inc(;n:se  brin«j. 

2  Amouij  tlie  people  of  his  care. 

And  throuich  the  nations  round, 
Glad  ponirs  of  praise  will  I  prepare, 
And  hi^h  his  name  resound. 

i}  Be  tliou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  starry  train  ; 
T\:*r.,„«  fi^„  iioaw'niv  ornce  abroad. 


PSALM  ex. 

PSALM    100.    C.  M. 
Loo€  to  enemies,  from,  the  example  of  Chi 

1  i^  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
vX  Thy  glory  is  my  son^ ; 

Though  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace 
Wiui  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  eurth  was  found ; 
With  cruel  slanders  false  and  vain. 
They  compass'd  him  around. 

8  Their  mis'ries  his  compassion  move, 
Their  peace  he  still  pursued ; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 
And  evU  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  ra^'d  without  a  cause. 

Yet  with  his  dying  breatli, 
He  pray'd  for  murd'rers  on  his  cross. 
And  Dlest  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  tliine. 
To  love  mine  enemies. 

6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage. 

And  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage. 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 

PSALM    110.    First  Pari.    L.  M. 
The  success  of  the  Gospel, 

1  nnHUS  the  eterrial  Father  spake 

J-   To  Christ  the  Son :  "  Ascend  and  sit 
**  At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
'*Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

2  <*From  Zion  shall  thy  -word  proceed; 
Tbf  word,  the  sceptre  in  toy  Y^a^dL. 


r# 


What  a  large  victly  stiau  ensue  i 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

PSALM    110.    Second  Part.    CM. 
ChrisVs  kingdom  and  priesthood, 

1  TESTIS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
«l   And  near  thy  Father  sit ; 

In  Zion  shall  thy  pow'r  be  known. 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do  I 

Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  num'rous  drops  of  morning  dew. 
And  own  thy  sov*reign  grace. 

3  God  hath  pronounc'd  a  firm  decree. 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore ; 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
"When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

4  "  Melchisedek,  that  wondrous  priest, 
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And  rttike  the  pow'rs  ajkd  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

PSALM    110.    Third  Part,    L.  M. 
TKe  cowuel  of  peace. 

1  TESUS  the  priest  ascends  the  throne, 
O   While  counsels  of  eternal  peace 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  success. 

2  Thro*  the  whole  earth  his  reign  shall  spread. 
And  crush  the  pow'rs  that  dare  rebel ; 
Then  shall  he  judge  the  risin?  dead. 

And  send  the  guilty  world  to  ncll. 

S  Though  while  he  treads  his  glorious  way. 
He  dnnks  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood. 
The  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

PSALM    111.    First  PaH.    CM 
T?ie  wisdom  of  God  in  his  works, 

1  OONGS  of  immortalpraise  belong 
O  To  my  Almighty  Grod ; 

He  hath  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue. 
To  spreaid  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought! 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  ev*ry  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame ! 

How  wise  the  eternal  mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  When  he  ledeemM  his  chosen  sons. 

He  fix'd  his  covenant  sure ; 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce. 
To  endleaa  yean  endure. 


■  u  our  'U'i''^ 'T^f  our  race, 

P9ALM    "*•    T;^,  of  God. 

Tlu>  V^ffTl  ^orks  of  might 

Lr  Demand  ""J  n°°      ^^e 
Let  to  assemWed  s^^^gs. 
'^  Their  harmony  of  f^    ^ 
■Great  is  the  mer^^of^*|^f' 
^„^%r'iidMoftoword, 
*• «   likes  to  promise  good, 
"o      ♦hP  Lat  Redeemer,  came       . 
3»i^°°'=n.is&ant9ure; 
^"'^AWrendishisname, 


PSALM  CXIII.  1 

So  Ood  ihall  answer  his  reqaest 
Witb  blessingi  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  weU  eatabliahed  mind : 

His  son)  to  God,  his  refuse,  lUea, 

And  leaves  his  fears  behiad. 

4  Id  times  of  general  distress 

Some  beams  of  light  shiJl  shine, 
To  show  the  world  nis  righteousness, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 
6  His  worlcs  of  piety  and  love 
Remain  before  (he  Lord ; 
Honour  on  earth,  and  jnya  above, 
Shall  be  bis  sure  reward. 

PSALM     113.    L.  M. 
The  locereignly  and  goodneu  of  God. 

1  "yE  servants  of  th'  Almighty  King, 
A    In  ev'iy  age  his  praises  aing: 

Where'er  tlie  sun  shall  rise  or  set, 
The  nations  ahall  his  praise  lepcaL 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky. 
Stands  bis  higu  throne  of  majesty : 
Nor  time,  nor  place,  bis  powY  restrain. 
Nor  bound  bis  universal  reign. 

S  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adnm  dare, 
Or  aneela  with  their  God  compare! 
His  ^rics  how  divinely  bright, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  ti^t! 
■9  Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  aliove  and  angels  do  : 
.lOid  condeacrnds  yet  more  to  know 
X*  he  mean  affiurs  of  men  below. 
'.^^lom  dost  and  eottj^B  obacvire, 
Viugnee  ezsltg  the  bumble  poof*. 


7    Willi  ju^  uic.  uAw*^^.   .._ 

And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done  v 
Faith  may  grow  strong,  when  sense  despal 
The'  nature  fail,  tlie  promise  bears. 

PSALM    11*.    L.  M. 

Miracles  attending  hraeVs  journey. 

1  TTyTHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  ha 

VV    Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homajje  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay ; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way ; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 

Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  pow'r  at  hand. 


/ 


PSALM  CXV. 

Flints  spiing  with  fountains  at  his  \V( 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

PSALM    115.    L.  M. 

Thu  true  God  is  our  refitge ;  or.  Idolatry  r 

1  lyrOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dus 
•i-^   Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due ; 
*Tis  thine,  great  God,  the  only  just, 
The  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true. 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Why  ^oold  a  heathen's  haughty  tong 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame. 
Say,  "Where's  the  Grod  youVe  serv*d  s« 

3  The  God  we  serve  maintains  his  throi 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies  : 
Thro'  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done ; 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  ci 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore, 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wo 
At  best  a  mass  of  glitt'ring  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  With  eyes  and  ears  they  carve  the  he 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  bli 
In  vain  are  costly  off 'rings  made. 
And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move. 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray 
Mortels,  that  pay  them  fear  or  love. 
Seem  to  be  bhna  and  deaf  as  they. 

7  0  Israel !  make  the  Lord  thy  hope. 
Thy  help,  thy  refiiee,  and  thy  rest ; 
The  Lonl  shall  build  thy  ruins  up, 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  pni 
Thejr  dwell  in  iilenc9  and  the  grave 


-■-  And  pitiea  ev  xj  ^... 
Long  as  1  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I'Q  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bow*d  his  ear. 

And  chas'd  my  griefs  away : 

O !  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  My  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell. 

And  I  drew  near  tne  dead ; 
While  inward  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell 
Perplex'd  my  wakeful  head. 

4  "My  God,"  I  cried,  "thy  servant  save, 

"Thou  ever  good  and  just; 
♦*  Thy  pow'r  can  rescue  from  the  grave. 
"  Thy  pow'r  is  all  my  trust." 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed, 

He  bade  my  pains  remove : 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

—  -.«.i^i  from  death 
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2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thine  house, 
My  offerings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  penorm  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

Z  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 
Thou  ever  blessed  God ! 
How  dear  ihj  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care. 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loos'd  my  bonds  of  pain. 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
"Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

PSALM    IIT-    L.M. 
Praise  to  God  from  aU  noHoru. 

1  I^ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
-T    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  siins  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

PSALM    118.    First  Part,    CM. 
DeUverancB  from  a  tumuU, 
I  rpHE  I«ord  appean  my  helper  nuw« 
-t  Nor  is  my  mih  nfnl^ 


While  his  salvation  is  my^  song, 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice  ! 

4  Like  anCTV  bees  they  nrt  me  round ; 

When  God  appears  uiey  fly ; 
So  burning  thorns  nith  crackling  soi 
Make  a  fierce  blaze  and  die. 

5  Joy  to  tlie  saints,  and  peaoe  belongs. 

The  Lord  protects  their  days ; 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  songs 
To  his  almighty  grace. 

PSALM    118.     Second  Part.    C 
Public  praise  for  deliverance  from  < 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servan 
Xj  And  rescu'd  from  the  grave  ; 
Now  shall  he  live  ;  for  none  can  die, 

If  God  resolves  to  save. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  befoc 
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There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints. 
And  there  we  speak  thy  praise. 

PSALM    118.    Third  Part,    C.  M. 
Christ  the  foundation  of  his  church, 

1  "DEHOLD  the  sure  foundation  Stone, 
•O  Which  Grod  in  Zion  lays. 

To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  Gk>d,  to  sinners  dear. 

How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 
Saints  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  tiiey  sufi'er  shame. 

8  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest. 
Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Tet  on  this  lock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 
Yet  must  this  building  rise ; 
•Tis  thy  own  work,  Almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

PSALM    118.    Fourth  Part.    CM. 

The  resurrection  of  Christ,  and  our  salvaHon, 

1  rpHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 
•L   He  calls  the  hours  his  ovrn ; 

Let  heav'n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  nis  triumph  ppread 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

8  Hosanna  to  &'  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  O  L(tfd,  descend  and  bnxvg 
Salntion  &om  thy  throne. 
12  ' 


;ina  in  me  nignesi  ai^, 

le  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
highest  heav'ns  in  which  he  reigns, 
lall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

>SALM    119.    First  Part.    C.  M. 

}lc8sedness  of  saints  and  misery  of  sinnc 

LEST  are  the  undefil'd  in  heart, 
'  Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean ; 
ho  never  from  thy  law  depart, 
But  fly  from  ev'ry  sin. 

lest  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  word. 
And  practice  thy  commands ; 
Vith  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lord, 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

rreat  is  their  peace  who  love  tliy  law ! 

How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
^or  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 

Their  steady  feet  aside. 

"  — T  }jeart  have  inward  joy. 


promise  bean  me  up ; 
mle  salvation  long  delays, 
word  supports  my  hope. 

imes  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 
pay  my  thanks  to  thee ; 
^teoos  Providence  demands 
iscted  praise  from  me. 

midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 
I  tfay  works  to  mind ; 
yognts  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
sweet  acceptance  find. 

LLM    119.     ITiird  Part,    C.  M 

Repentance  and  obedience, 

lU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God, 
ton  as  I  know  thy  way, 
irt  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word, 
soffers  no  delay. 


.  my  smeia,  my  iiiuiu^  ^ 
ipe  is  in  thy  word. 

ist  inclin'd  this  heart  of  mine, 
statutes  to  fulfil ; 
as  till  mortal  life  shall  end. 
Id  I  perform  thy  will. 

.LM    119.    Foarih  Part.    C.  M. 

IrutrucHon  from  Scripture. 

W  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts. 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
)  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

in  once  it  enters  on  the  mind, 
spreads  such  li^ht  abroad, 
meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
nd  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

like  the  sun,  a  heav'niy  light, 
*»»t  GTuidcs  us  all  the  day ; 

•lanirers  of  the  night. 


psAUf  cxi: 

And  these,  tfay  serrantB,  nig 
Thy  sl^  and  pow^  ezpn 

7  But  stiH  thy  Uw  and  gospel 
Give  leasons  more  divine : 

Nor  earth  stands  firmer  thai 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  tru 
How  pure  is  ev'iy  pa^e ! 

That  holy  book  shall  guide 
And  well  support  our  age 

PSALM    119.    Fifth  1 
Delphi  in  Scripi 

1  f\  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  1 
V/  'Tis  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditanona 

Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  Mv  waking  eyes  prevent  tl 
To  meditate  thy  word ; 

My  soul  vnth  longing  melt 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lore 

3  How  doth  Ihy  word  my  hei 
How  well  employ  my  to 

/  And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrii 

y^  Yields  me  a  heav'nly  sor 

4  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  hom 
"Tis  my  perpetual  feast ; 

Not  honey  dropping  from  1 
So  much  allures  uie  tast 

^  No  treasures  so  enrich  the 

Nor  shsdl  thy  word  be  sc 

For  loads  of  silver  well  ref 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gc 

^  A^hen  nature  sinks,  and  sf 
Thy  pmndsea  of  grace 


Witu  ev'iy  natmng  lusc 

2  Th^  precepts  often  I  survey, 

I  keep  tny  law  in  sight, 
Throuj^n  all  the  business  of  the  day 
To  ferm  my  actions  right. 

3  My  heart  in  midnight  silence  cries, 

"  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be  I" 

My  thoug^hts  in  holy  wonder  rise. 

And  bnng  their  manks  to  thee. 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill 

At  some  good  word  of  thine ; 
Not  mighty  men  that  share  the  spoilt 
Have  joys  compar'd  to  mine. 

PSALM    119.    Seventh  Part.    C. 

Imperfection  of  nature,  and  perfection  of  & 

1  T  £T  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
J--^  To  form  one  perfect  book  j 
Great  God,  if  once  compar'd  with  thii 


PSALM  CXIX, 

4  Yet  men  would  tain  be  juat  with  God, 

By  works  their  hands  hnve  wrought, 
Bat  til]'  coiamonda,  excetdiiig  briKid, 
Sstend  to  ei'ry  &ought. 

5  In  ran  we  bonst  perfection  here, 

Whila  sin  deGlea  our  ftaoe. 
Am!  etnks  oui  virtues  dowa  so  far, 

Tbej  scarce  deserve  the  name. 
ti  Our  faith  and  love,  and  ei'rj  grace, 

FaJi  far  below  thy  wordj 
But  perJEct  truth  and  richteousness 

Dwell  odIj  with  the  Lord. 

PSALM    110.    EigMh  Part.    C.  M. 

TAt  txceileacy  and  variely  of  Scripture. 
t  T  ORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice. 
-i-J  My  lasting  heritage; 
There  shall  my  noblest  pow'ra  rejoice. 

My  warmest  thoughts  engage 

2  I'U  read  thehiat'ries  of  thy  love, 

And  keen  thy  l^ws  in  sight, 
While  through'tliy  promises  I  rove. 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  Tis  a  broad  land  of  ivealtli  unlcnoHti, 

Where  sprinss  of  life  ariae; 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  ore  sown. 
And  hidden  gloiy  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  moumsrs  have. 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest; 
Our  fairest  hopes  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 
PSALM     119,     mnth  Part.     C.  M. 
Tlie  Uarhiiig  of  the  SpiHl  wUh  tl^  word. 
I  ^pHY  mercies  fiU  the  earth,  O  Lord, 


-J  g- — .-  --  — — » 


But  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  gc 
And  be  my  opnstant  guide. 

4  When  I  confessed  my  wand'ring  way 

Thou  heardst  my  soul  complain ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thy  grace, 
Or  1  shall  sti-ay  again. 

5  If  Grod  to  me  his  statutes  show, 

And  hcav'nly  truth  impart. 
His  works  for  ever  I'll  pursue, 
His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

6  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more^ 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 

7  In  vain  the  j^roud  deride  me  now; 

I'll  ne*er  torget  thy  law. 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go, 
Wliencc  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 


P8ALM  CXIX.  :i 

Kemember  and  conGrm  ttiy  word, 
For  all  ni7  bopea  are  Ihore. 
1  Hast  tbou  not  sent  salvalion  doicn, 
And  proniis'd  quick'nmg  trace  ? 
Doth  nol  my  heart  address  thy  throne ' 
And  yet  thy  lore  delays. 
S  KGne  eyes  for  thy  salvatioa  foil ; 
0  bear  tiiy  lervuit  up ! 
Nor  let  the  scoffing  lips  prewaii, 
Who  dare  repraafhmy  hifpe. 
4  Didst  thou  not  raiae  my  faith,  0  Lord ; 
Then  let  thy  truth  appear: 
Saints  shall  rejoice  in  niy  reward, 
A.Qd  trust  aa  wcU  as  fear. 
PSALM     110.     EUverdA  Part.     CM. 
Breathing  ajler  hotinrii. 

1  {\  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  wayi 
v/  To  keep  hia  statutes  stilTl 

O  that  my  God  wonid  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  hia  will ! 

2  O  Send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indTilge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  iiar'a  part. 

3  From  tanity  (urn  olf  my  eyes; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetoiu  desires  arise 
Within  this  aoul  of  mine. 

Tord. 


But  keep  my  cc 
6  Mr  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray) 
Afy  feet  too  often  slip ; 


—  ■  — " O  'V" 


■«■»«■#«»»  * 


1  "IVT^  ^^*  consider  my  distrea 
^^J^  Let  mercy  plead  my  caiui 
Tbo'  I  have  sinn'd  afainst  thy  g 

I  can't  forget  thy  laws. 

2  Forbid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproac 

Which  I  so  justly  fear: 
(Jphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopi 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 

3  Be  thou  a  surety,  Lord,  for  me. 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant » 
The  shinings  of  thy  face. 

4  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  foil 

My  heart  within  me  cries, 
"  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  i 
"  And  make  my  comforts  rise 

5  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows,  L 

And  show  thy  ^ace  the  same 


1  T^'word  I've  hid  witbin  my  heart 
To  teep  my  conscience  clean. 
And  be  an  everluting  guard 
From  ev'iy  rising  siii. 
3  I'm  k  companion  of  the  saints, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord^ 
My  fiorrowB  Bse,  my  nature  fMnls, 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 
J  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrong, 
My  anirit  stands  in  awe  ; 
My  soul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law. 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  rev'rcnce  hears 

The  threat'nin^s  of  thy  word  i 

Mv  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fears 

The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 

6  My  God,  I  long,  1  hope,  I  wait 

For  thy  salvation  still ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight. 

And  I  obey  thy  will. 
PSALM    llB.    Fourleenlh  Part.    CM. 
BeaeJU  of  offKctiom,  and  stipporl  tmder  tlua, 
1  pONSIDER  all  my  soitob*s,  Lonl, 
^-'  And  thy  deliv'rance  send; 
My  soul  for  thy  salvation  feints ; 
When  will  my  troubles  end! 
a  Yet  I  have  found  'Us  good  for  me 
To  bear  my  Father's  rod  ; 
Afflictioas  mike  me  learn,  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  my  God. 
S  This  is  the  comfiirt  I  enjo^ 
Wben  new  distreti  h&aaa ; 
I  nad  fliy  word,  I  run  thy  way, 
Aiid  bate  my  £umer  liiu 


■84  p!;alh  cxix. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  mj  delight. 

When  euihly  Joys  were  Bed, 
My  aoul.  oppress 'ilwitli  kutow'*  wdg 
Had  sunk  amoDg  the  dead. 

5  1  know  thy  judgmentB,  Loni,  are  ri^t, 

Though  they  may  a(   -    


$  Before  I  knew  thy  chaEt'ning  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 

But  DOW  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 

Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

PSALM    110.    Fifltiath  Part.    C. 
Holy  readutitna. 
\  THAT  thy  atatutes  ev'ry  hour 
■  -'^-■■dweUupon ■-■■■ 

erive  a  quit 

And  daily  peace  I  h 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  luy  an  eel  employ ; 
My  soul  sliall  ne'er  target  (by  vio\ 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy 


I'll  speak  thj  wiord,  though  kingitbont 

Nor  yield  to  siiiful  ahuine. 
i  Let  bands  of  peisecuton  rise 

To  rob  me  otoiy  ririit; 
Let  pride  tod  malice  forge  their  liw, 

t£j'  Jatr  is  my  delight. 


JPSALM  CXIX.  IS! 

ban  ina,  je  wicked  nee, 
I  lundi  iDd  hearb  are  ill ; 
J  Ood,  I  love  hii  nsji, 
uut  ob«7  hi*  will. 
I    lis.     aixUntk  Part.    C.  H. 
*rmttr  for  qviAtmng  grart. 
nl  Um  cleBving  to  the  dust ; 
rd,  give  me  life  divine; 
In  deiiru  and  ev'iy  lust, 
)ff  tfaew  eyea  of  mine. 
I*  iafluenee  of  thy  grtxe 

0<dd  loiter  ID  my  nee, 
a  my  feet  astray. 
ra  afflictioiu  presi  me  down, 
fty  quick'uiiig  pow'rs ; 
d  UK  I  have  rested  on, 
Mlp  mj  besrieat  hoim. 
ij  mercies  sov'reign  atiU, 
loaabithfiilGod! 
I  Bot  gnnt  me  wvimer  zeal 
1  fta  Eeav'Dly  road ! 
a^  heart  thy  precept*  love, 
■^  to  «M  ttrf  nee ! 
hmr  ibw  my  apiritB  move, 
tt  eidlT*Iui^  grace  1 
n  I  km  thy  goipel  more, 
ftr  femt  thy  word ; 
m«  ftH  iti  oniek'niDg  pow'r, 
i^me  DMT  DM  Lord. 
II*.    atsnluntlt  Part. ,  L.  HL 


ETpttnud  «i)giii(h  ■UBam*,lAtd, 
ffl^  nppait  ii  fiom  ^  -wn^'i 


i  ney  naie  lo  see  me  uive  uij  mwa  i 
But  I  will  trust  and  fear  iky  name. 
Till  pride  and  malice  die  with  ahame. 

PSALM    119.    EigJUeenth  Part,    L. 
Sanctified  afflictions, 

FATHER,  I  bless  thy  gentte  hand"; 
How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod. 
That  forc'd  my  conscience  to  a  stand. 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  Qw 

Foolish  and  vain  I  went  astray. 
Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges,  Lord ; 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way. 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  woid. 

*Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ; 
'Tis  good  tp  bear  my  Father's  stroke. 
That  I  might  learn  nis  statutes  well. 

The  law  that  issues  firom  th;^  month. 
Shall  raise  mv  cheerful  nassions  more 


PSALM  CXX,  IS 

PSALM    Jl».    MitlteaVi  Pad.     CM. 
I  havi  gone  atlray  like  a  loil  skiep. 
I  rpHE  least,  tbe  feeblest  of  the  sheep 
J.    To  Chriat  the  Father  gave  ; 
He  lov«a  tbe  flock,  the  charge  bell  keep, 
Uia  arm  ia  strong  to  save, 
Z  Tbey're  prone  to  wander  out  of  sight. 
And  apt  to  run  aetray ; 
And  wheD  once  lost,  unable  quite 
To  find  sgain  the  way. 

3  That  band  which  heav'n  and  earth  upholds. 

Can  keep  them  free  from  hormt ; 
The  abeplierd  brings  them  to  their  ibldi. 
And  beara  them  in  his  annB. 

4  To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Hock, 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise ; 

0  let  the  caeanest  of  thy  flock. 

Attempt  to  apeak  thy  pr^e. 

5  Thou  art  my  guard ;  my  all  I  owe 

To  thine  amazing  lave  ; 
My  standing  in  thy  fiihl  below, 
And  hopes  of  blias  above. 
G  Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  hers 
Diapens'd  in  various  way  a, 
Conlirni'd  thy  faithfulness  and  care. 
And  claim  adoring  praise. 
7  Then  guided,  Shepherd,  by  thy  lovo 
My  feet  shall  keep  thy  way ; 
Soon  shall  1  reach  thy  fold  nbove, 
And  go  no  more  astray, 

PSALM    lao.    C.  U. 
C%ru(ian>  he*  ptace. 


1  r 


■  Pi^  my  ■ufl''riiig  atate  \ 


I  In  some  wide,  Icmesome  wUdflnMM, 

I  And  leaye  tiiese  gates  of  hell ! 

1  Peace  is  the  Uessinf  that  I  leel^ 
How  lovely  are  ia  channs ! 
I  am  for  peace,  but  when  I  speak. 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

I  6  New  passions  still  their  souls  engiRg 

i.  And  keep  their  mdice  strong; 

What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage 
O  thou  devouring  tongue  I 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  Uim  ti 
Strict  justice  would  approve ; 
But  I  would  rather  spare  my  foe, 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

PSALM  lai.    First  Part.    C. 
IHvine  protection. 
1  rpo  Zion*s  hill  I  lilt  mine  eyes. 


P6ALM  CXXII.  IS 

When  neither  sun  nor  moon  atuii  thee 
Bf  iaj  or  mght  moleaL 
4  At  home,  Abroad,  in  peace,  in  war. 
Thy  God  shall  thee  defeod ; 
Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrinuge. 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end. 
PSALM    litl.    SecrndPoTl.    H.  M. 
PrtitnatUm  ly  dai/  and  night. 
1  TTPWABD  I  lift  mine  eyes ; 
U   From  God  is  aU  my  aid; 
The  God  that  built  the  sides, 
And  earth  and  nature  made  1 
God  is  the  tow'r  to  which  I  By; 
Uis  grace  Is  nigh  in  evVy  hour. 
1  Mr  feet  shaU  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares; 
Since  God  my  guaid  and  guiile. 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes  that  never  sleep, 
Shall  Israel  keep  when  dangers  rise. 
t  No  burning  heaia  by  day, 
Ffor  blasts  of  ev'aing  air, 
Shall  tike  my  health  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there: 
Thou  art  my  sun,  and  thou  my  tbade, 
To  guard  my  head  by  night  or  noon. 
4  HMt  thou  not  giv'n  thy  word 
'    To  save  my  soul  irom  death ! 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 
Ill  go  and  come,  nor  fear  to  die. 
Tin  liom  on  high  Uiou  call  me  homs. 
PSALM    2XS.    C.U. 

Ooiagtodiurch. 

■*■«  Mr^mda  devoutly  lay, 


The  church  adomu  in&M.  ^.^ 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

Up  to  her  courts  with  joys  unknown 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 

And  sits  in  judgment  tliere. 

;  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 
And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints. 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifts  and  heav'niy  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 
There  Grod  my  Saviour  reigns. 


PSALM  CXXIV.  19 

•  Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still, 
Till  tboa  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those  that  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live, 
Our  daily  groans  deride ; 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

6  Our  foes  insult  us,  hut  our  hope 
In  thy  compassion  lies ; 
This  thought  shall  hear  our  spirits  up, 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

PSALM    la*.    L.  M. 

Thanksgiving  for  deliverance   from  national 

calamities, 

1  TTAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say, 

-LX  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side, 
When  men  to  make  our  lives  a  prey. 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tiae : 

2  The  swelling^  tide  had  stopt  our  hreath, 
So  fiercely  (ud  the  waters  roll ; 

We  had  been  swallow'd  up  in  death, 
Proud  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  our  soul. 

8  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 
Who  just  escap'd  the  fatal  stroke ; 
So  flies  the  hira  with  cheerful  wing. 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  broke 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the  fowler's  cursed  snare. 
Who  sav'd  us  from  the  murd'ring  sword, 
•And  made  our  lives  and  souls  his  care. 

'   Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
^^^^  form'd  tiie  earth,  and  built  the  skies ; 
J°^  *ti»t  apholds  that  wondrouB  imiie) 
^^*^jt&  bu  own  church  with  "w«teYi$\!\  c^^% 
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PSALM    x»s.    S.  M. 

Tlie  Iriati  lad  taftb)  of 

1  "FMRM  and  unmov'd  are  they 
£    ThatresttbeirsoulBonGod; 

Fix'd  as  the  mount  where  David  dwalt, 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stood  to  giinrd 
The  city's  sacred  ground. 

So  God  and  hia  aJmighty  love 
Embrace  his  soinb  around. 

3  What  though  the  Father's  rod 
Dropt  a  chsstisin?  stroke. 

Yet  lest  it  wound  meir  souls  too  deep. 
Its  fury  shall  be  brolie. 

4  Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  those 
Whose  faith  and  pious  fear, 

Whose  hope  and  love  and  ev'ty  grace. 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rape 


His  children  lest  they  faint. 
6  But  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell. 

We  must  receiFe  our  portion  Uiere, 

Where  bolder  sinners  dwell. 

PSALM    lae.    Fira  PaH.    L.  M 
Praiu  for  tarpriting  dtUvtrantt  lo  lA*  ni 
1  TITHEN  God  restor'd  our  captive  eti 
VV    Jay  was  our  song,  andgneaoort 
A  giace  beyond  our  hopei  lo  gralt, 
ITiai  Joj  appeal'^  a  puuted  drMm. 
I  rbsMO&r  owns  thy  hand,  anA^l* 
UavfiUing  Jwtioun  to  Qiy  bhm^ 


PSALM  CXXTI. 


S  Wbes  we  reriew'ii  our  dismal  fean, 
Twai  hard  to  think  they'd  vanish  so ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  teara. 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 
PSALM    194.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 
The  joi/  of  coaverium. 
1  'fytTHEN  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  namCi 
W    And  chang'd  my  mournful  state. 
My  rapture  seem'd  a  jileasant  dremn, 
The  grace  appear'J  so  great. 
^  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 
And  did  thy  hand  coiifess  j 
Uy  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  etraini. 
And  sung  surprising  grace 
S  "  Great  is  the  noik,"  my  neighbours  cried, 
Andowo'J  thy  iiow'r  divine; 
"  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 
"And  be  the  glory  Ihme." 
■<  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies. 
Cm  give  us  day  for  night. 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  af  delight. 
i  Let  those  thai  sow  in  sadnesi  wait 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come  ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great. 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 
C  Tbough  teed  lie  buried  long  in  dost. 
It  shant  deceive  their  hope; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost. 
For  grace  insures  the  crop. 

F8ALM   1*1.    L.  M. 

'  ffOod  micceed  uot,  all  the  cost 
-«  Aadpaioa  to  build  the  house  aie\«V-, 


PSALU  CXXTUL 


Carerul  ajid  apmng  eti  your  breui. 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread; 

3  Tis  all  in  vain,  tiU  God  hath  blest; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  lest ; 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  too. 
If  God,  our  sov'reign,  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends; 
How  Bweet  our  daily  comforts  prove, 
Wben  tJsey  ore  season'd  with  his  love ' 

PSALM    las.    C.  M. 
^  Chriitian  bitsttd  in  kit  family. 

1  r\  HAPPY  mm,  whose  soul  ia  fiU'd 
V/  With  faith  and  rev'rend  awe; 
Whose  lips  to  God  their  honours  yield. 

Whose  life  adorns  the  law. 

2  A  careful  Providence  shall  stand, 

And  ever  fnard  thy  head; 
And  on  the  laboun  of  thy  haad 
Its  kindly  blessings  ghed. 
8  Ttiy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine  ; 
Thy  children  round  thy  board. 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine. 
And  lean)  to  fear  the  Lord. 
4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil. 
For  months  and  years  to  come; 
The  Lord  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill, 
Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 
f  Tbia  ia  the  man,  whose  bap^  cyet 
Shailaea  Mm  hoiuo  iiicr«Me\ 


Have  I  been  nurs'a  lu  «, 

griefs  were  constant  as  the  day, 
^nd  tedious  as  the  years.  ^^i 

from  my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 
3f  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
t  they  assail 'd  my  riper  age. 
But  not  destroyed  my  life. 

heir  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh 
With  furrows  long  and  deep ; 
lourly  they  vex'd  my  wounds  afresh, 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

Sow  was  their  insolence  surprised 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll ! 
^nd  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seiz'd 

With  horror  to  the  soul. 

Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints, 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 
^hikir  £[iory  fades,  their  courage  faints, 
'-  '^'•oiects  die. 


A  senx  my  cnes  w  wsea.  \ay  ignm 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God,  should  thy  severer  e 

And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenee  iniquity. 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  i 

For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
JThy  Son  has  hought  them  with 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

With  stronj^  desires  I  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word. 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gate. 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  th( 

Long  for  the  morning  skies: 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  break 
And  meet  them  with  their  ey 

tt    Q/%  Tmiifa   *mir  a/\ii1   f/%  aAA  fnir  tm 
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3  his  Son ; 


^  Iirael  shnll  be  si 

PSALM    131.    C,  M. 

Hamiliti/  and  nbtaitiion. 

1  T8  tbu«  tnbitkiD  io  my  heart.' 
J-  Search,  gra'ioiu  God,  and  icc; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughtj  part .' 

Lord,  I  appeal  lo  thee. 

2  I  chuTC  my  thougtits,  be  humble  still, 

And  all  my  carriage  mild; 
ConWut,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 
J  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind 
Shall  have  a  larga  rewar,! ; 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resign'cl. 
And  tnist  a  faithful  Loni. 
PSALM    13a.    fint  Part.    L.  M. 
Jl  the  ordination  ttf  a  miiaittr, 

1  TITHERE  shall  ive  go  to  seek  and  find 

VV  A  habitation  for  our  God ; 
A  dwelling  for  the  Eternal  Mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  ! 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  (he  hill 
Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still. 

His  church  is  wiOi  his  presence  blest. 
Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne. 
And  reign  for  ever,  saith  the  Lord; 
Here  shall  my  pow'r  and  love  be  Itnoml, 
And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 
4  Here  will  I  meet  the  hunE;ry  poor. 
And  fill  their  soul?  irith  Uvine  bread  t 
Sinn  era  tbatwuit  before  my  ioat, 
shall  be  fad. 


With  sweet  pmrisiDa  si 


,T.Il  tbe  tf\^i,°.e  afford.        _ 
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still,  in  Gods  uteem 
■  seats  excels : 
ife  records  his  n«ine 
i;  "lere  he  dwiin,. ' 


1  feah  liiatre  shino. 
'*'*'',  vanquish 'd  fott, 
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Where  God  his  mildest  gloi^  si 
And  makes  his  grace  distil. 

PSALM    134.    C.] 

.J  Daily  and  nightly  devot 

1  TTE  that  obey  th*  immortal  K 
-*■    Attend  liis  holy  place ; 

[j  Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  pow*i 

^-  And  bless  his  wond'rous  grai 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning 
Ana  send  your  souls  on  high 

Raise  your  admiring  tlioughts  I 
Above  the  staiTy  sky. 

3  The  Grod  of  Zion  cheers  our  he 
With  rays  of  quick'nine  gnu 

The  Grod  that  spreads  the  neav' 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

PSALM    135.    First  Pari 


I 
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3  Th«  Lord  hinudf  will  judge  his  saints ; 
He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints. 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  fiends. 

4  Through  ev*ry  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  name,  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  eiyes  his  suif 'ring  servants  rest, 
AnawiH  "be  known,  th'  Almighty  Grod. 

5  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests  exalt  his  name ; 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells, 

His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

PSALM    135.     Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Creation,  Providence  and  Redemption, 

1  /"^REAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 
vT  Above  all  pow'rs  and  ev'ry  throne ; 
Whate'er  he  pleas'd  in  earth  or  sea, 

Or  heav'n,  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

2  At  his  command  the  vapours  rise, 
The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar ; 
He  pours  tiie  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
Ana  tempest  from  his  airy  store. 

8  Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  Egypt,  ttirough  thy  stubborn  land ! 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men, 
FeU  dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings 
He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemed. 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave. 

6  His  pow'r  the  same,  the  same  his  frace> 
That  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell 
And  beav*D  he  gives  us  to  poaseaa. 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  feW 


Are  his  divine  employ ; 
I  But  still  his  saints  are  near  his  liu 

:  His  treasure  and  his  joy. 

8  Heav'n,  earth,  and  sea,  confess  hi 
He  bids  the  vapours  rise  ; 
Lightning  and  storms  at  his  comn 
;  Sweep  through  the  sounding  sk 

I  4  All  pow'r  that  gods  or  kings  have 

f  Is  found  with  him  alone ; 

»  But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be 

3  Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

j|  5  0  Zion,  trust  the  living  God, 

[{  Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear ; 

ij  He  makes  tliy  courts  his  blest  abc 

r  And  claims  his  honours  there. 

?  PSALM    136.    H.M. 

Ij  The  wonders  of  creation,  providen 

\\  demption. 
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miBtcff  Loid,  shall  still  endure ; 
BTer  sure  abides  thy  word. 

I  wisdom  firam'd  the  sun, 
crown  the  day  with  light ; 
e  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 
cheer  the  darksome  night. 
cw^  and  grace  are  still  the  same  ,* 
let  hii  name  have  endless  praise. 

smote  the  first-born  sons, 
e  flower  of  Egypt,  dead : 
d  thence  his  chosen  tribes 
di  joy  and  clory  led. 
nercy,  Lord,  shall  still  endure ; 
)ver  sure  abides  thy  word. 

I  pow'r  and  lifted  rod 

ft  the  Red  Sea  in  two ; 

d  for  his  people  made 

fondrous  passage  through. 

ow'r  and  grace  are  still  the  same , 

et  his  name  have  endless  praise. 

:  cruel  Pharaoh  there, 
th  all  his  host  he  drown'd, 
1  hrooght  his  Israel  safe 
xragh  a  lone  desert  ^und. 
nercy,  Lord,  shall  still  endure ; 
iver  sure  abides  thy  word. 

)  kinn  of  Canaan  fell 

leathnis  dreadful  hand ; 

Ue  his  own  servants  took 

session  of  their  land. 

9W^  and  grace  are  still  the  same, 

et  his  name  have  endless  praise. 

saw  the  nations  lie 
perishine  in  sin ; 
fpitied  toB  sad  state 
rtuD'd  winid  was  in. 


AUa  ACl  lias  iMUun  iMtw-w  wi.^.», ,,  ^ 

10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God  the  heav'nly  King; 

And  let  the  spacious  earth 

His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,  shall  still  endure 

And  ever  sure  abides  thy  word. 

PSALM    137.    L.M. 
The  sorrows  of  Israel  m  eapHi 

1  Til?  Babel's  stream  the  captiTei 
-D  And  wept  for  Zion's  hapless 
Useless  their  harps  on  willows  hi 
While  foes  required  a  sacred  sonj 

2  With  taunting  voice  and  scomfol 
"  Sin^  us  a  song  of  heav'n,"  tbe; 
«  While  foes  deride  our  God  and' 
"  How  can  we  tune  our  haips  or 

3  « If  Zion's  woes  our  hearts  foigv 


/ 
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«*  While  Salem  trembled  at  her  base ; 
«*  Base  them,  her  deep  foundations  rase." 

6  While  thus  they  sung,  the  mourner's  viewed 
Their  foes  by  Cyrus  arm  subdued, 

And  saw  his  glory  rise,  who  spread 
Their  streets  and  fields  with  hosts  of  dead. 

7  Pleas'd  they  foresaw  the  blest  decree. 
That  set  their  tribes  from  bondage  free ; 
Renew'd  tlie  temple,  and  restor'd 

The  sacred  worship  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM    138.    L.  M. 

Restoring  and  pr€sen:ing  grace. 

1  "fTTITH  all  my  pow'rs  of  heart  and  tongue, 

V T    I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels  that  make  thy  church  their  care, 
Shjul  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  mine  eyes 

To  thy  fair  temple  m  the  skies. 

3  1*11  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
111  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  pow'r  and  glory  show. 

4  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose : 
He  heard  me,  and  subdu'd  my  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  diSus'd  through  all  my  soul. 

5  The  Grod  of  heav'n  maintains  his  state, 
Frowns  on  the  proud  and  scorns  the  great ; 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 

The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

6  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  ; 

lit 


'  'l^lie  otunucicnce  ana  (//f«rii|/f  ever**.*. 

I  I  rpHOU,  Lord,  by  strictest  search! 

•*•    My  rising  up  and  lying  down 

My  secret  thougnts  are  kno^^n  to  ' 

Known  long  before  conceiv'd  by  r 

2  Thine  eye  my  bed  and  path  surve; 
My  public  liaunts  and  private  wa) 

j  Thou  know'st  what  'tis  my  lips  w 

'  My  yet  unutter'd  word's  intent 

3  Within  tlijr  circling  pow'r  I  stand. 
On  ev'ry  side  1  find  thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounucd  still  with  God. 

4  O  could  I  so  perfidious  be. 
To  think  of  once  deserting  thee  I 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  influem 
Or  whither  from  thy  presence  rur 

5  If  up  to  heav*n  I  take  my  flight, 
Tis  there  thou  dwell'st  enthron'c 
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B  The  nS  of  night  ia  no  disguise, 

No  fcreen  from  (hj  aJl -search in ^  eyps ; 

Thro'  midnight  shiules  thou  firiti'sl  thy  waj, 

Ab  in  file  blazing  noon  of  day. 
»  "  O  may  these  thonghts  possess  my  breast, 

"Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest: 

"Nor  let  my  weaker  passion  a  dare 

"  Consent  to  ain,  for  God  is  there." 
PSALM    13».    Second  Part.    CM. 

Tht  midom  of  God  in  Vie  foriaation  of  man. 

1  TITHEN  I  with  pleasing  wonder  stand, 

Vi    And  all  my  trame  survey  ; 
Lord,  'tis  thy  work;  I  own  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thy  hand  mj  heart  and  reins  poascst. 
Where  uoborn  nature  grew; 


Thy  wisdom  all  thy  feature 
And  all  my  members  dre 


I  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  survey'd 
The  growth  of  ev'ry  part; 
Till  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had  laid, 
Was  copied  by  tliine  art. 

4  Heav'n,  earth  and  sea,  and  fire  and  wind. 

Show  me  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  lind 
Diviner  woncfers  still. 

5  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  shine. 

My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise; 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Tby  miivcleB  of  grace. 
PSALM    139.     T^rd  Part.    C.  M. 
7^  nttrati  of  Qod  innwnerabU.    ~Sn  tvenitig 

Pialm. 
I  J  ORD,  -when  I  count  thy  meicies  o'et, 
-*-'  They  strike  me  with  surprise  •, 


9    X  ucsc  v/«< 


How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 

0  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep, 
Stifl  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

PSALM    139.    Fourth  PaH,    I 

Grace  tried. 

1  TV/TY  God,  what  inward  ffrief  I  fee 
1»A  When  impious  men,  minsgress 

1  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane. 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 

2  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit? 
Those  that  oppose  thy  laws  and  the 
I  count  them  enemies  to  me. 

8  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  ev'ry  the 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  me  n 
Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise, 
I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

-  '^  '»- *  ~.:««K;^f  i„rV  xeithin? 
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S  Witt  poiioQ  in  their  lips, 

And  with  a  serpent's  tongue, 
They  Btine  my  fiuntiDg  aoulto  rle^itb. 

And  make  my  name  their  song. 
S  Ceaseless  they  lie  in  wait 

My  firatstepa  to  betray ; 
They  hide  the  snare,  they  set  their  gin. 

Beside  my  peaceful  way. 

4  O  hear  my  humble  cry  ! 
Their  fondest  hone  destroy  ; 

Their  arts  confound,  their  plots  disclose. 
And  bisst  their  envious  joy. 

5  On  their  own  heads  sliall  fall 
The  mischiets  they  devise; 

Thy  hand  shall  take  them  in  their  net. 
Their  slanders  and  their  lies. 

6  As  coals  the  wood  consume. 
Aa  pits  receive  Ibeir  slain ; 

So  >haU  the  men  of  malice  sink. 
And  never  rise  again. 

7  The  Lord,  who  hates  the  proud, 
Shall  icorch  the  slandroua  tongue  ; 

Stull  bant  the  wicked  from  the  earlli. 
And  wel!  requite  their  wrong. 

8  Thou  wQt  sustain  the  poor. 
And  bid  th'  aSticted  sine ; 

Before  thee  shall  thy  children  dwell, 
Their  Father  and  their  King. 

PSALM    ]<I.    L.  M. 

Bro&erlg  refn-oof.    A  vtondng  or  exentn^  ptalm. 
1  TM""  0°^'  accept  my  early  vowi, 

-LTJ.  Like  morning  incense  in  Ihy  house. 

And  let  mr  ni^flj  worship  nM 
Sweet  at  the  evtatng  sacrifice. 


UllttU   A1C*< 


4  When  I  bohold  them  prest  with  gri) 
I'll  cry  to  beav'n  for  their  relief; 
'  And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 

-  How  much  I  prize  their  faitnful  loT 

PSALM    142.    CM. 

b  God  U  the  hope  of  the  helpUtk 

[  1  n^O  God  I  made  my  sorrows  knoi 

;  X   From  Grod  I  sought  relief; 

I  In  long  complaints  before  his  thron 

;  I  pour'd  out  all  my  grief. 

2  My  soul  was  overwhelm'd  with  wo 
My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burdens  knoip 
Knows  ev'iy  way  I  take. 

}  8  On  ev'iy  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 

f  And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 

While  friends  and  strangers  passed 


Then  ihall  i  praise  tliy  iiaioc ; 
And  holj;  men  shall  join  wiL'i  me, 
Thy  Idodnesg  to  procUijii. 

PSALM    143.    L.  M. 
Moumitig  under  afflicfions  in  iitind  and  bodg. 


Behold  tliy  servant  pleada  thy  gr-n     . 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 
No  living  man  ia  guiltless  Uiere. 

3  Look  down  in  pity.  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes' that  burden  tue  ; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  lifu  is  brought. 
Like  one  long  buried  and  furgot. 

*  1  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen, 
Hy  heart  is  desolate  ivilhiu  \ 
lay  ttiQUghta  in  musing  ^ilcncQ  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

S  Thence  I  derive  >  glimpse  of  hope 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirit  up ; 


8  For  tbee  I  Ihirat,  I  pray,  1  mourn ; 
When  will  \hy  smiling  lace  return  i 
Shall  all  my  joy»  on  earth  remove. 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  love  i 

7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save, 
Will  sink  thy  priJi'Der  to  the  grave ; 
Hy  heKtoom  Aint,  uid  dim  miBe  eyc^ 
isika  batS  to  bdp  before  I  die. 


Anil  wear  ine  uresome  noun  uwa 

10  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  si 
Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should 
If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 
I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  GJod. 

11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will. 
And  lead  me  to  tli^  heavenly  hill  ; 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  mc  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  com] 
The  tempter  then  sliall  rage  in  va 
And  flesh  that  was  my  foe  before^ 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  more. 

PSALM    14L4.    First  Part,    i 

Victory  in  the  spiritual  learfa 

OR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
My  Saviour  and  my  shield ; 
TTa  qpndq  his  Snirit  with  his  word 


•F 
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PSALH    IM.    Stcmid  Fart.    C.  M 
The  BUBits  lof  man. 

1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  fueble  man, 
-Lj  Born  of  the  earth  at  firat ; 

Hia  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain, 
Still  hasl'Qing  to  the  dusf. 

2  O  what  is  feeble,  dying  mail. 

Or  any  of  his  race, 
That  God  ^thould  make  it  lii;  concf  m 
To  visit  him  with  grace ! 
S  That  God  who  darts  his  lightnings  down, 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  ahove, 
Wllile  mountains  tremble  ot  his  frown, 
How  wondrous  is  tils  love ! 
PSALM     144.      Third  Pad.     L.  M. 
7^  happy  tuition, 

1  TTAPPY  the  city  where  their  Sons 
-[A  Lilce  pillars  round  a  palaee  set. 
And  daughten  bright  as  polish'd  stones 
Give  strength  and  beauty  (o  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country,  where  the  sheep. 
Cattle  and  corn  have  large  increase ; 

,  Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep, 
Noc  SODI  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

3  Hu>py  the  nation  thus  endow'd ; 
But  more  divinely  blest  are  those, 
On  wham  the  all-sufficient  God, 
Himself  with  all  his  grace  bestows. 

PSALM    149.    First  Part.    L.  M, 
3^  greabuu  of  Qod. 
1  "KJiy  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praiM 
lU  ^all  M  the  remnant  of  m*  dan; 


Tm^^u 


Thy  works  with  sov'reign  ^lory  at 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 
Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  thy  nam 

Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  lonj^  succession  of  thy  pndse 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  tlieir  tongu 

But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  ex 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ; 
Vast  and  immortal  be  tliy  praise. 

PSALM    145.     Second  Part. 

The  goodness  of  God, 

SWEET  is  the  mem'rv  of  tliy  g 
My  God,  my  heav'nly  King ; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 


PSALM  CXLV.  -ZI5 

4  How  IdDd  ue  tbj  compassiooB,  Lord  i 
How  llow  thine  anger  moit-fl  1 
But  soon  he  aeada  his  panl'ning  word 
To  cheer  the  soula  he  loves. 
6  Creaturei,  wilh  all  their  endless  race, 
Thj  pow'r  and  praise  proclaim ; 
Bot  saintB  thai  taste  thy  richer  grace. 
Delight  to  blesa  thy  name. 

PSALM    l«.     Third  Part.    C,  M. 
The  mercy  of  God. 

1  T  ET  ev'ry  tongue  thy  mercy  apeak, 
J-'  Thou  aov'reign  Lord  of  all; 

Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  tlie  waal, 
ADd  raiae  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  apirit  down. 

Or  virtue  lies  distreat 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown. 
Thou  giv'st  the  mouincrs  rest. 

3  The  Lord  9nppo[ta  our  ainking  daya, 

And  guidea  our  giddy  youth  ; 

Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways, 

And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  linowa  tlie  pain  hia  servants  feel. 

He  hears  his  children  cry, 
And  their  beat  nishes  to  fulGI, 

His  grace  ia  ever  nigh, 
B  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere: 
He  saves  the  sou)  whose  bumble  Iovb 

Is  join'd  with  holy  fear, 
tt  Hii  ■tubbom  foea  hia  sword  shall  slay 

And  pierce  &eir  hearts  with  pain ; 
But  none  that  serve  the  Lord  shall  say, 

•'Tbejrtout^t bit  vSdinviiti." 


lise  to  God  for  his  goodness  and  tnun, 

i-AISE  ye  the  Lord ;  my  heart  shall  join 
In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine, 
,v,  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode, 
d  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

aise  shall  employ  my  noblest  pow'rs, 

hile  immo.rtality  endures ; 
.y  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
/hile  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

/VTiy  should  I  make  a  man  my  tnist? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp,  and  pow'r, 
And  thoughts,  sill  vanish  in  an  hour. 

Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God;  he  made  the  SKy, 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
*  *^d  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

—  «tands  secure ; 


ii  imaxe  aman  my  misir  '»-V    ' 

iBt  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 

die  help  of  flesh  and  bfood : 

th  departs,  their  pomp,  and  puw'r 

hts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

they  make  their  promise  good. 

man  whose  hopes  rely 
I  God ;  he  made  the  sky, 
th,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train 
or  ever  stands  secure ; 
h'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
18  shidi  find  his  promise  vain 

hath  eyes  to  ^ve  the  blind ; 

rapports  the  sinking  mind ; 

I  tiie  lab*rin^  conscience  peace 

le  stranger  m  distress, 

1  and  the  fatherless, 

nti  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

it  saints,  he  knows  them  well,  i 


V 

■* 


t«i 


nis  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight 

I  The  Lord  builds  up  Jenisalem, 
And  gatliers  nations  to  his  name 
His  mercy  melts  tho  stubborn  soi 
{'  ^  And  makes  the  broken  spirit  wh< 

3  He  fonn'd  tlie  stars,  those  heav*i] 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  ti 

\lf^  His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  do 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  ar 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  ^at  his  i 
And  all  his  glories  inAnite ; 
He  crowns  tlic  meek,  rewards  th< 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  due 

5  The  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sicht 
He  views  his  children  with  delig} 
He  sees  tlieir  hope,  he  knows  the 
And  views,  and  loves  his  image  t 


P8ALM  CXLVrl.  219 

S  The  cbanging  seEisoDS  he  ordains 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains ; 
Hii  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends, 
And  tbus  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoaiy  frost  he  strews  the  ground, 
His  hail  descends  with  dreadful  sound; 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold. 

And  tenor  arms  his  n-intrf  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow. 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  ; 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  wajs 
To  call  his  children  to  his  praise. 

S  Through  all  our  coasts  his  laws  are  shown, 
His  gospel  through  the  nation  known  ; 
He  hath  not  thus  reveal'd  his  word 
To  every  land :  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    14T.     TkirdPaH.    C  M. 
The  siaxms  of  the  year. 

1  "TTTITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 

VV     Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Around  the  heav'ns  he  spreads  his  cIdikI, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  show'rs  of  blessings  down 

To  clieer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  grass  tlie  mounlaius  ciown, 
._! 'n  valleys  grow. 


8  He  eives  the  giaiing  o: 
He  hears  the  ravens  cty; 
But  man  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat. 
Should  raise  his  hfinours  high. 
4  Hit  steady  counsels  change  the  face 
Of  the  declining  year; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  rue, 
A^  wintry  dayt  appear 


7  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  s 
The  fields  no  lonjjer  mourn  ; 

He  calls  the  southern  ^cs  to  blov 
»  And  bids  the  spring;  return. 

8  The  chanji^ng:  wind,  the  flying  clo 
;  Obey  his  misfhty  won! ; 

L  Witli  songs  and  honours  sounding 

I  Praise  ye  the  so v 'reign  Lord. 

f  PSALM    148.    H.  M. 

f  Praise  to  God  from  all  creatu 

i  1  "YTE  tribes  of  Adam,  join, 

^  .  -*■    Witli  heav'n  and  earth  and  sc 

I  And  offer  notes  divine 

I  To  your  Creator's  praise. 

Ye  holy  throngj  of  angels  bright, 
In  worlds  of  light  begin  the  song. 

2  I'hou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays, 
And  moon,  that  rul'st  the  ni^ht. 
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4  He  mov*d  their  mighty  wheels 

In  unknown  ages  past. 

And  each  his  worn  fulfils, 

While  time  and  nature  last. 
[n  different  ways  his  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name,  and  speak  his  praise. 

6  Let  all  the  earth-bom  race. 

And  monsters  of  the  deep. 

The  fish  that  cleave  tlie  seas. 

Or  in  their  bosom  sleep. 
From  sea  and  shore  their  tribute  pay. 
And  still  display  their  Maker's  pow'r. 

6  Ye  vapours,  hail,  and  snow. 
Praise  ye  the  Almighty  Lord ; 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine,  or  thunders  roar. 
Let  earth  adore  his  hand  divine. 

7  Ye  mountains  near  the  skies. 
With  lofty  cedars  there. 
And  trees  of  humbler  size. 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear. 

Beasts,  wild  ana  tame,  birds,  flics,  and  worms, 
In  various  forms,  exalt  his  name. 

8  Te  kings  and  judges  fear 
The  Lord,  the  sov'reign  King ; 
And  while  you  rule  us  here. 
His  heav'nly  honours  sing : 

Nor  let  the  dream  of  pow'r  and  state, 
Madce  you  forget  his  pow'r  supreme. 

9  Virgins  and  youths  engage 
To  sound  his  praise  divine. 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feebler  voices  join. 

Wide  as  he  reigns,  his  name  be  sung 
Br  cv*ry  tongue,  in  endless  straina. 
15 


1  A  LL  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  le 
A.  And  let  Yoar  Bonga  be  new ; 
Amidst  the  church  with  cheeifol 

His  later  wonders  show. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  gra 

Shall  their  Redeemer  sing; 

And  Gentile  nations  join  the  pn 

While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  , 

Whom  sinners  treat  with  scon 
The  meek  that  lie  despis'd  in  dc 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

4  Saints  shall  be  Joyful  in  their  Kl 

E'en  on  a  dying  bed ; 
And  like  the  souls  in  gloiy  sing 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  fb 

Their  hand  snail  wield  the  8W 
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3  The  rofi]  rinner,  bound  in  chaini. 

New  trinmpbB  ihall  ifford  ; 

EuchbOBDOrW  theuiata  remaios: 
Fraiie  jc,  uid  lova  the  Lord. 
FBAUa    190.    ffrri  Part.    H.  A 
Dimfnal  praut  to  the  (lod  of  our  sek 
1  TN  Zion*!  lacred  |»tes, 

JL  Let  hymtu  of  praue  be|:in ; 

Wbeie  acta  of  faim  lad  love 

With  eeescleu  beautr  shine : 
la  mercy  tlure,  while  God  is  known, 
Before  tua  throae  with  aongi  appear. 
1  In  beav'n,  Ma  honse  on  high, 

Te  tngela  liH  jour  Toiee ; 

Lethear'nly  boips  resound, 

And  happy  saints  rejoice : 
nie  ^oriea  sin^,  that  ever  shine 
With  pomp  dtTiQc,  arouad  yoai  King. 
I  Hia  wondrous  acts  demand, 

Hi*  wiadom  and  his  grace. 

The  labours  of  our  bands, 

And  tianlports  of  our  praise : 
Hebeaise  his  name  to  ev  ry  shore. 
Where'er  hia  pow'r  his  worlca  procUim. 

4  Let  the  trump'i  martial  voice, 
The  Umbrel'i  softer  sound. 
The  oigui'a  solemn  peiJ, 
United  praise  resound : 


To  iwell  the  song  with  highest  joj. 
Let  man  employ  nis  tuoelul  tongne. 

VSAJM    ISO.    StemiPart.    L.  M. 

1  pRAISEja  the  Lord;  sD  nabin  join 
^  Jit  irwi and  mnvbip  n  diTue-, 


We'll  praise  the  LonRdth  heart 
While  life  remaina  well  load  pn 
High  hallelujahs  to  hia  name. 

Beyond  the  grave,  in  nobler  stra 
When  freed  from  boitow,  sin,  an 
Eternally  the  church  will  niM 
High  hallelujahs  to  his  pndie. 


AJT  INDEX. 


OR, 

TABI.X  TO   riND  A  P8ALM  SUITED  TO  PARTI 
CULAJl  SUBJECTS  OR  OCCASIONS. 


Adam,  first  and  second,  Psalm  8. 

JUflided,  pity  to  them,  35,  41.  Supported,  55 
145,  146.  Their  prayer,  102,  143.  Happy 
73,  94,  119,  14th  part. 

djffUifionB,  hope  in  them,  13,  42,  77.  Support 
119,  14th  part.  Instruction  by  them,  94, 119 
18th  part.  Sanctified,  94, 119,  ISth  part.  Cou- 
rage  in  them,  119,  17th  part.    Removed  b} 

Jirayer,  34,  107.  Submission  to  them,  39, 123; 
81.    In  mind  and  body,  143.    Trying  oui 
res,  66, 119,  17th  part.  Without  rejection 
Of  sainte   ana   sinners  different,    94 
Gentle,  103.    Moderated,  125.    Very  great 
77,  102,  148. 
J^nd  saint's  reflection,  71. 
jSUaeemg  (rod,  139. 

Jngeky  guardian,  34, 91.    All  subject  to  Christ 
S9.    Worship  Christ,  97.    Praise  the  Lord, 
108.    Present  in  churches,  138. 
jipjP§al  to  God  a^nst  persecutors,  7.    Concern^ 

ing  oar  sincerity,  139.    Humility,  131. 
AsetruUm  of  Christ,  24,  47,  68,  110. 
Juitiance  from  God,  188, 144. 
jSaOwim,  of  the  heart,  54.    Practical,  12, 14,  36 

Ptihished,  10. 
AUribvKU9  of  God,  36,  111,  145, 147. 
/hMa  God,  75,  82, 


^^AASAW*     ^A^ft 


Book  of  nature  and  Scripture,  19;  1 
Brotherly  love,  133.  Reproof  141. 
Buiineu  of  life  blest,  127. 

C. 

}]  Care  of  God  over  his  saints,  34, 

Charity  to  the  poor,  37,  41,  112. 

15,  112.    Mixed  with  iuiprecatio 
Children  praising  (Joil,  8.    JBicssin 

Instructed,  34,  78. 
Christ  the  second  Adam,  8.  His  all 
Ifi.  His  ascension,  21,  68,  110.  ' 
foundation,  118.  The  shepherd,  2 
ing,  the  sidjns  of  it,  12.  Covenai 
him,  89.  First  and  second  cominj 
The  true  David,  35,  89.  His  deal 
rection,  16,  22,  69.  The  eternal  i 
Exalted  to  tlie  kingdom,  2,  8, 
Our  example,  109.    Faith  in  hi 
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dam,  2,  22,  G9.     Ilis  sulR'rings,  69.     His  zeal 
and  reproiu'lKjs,  ihi'I. 

Christians,  qualilications,  15,  21.  Church  made 
of  Jews  aiid  Gciitili-s,  b7. 

Church,  its  beauty,  45,  4*^,  122.  The  birth-place 
of  Saints,  87.  Built  on  Jesus  Christ,  118.  De- 
light and  safety  in  it,  27.  Destruction  of  ene- 
mies proceeds  from  theneo,  7rt.  Gathered  and 
settled,  i:V2.  I' ri  vile  ires.  132.  Of  the  Gentiles, 
45,  47.  God  fights  fur  her,  10,  20,  46.  God's 
presenee  there,  84,  i:i2.  (rod's  special  delight, 
87,  132.  God's  garden,  92,  Goini;  to  it,  122. 
The  house  and  care  ot"  God.  135.  Ol'  the  Jews 
and  Gentiles,  87.  Its  inrrease,  67.  Prayer  in 
distress.  80.  Re.^torcl  l»y  prayer,  85, 102, 107. 
Its  safety,  46.  Is  ih«'  safety  and  honour  of  n 
nation,  48.  The  sjxMise  ot  Christ,  45.  Its 
worship  and  order,  48.  Wrath  against  ene- 
mies proceeds  i hence,  76. 

Comfort,  holiness  and  pardon,  4,  32,  119,  11th 
and  r2th  pans.  And  sui)port  in  (iod,  16,  94. 
From  ancient  provi(hin'e,  77,  143.  Of  life 
blest,  127.     And  panhm,  130. 

Crai|Xi7iy  of  saints,  lt>,  109. 

Complaint  of  absence  from  public  worship,  42. 
Of  sickness,  6.  De.'ierfion,  13,  88.  Pride, 
atheism,  10.  12.  Of  tem])tations,  13.  Gene- 
ral, 102.  Of  quarrelsome  neighbours,  120. 
Of  afflictions  in  mind  and  body,  143. 

Compasfioa  oi  God,  103,  145,  147. 

Ginnmv7tio7i  with  saints,  106,  133. 

Confession  of  our  poverty,  16.  Of  sin,  repent- 
ance and  pardon,  32,  38,  51,  130,  143. 

Conscience,  tender,  119,  13th  part.  Its  guilt  re- 
lieved, 32,  38,  51,  130. 

Contention  complained  of,  120. 

Converse  with  God,  63,  119,  2d  part. 


changeable,  89, 106. 
Creation  and  Providence,  33, 104, 185^  186,  ] 

148. 
Creaturesy  no  trust  in  them,  34,  62, 146.    Yi 

38.    Praising  God,  148. 

D. 
Dtdbf  devotion,  55,  139. 
Vag  of  humiliation  in  war,  60. 
Death  and  resurrection  of  Christ,  16,  69. 

saints  and  sinners,  17, 87, 49.    And  suffer! 

of  Christ,  22,  69.    Deliverance  from  it,  81 

And  pride,  49.    And  tlie  resurrection,  49; 

89.    Courage  in  it,  16, 17,  23.    The  efieC 

sin,  90. 
Defence  in  God,  3,  121.    And  salvation  in  C 

18,61. 
Delaying  sinners  warned,  95. 
Delight  and  safety  in  the  church,  27, 48, 84. 

the  law  of  God.  119,  5th,  8th,  and  18th  pi 
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119, 12tb  part  Of  quickening  gra 

])art. 
DesolaiionM,  the  church's  safety  in  t 
Despair  and  hope  in  death,  17, 49. 

fin>m  it,  18, 130. 
Devotion,  daily,  53, 184,  141. 
Direction  and  pardon,  25.    And  def 

for,  6.    Ana  hope,  42. 
Diuaee,  see  Sickness. 
DiatretM  of  soul,  25.    Relieved,  51, 
Dominion  over  creatures,  8. 
Daubtt  suppressed,  3,  81,  43,  148. 
Drunkard  and  glutton,  78,  107. 
Duty  to  God  and  man,  16,  24. 

K. 
Edueationy  religious,  34,  78. 
Egypfe  plagjues,  105. 
.^1?  of  tne  righteous  and  the  wickei 
^Hmiee  overcome,  18.    Prayed  fc 

Destroyed,  12,  48,  70. 
^wy  and  unhelief  cured,  37,  49. 
Eqiaty  and  wisdom  of  Providence,  I 
Evmkag  psalm,  4,  139,  141. 
Eridences  of  grace,  26.   Of  sincerity. 
EffU  times,  12.    Neighbours,  120.    j 

11,  58,  82. 
ExaUatien  of  Christ  to  the  kingdoD 

69,  72,  110. 
Eramination,  26, 139. 
Exkortaiions  to  peace,  84. 

F. 
titUk  of  persecuted  saints,  85.    In  1 

Christ,  82, 51.   In  divine  grace  anc 

180. 
MB^fidnm  of  God,  89, 105,  111,  14 

msa^  15«  141 
^alatkeodt,  12.   Deliverance  &onx^ 


Friendihip,  its  blessings,  188.  Unfaitl] 
31. 

I  Funeral  psalm,  89,  90. 

R  GaUUes  given  to  Christ,  2, 22, 72.    < 

{(  65,  72,  87.    Owning  the  true  God, 

Glory  of  God  in  our  salvation,  69. 

promised,  84,  89,  97. 
God  all  in  all,  127.    All-seeing,  139- 
'  cient,  16,  33.    His  attributes  and  j 

Z6,  65,  147.    His  care  of  saints,  7, 
tion  and  providence,  33,  104,  Sec. 
i  75.    Our  defence,  3, 33, 61, 116.    ] 

!  sovereign,  and  hoK',  93.    Eternal 

:  mortal,  90,  102.    Faitlifulr.ess,  8C 

Glorified,  and  sinners  saved,  69. 
>  and  mercy,  and  truth,  145,  146. 

goodness,  66.    Great  and  good,  6i 
147.    Heart  searching,  139.    Our 
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compassion,  68,  97.    Unchangeable,  89,  111 
Hifl  univeisal  dominion,  103.    His  wisdom  Id 
his  works.  111,  139.    Worthy  of  all  praise, 
145,  146,  150. 

Good  works,  15,  24,  112. 

GoodMMt  of  God,  8,  103,  111,  145, 146, 

Gomel,  19,  45, 110.  Joyful  sound,  89, 98.  Wor- 
■nip  and  order,  48. 

Govemfnem  of  Christ,  45.    From  Grod,  75. 

Grace,  its  evidences,  26,  130.  Above  riches, 
144.  Without  merit,  16,  32.  Of  Christ,  46, 
72.  Andprovidence,33,36,135,136,147.  Pre- 
aerving  and  restoring,  138.  Truth  and  protec- 
tion, 57.  Tried  by  affliction,  17, 66, 125.  And 
^Uay,  84,  97.    Pardoning,  130. 

GuUt  of  conscience  relieved,  32,  38,  51, 180. 

H. 

HaUelvJah,  150. 

Happy  saint  and  cursed  sinner,  1. 

Harvest,  65,  126,  147. 

Health,  sickness  and  recovery,  6, 30, 31 .  Prayer 
for,  6,  38,  39. 

Heart  known  to  God,  139. 

Hearing  of  prayer  and  salvation,  4,  10,  66,  102 

Heaven  and  resurrection,  17.  The  saint's  dwel- 
ling-place, 24. 

HoHnete,  pardon,  4.  Desired,  119,  11th  part. 
Professed,  119,  3d  part,  139. 

Hope  in  darkness,  13, 77, 143.  Of  resurrection, 
16,  71.  In  death,  17,  49.  Prayer,  27.  For 
rictory,20.  And  direction,  42.  In  afflictions, 
42,148. 

Boeanna  of  the  children,  8.  For  the  Lord's  day, 
118. 

HamiKation  day,  10.    For  disappointiiieTi\>  ^. 

Bam^  end  aabnuaaion,  131,  139. 
£lpaci  lUs  Bad  hypocnsy,  11,  50. 


m 


parts.    In  piet^,  84. 
InttrucHve  afflictions,  94. 
Joy  of  conversion,  126,  see  Delight, 
Israel  saved  from  the  Assyrians,  7 

from  Egypt,  and  bronght  to  Canaa 

107,  13*3, 136.    Rebellion  and  punis 

Punished  and  pardoned,  106,  107. 

107,  114.    In  captivity,  187. 
Judgment  and  mercy,  9,  68.    Day,  1, 

97,  98,  149.     Seat,  9. 
JtutHce  of  providence,  9.    And  trut 

men,  15. 
Justification  free,  82,  130. 

K. 
Knowledge  desired,  19, 119,  9th  part 

L. 

Law  of  Grod,  delight  in  it,  119. 
Liberality  rewarded,  41,  112. 
Life  and  riches,  their  vanitv.  49. 
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M. 

MagiitratiM  warned,  58,  82.  Qualifications,  101. 
Raised  and  ileposed,  75. 

Mqfegt^  of  God,  68,  see  God. 

ifin,  his  vanity  as  mortal,  39,  89,  144.  Mortal 
and  Christ  eternal,  102.  Wonderful  forma- 
tion, 139. 

Marriage  mystical,  45. 

Mediiation,  4,  63,  119,  5th  and  6th  parts. 

MtlaneAoly  reproved,  42.  And  hope,  77.  Re- 
moved, 26. 

Maniet,  68,  103.  Innumerable,  139.  Everlast 
in^,  186.  Recorded,  107.  And  judgment,  9 
And  truth  of  God,  36,  89,  103,  136,  145,  146 

Merit  disclaimed,  16. 

Midnight  thoughts,  63,  119,  5th  and  6th  paitS; 
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MinUiers  ordained,  132. 

MhracUs  in  the  wilderness,  114. 

Mondnf^  psalm,  3,  141.   Of  a  sabbath,  6,  19,  68. 

Mortality  of  man,  39,  49,  90.  And  hope,  89 
God's  eternity,  90,  102. 

N. 

NaHorCs  prosperity,  67,  144.  Blest  and  punish- 
ed, 107, 

National  deliverance,  75,  76,  124,  126.  The 
church's  safety  and  triumph,  46. 

Natwre  and  Scripture,  19,  119,  7th  part.  Ol 
man,  139. 

O. 

Obedience  sincere,  13,  32, 139.  Better  than  sa* 
crifice,  50. 

Old  age,  death,  9S.    And  resurrection,  71,  81. 

P. 
Pardon,  4'   Of  backsliding,  78.  And  direction, 
M    Pnyed  for  33.  And  confewioii,  Vi.  ^\ 
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74,80,88. 
Persecution,  deliverance  from  it,  7,  i 

rage  in  i1^  119;  17th  part. 
Persecutors  punished,  7,  76,  120, 

folly,  14.    Complained  of,  36,  44 

Deliverance  from  them,  9,  10,  94. 
Perseverance,  138.    In  trials,  119,  1 
Personal  glories  of  Christ,  46. 
Pestilence y  preservation  in  it,  91. 
Pie/y,  instructions  therein,  34. 
Pity  to  the  afflicted,  41. 
Pleading  without  repining,  39,  128. 

mises,  1 19,  10th  part. 
Poor,  charity,  15,  37,  41,  112. 
Portion  of  saints  and  sinners,  11,  17 
Poverty  confessed,  16. 
Power  and  majeptjr  of  Grod,  63, 89, 14 
Practical  atheism,  14,  36,  53. 
Praise  to  Grod  from  children,  8.    I 
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■  -^aytrbonl,  4,34,  65,  SS.  I  n  time  of  war,  III. 
And  hope  of  victoty,  20.  I'raise  public,  H5. 
Aiidhope,2T.  Inchurch'sdiitreas.so.  Heard, 
uid  Zion  restored,  102.  And  fjilh  ol' pci'e- 
euUd  saints,  35,  37,  56.  And  praise  lor  de- 
liverance, 34,  3B. 

PreMtrnng  grace,  138. 

PrunTofitm  in  public  dangers,  46,  91,  112 
Daily,  1^1. 

Pridt  and  atheism  punished,  10,  12.  And  death 
49. 

PruiUiood  of  Christ,  81,  110. 

Prineei  vain,  62,  146. 

Pnfetiion  of  sincerity,  repentance,  kc.  119,  3d 
part,  13S.    Fiilse,  60. 

PramiMi  and  threatenings,  81.  Pleaded,  119, 
10th  part. 

Proiperity  dangerous,  65,  73. 

Protperous  sinners,  37,  49,  73. 

Prottdioa,  truth  and  grace,   57.     By  day  uiC 

Pr^e'nct.  9.   And  creation,  33, 135, 136.    And 

grace,  .16,  147.     And  perfections  of  God,  36. 

Its  mystery  unfolded,  73.     Kecorded,  77,  78. 

107.     In  air,  eaiUi  aad  sea,  35,  63,  S9,  1U4, 

107,  147. 
Pntdtnce,  and  zeal,  39, 
Paajn  for  soldiers,   18,    60.     For  old  age,  71. 

For  husbandmen,  65.    For  a  funeral,  t>9,  90. 

For  the  Lord's  day,  92.    Bel'oro  prayer,  9B. 

Before  sermon,  ibid.     For  laagistrates,   101. 

For  mariners,  107.    For  gluttons  and  ilnink- 

ards,  107.     For  America,  107. 
Ftilie  Praitt  for  private  mercies,   116,  US. 

For   deliverance,    124.      Worship,    absence 

fiom  it  complained  d(  42.   Pnyer  and  praise, 


I  Rain  from  heaven,  65,  185, 147. 

Reoovery  from  iickness,  6, 10, 116 

Relative  duties,  16, 138. 

Religion  and  justice,  15.    In  worcU 
37. 

Religiotis  education,  84,  78. 

Remembrance  of  former  deliverance 

hspentance,  32.    And  prayer  for 
I  strength,  38.    And  taith   in    th 

I  Christ,  51. 

Reproach  removed,  81,  87. 
[  Resignation,  39,  123, 131. 

'  Resolutions  holy,  119,  15th  parr. 

^  Restoring  grace,  23,  188. 

Resurrection  and  death  of  Christ,  2, 
\  saints,  16,  17,  49,  71.    And  death 

!  Reverence  in  worship,  89,  99. 

Richer,  their  vanity,  49,  144. 

Righteousness  from  Christ,  71. 
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1, 11,  S7.  Patience,  37.  Chastised  and  lut- 
nen  deitrojed,  94.  Die,  but  Cliriat  lives,  102. 
Punished  and  pardoned,  106, 107.  Conducted 
to  heaven,  106, 107.  Tried  and  prcsened, 66, 
126.  Afflictions  modcrutod,  123.  Judging 
tlie  world,  149. 

SiAiatton  of  saints,  10.  And  triumph,  19.  And 
defence  in  God,  GI.    By  Christ,  66,  So 

Smet^fied  afflictions,  94,  119,  13tb  part. 

Satan  auMued,  3,  6,  13. 

Scripiuri  compared  with  the  book  of  nature,  19, 
119, 7th  part.  Instruction  from  it,  119,  4tlj 
part  Delight  in  it,  119,  5th  and  18th  parU. 
Holiness  and  comfort  from  it,  119,  6th  part 
Perfections,  119,  7th  part.  Excellency,  119, 
Bth  part    Attended  with  the  Spirit,  119,  SUl 

Seatont  of  the  year,  65,  147. 

Sitrtt  devotion,  34,  119,  2d  part. 

StMng  God,  27,  63. 

Sttf-txaminaiiim,  26,  1S9. 

^aaralt  souls,  heaven,  17. 

ShpAinf  of  saints  is  Jesus,  23 

Kttep  strayed,  119,  19th  part. 

aldc-btd  devotion,  6,  38,  39,  116. 

aidauu  healed,  6,  3D,  116. 

Swiu  of  Christ's  coming,  12,  96,  &c. 

SSt  of  nature)  14.  Original  and  actual,  51.  And 

ebastjsementof saints, 78, 106.    Univeisal,M. 
amemly,  19, 26, 22, 139.    Proved  and  rewarded, 

IS.     ftofessed,  119,  3d  part 
iSlHMri  cursed  and  saints  bappy,  1, 11.    Anfl 

Mints'  portion,  1,  IT,  37,  50.    Hatred,  and 

Wilts'  patience,  36.    Deitroyed,  and  Mistl 

ebutised,  94. 
abu  of  tongue,  12,  34,  BO. 
tmda;  81,  Ito. 
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strength  prayed  for,  88.    From  Chi^ ' 

grace,  188. 
6i3nnit8um,  123, 181.    To  Christ,  2!,    T 

ness,  89. 
Succets  of  the  g^ospel,  19,  110. 
Sufferings  and  death  of  Christ,  22.    Kini 

Christ,  2,  22,  69,  110. 
Summery  65.    Winter,  147. 
Support^  16.   For  the  afflicted,  55.    And  • 

in  God,  94,  119,  14th  part. 
Surety  and  sacrifice  of  Cfhrist,  40. 

T. 
TemptcUions  overcome,  8, 18.    In  sickne 

Escapes  from  them,  25.  Of  the  devil,  i 

port  under  them,  8,  53,  94. 
Tender  conscience,  119,  18th  part. 
Thanks,  public  for  private  mercies,  116j 

Praise. 
Threatenings  and  promises,  81. 
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ratify  otmixiumoiUi,  39, 89,  ItA.   Of  life  and 

licbM,  40. 
VtngtoMt,   SS.    Agdnst'  the  «ncmiei  of  the 


fFaUingCo 
8S,  130, 


W. 

rordirection,23.  For  answer  to  prayer. 


War,  20.    DigappoiDtmeots,  60.    Vir.toiy,  IS, 

Spuitual,  18,  141. 
fVanaagt  orGixI  to  his  people,  81. 
WatAfitlntai,  18,  141. 
Wtathtr,  66, 107,  13S,  147,  14S. 
Widctdnat  of  mim,  14,  Z6,  51. 
Wuion  of  God  in  Ma  works.  111. 
IforJtfof  creation  and  Providence,  104, 147, 14S. 

And^-ace,  19,S3,  111,  139, 136.    Good  works 

profifmen,  16. 
WorldU  hstred,  37. 
WorAip  and  order  ai  the  gospel,  48.    Delight  in 

ft,  84.    With  reverence,  89,  99.    DaU^,  55. 

134,141.    PubUc,  63, 84, 122,132.    AlMence 

&om  it,  42,  6E. 
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HYMNS. 


HTMN    ».    L.M. 
VttiBtrtai.praiwt  to  Ood. 
I  fpo  Gd^,  ae  univerad  King, 

i-    Let  til  mankind  their  tribute  bring ; 
All  that  have  breath,  jour  voices  laise. 
In  songs  of  uev^er-ceasing  praije. 
I  The  spacious  earib  on  which  we  tread. 
And  wider  beav'ns  stretcb'd  o' 


B  Here  the  bright  sun  that  rules  the  day, 
A*  through  flie  aky  he  makes  hia  way ; 
To  all  the  world  proclaims  aloud, 
Tbe  boundless  sov'reigntj  of  God. 

4  When  from  his  courts  the  sun  retires. 
And  with  the  day  his  voice  expires, 
Tbe  mooD  and  stars  aJo^t  (he  song. 
And  fiirough  the  night  his  praise  prolopg 

5  The  lisfuing  earth  with  r^ture  hears 
Th'  harmonious  icusic  of  the  spheres ; 
And  all  her  tribes  Ibe  notes  repeat. 
That  God  is  wise,  and  good,  and  great 

6  But  man,  eodow'd  with  nobler  pow'n. 
His  God  in  nobler  strains  adores ; 
Bis  is  the  gift  to  know  the  song, 

A*  well  as  sii^  with  tuneM  tongna. 
HTHIT    Ik    L.M. 
imitrtalftalik  to  &oi. 
/  y  OKDiaffdujahs  to  "6161.014. 
-»^  From  liUtaat  vtbrtdi  wU«te  ewihnekftww 


w  Den  nanxre  au  arouna  you  BuifgB  c 
O  for  a  shoat  from  old  and  yoonc. 
From  humble  swains  and  loftf  lun^  l 

4  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies. 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  4mown ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise. 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

5  Jehovah  !  'tis  a  glorious  word ! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  ev'iy  tongue ! 

But  saints  who  best  have  known  the  Li 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  soog. 

HYMN    3.    C.  P.M. 

Praise  from  aU  creaturet. 

1  "DEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
•O  l^t  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey. 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  ski 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 


VJIITXKSAL  PRAISE.  2  IS 
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And  soon  as  ey'ning  veils  the  plain. 
Then  mooo,  prolong  the  hallow  *d  strain, 
And  pimise  him  in  the  shade. 

4  Ye  fields  of  light,  celestial  plains. 
Where  pare,  serene  effulgence  reigns, 

Ye  scenes  divinely  fair. 
Your  Maker's  wondrous  pow'r  proclaim, 
Tell  how  he  form'd  your  shining  frame, 

And  hreath'd  the  nuid  air. 

5  Thou  heav'n  of  beav*ns,  his  vast  abode. 
Proclaim  the  glories  of  thy  God ; 

Ye  worlds  declare  his  might : 
He  spake  the  word,  and  ye  were  made, 
Darkness  and  dismal  chaos  fled, 

And  nature  sprung  to  light. 

6  Whate'er  this  living  world  contains, 
That  wings  the  air,  or  treads  the  plains. 

United  praise  bestow ; 
Ye  tenants  of  the  ocean  wide 
Proclaim  him  through  the  might}'  tide. 

And  in  the  deeps  below. 

7  Let  every  element  rejoice ; 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice 

To  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whisp*rin^  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  sway'd. 
The  feeling  heart,  tne  judging  head. 

In  heavenly  praise  employ ; 
Spread  his  tremendous  I>fame  around, 
While  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back  tlie 

The  gea'nl  burst  of  joy.  \wisA, 


LiCl  CUCCllUt  DUtlgB  UCVltUO  UiB    Wajr«y 

And  let  his  pnuse  inspire  your  tongiite. 

2  Enter  liis  courts  with  joy, 
Witli  fear  address  the  Lord ; 
He  form'd  us  with  his  hand, 
And  (juicken'd  by  his  word. 

With  wide  command  he  spreads  his  swa 
O'er  ev'ry  sea,  and  cv'ry  land. 

3  His  hands  provide  our  food, 
And  ev'ry  olessing  |ifive ; 
We  feed  upon  his  care, 
And  in  his  pastures  live. 

Witli  cheerful  songs  declare  his  ways, 
And  let  liis  praise  inspire  your  tonguM. 

4  Good  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
His  trutli  and  mercy  sure ; 
While  eartli  and  heav'n  shall  last. 
His  promises  endure. 

Witli  bounteous  hand  he  spreads  his  swi 
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RiehM,  »fcwe  whit  earth  can  gruit. 
And  lasting  ta  tbe  mind. 
■  Hera  the  fair  Het  of  Loewledge  growt. 
And  yields  a  sweet  reprat; 
Sublimer  nraeti  than  natore  know*. 
Invites  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  Borings  of  consdlation  nsa 

To  cheer  the  filntin^  mind ; 

And  thirely  soots  receive  supplies. 

And  «weet  rtlreBhaent  find. 

5  Here  the  fiedeemer's  welcome  vi 


Spreads  heav'nif  peace  around; 
And  life  and  eteriastlng  joy» 
Attend  the  blissfiil  aound. 


G  O  may  these  heav'nly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  deligm, 
And  still  new  beautiea  miiy  I  see, 
AadsUll  increasing  light! 
7  Dinne  Inslnictor,  pacious  Lord, 
Be  thoa  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  "word. 
And  view  my  Saviour  there  ! 
HYMN    «.    t.  M. 

Pmpheci]  laid  /nipfmfjon. 
I  'fTlWAS  by  on  ordw  from  the  Lord, 
.L   The  ancient  prophets  spoke  bis  word 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  itapire, 
And  warm'd  their  heaife  with  heav'nly  £r« 
I  The  works  and  wonden  which  they  wrought, 
ConBim'd  the  messages  Ihey  brought; 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  hia  breath. 
To  save  the  ho^  words  from  death. 
S  Ottit  iTod  I  mine  eyes  'wUh  f\««sat«:^o^ 
Ou  the  dear  volume  of  thy  Wi^l\ 


The  Holy  Seriphtn$, 

1  /~1  OD,  who  in  varioas  methods  told 
vT  His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old. 
Sent  his  own  Son  with  truth  and  graoe 
To  teach  us  in  those  latter  days. 

2  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word, 
That  book  of  life,  that  sure  record ; 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heav'n 
Is  by  the  sweet  conveyance  giv'n. 

3  God's  kindest  thoughts  are  hero  ezpreu' 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blest; 

The  doctrines  ore  divinely  true, 
Fit  for  reproof  and  comfurt  too. 

4  Ye  nations  all,  who  road  his  love 
In  long  epistles  from  above, 

(lie  hath  not  sent  his  sacred  word 
To  ev'ry  land,)  praise  ye  the  Lord. 

HYMN    8.    CM. 


5  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

or  life,  shall  ^de  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  Uie  cleBrer  light 
Of  an  eteniftl  day. 

HYMN    9.    L.  M. 
Tkt  tatjiilnitt  o/iht  Scnpiuret. 

1  TTITHEN  Isniel  through  the  desert  pBta'i 

Vt    a  fieiy  pillar  went  before, 
To  ruide  them  through  the  dreary  wifte, 
Aiidlessen  the  fatigues  they  bore. 

2  Such  is  thy  glorioua  word,  0  God '. 
Tis  for  our  Eght  and  guidance  giv'n ; 
Its  sheda  a  lustre  all  abroad. 

And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  heav'n. 
8  It  fills  the  soul  with  sweet  delight. 

And  quickens  its  inactive  pow^ ; 

It  sets  OUT  wand 'ring  footsteps  right. 

Displays  thy  love,  and  kindles  ours, 
4  Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts ; 

Its  doctrines  are  divinely  true  ; 

Knowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts; 

It  comforts  and  instructs  ue  too. 

6  Ye  favour'd  landa,  who  have  this  word. 
Ye  saints,  who  feel  its  saving  pow'r. 
Unite  your  tongues  to  praise  tfie  Lord, 
And  hia  distinguish 'd  grace  adore. 

HYMN    10.    CM. 
The  lig/U  and  glory  o/tht  lemd. 
1  rpHE  Spirit  breathed  upon' the  word. 
J-    And  brings  the  tnith  to  fight; 
Pieeepts  and  promises  afihrd 
A  Baneti^ng  light 

3  A  f^orj  gili^  tlu  Mkcred  page, 

Jn^eabe  like  tbp  nin; 


As  makes  a  world  of  darkneai  shi^ 
With  beams  of  heav'nly  day. 

f  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  him  I  love. 
Till  dory  oreaks  upon  my  view 
In  Dfighter  worlds  above. 

HYMN    11.    CM. 
The  Holy  Scriptwret, 

1  T  ADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  few 
J-^  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 

And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 

S  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 
The  peari  of  price  unknown : 


^y  Kuide  to  everlaatiog  life 
T&ough  »U  tliia  gloomy  vale. 
S  O  maj  tl^  coqnteli,  migh^  Oed, 
My  roving  faet  conmiuid; 
Hot  1  fonake  tbe  h^py  Faad 
That  leads  to  Uy  nght  hud. 
HYMN    m.   L.M. 
Bible  indittd  midpranvtd  bf  Hit  SptrU. 
1  "PTERNAL  Spiiit!  'twas  thy  breath 
-1^  The  oncles  of  tratb  inniir'd. 
And  kings,  and  boly  seen  ofold, 
With  strong  prophetic  impulse  fir'd. 
a  Fill'd  vrith  thy  great  almighty  pow'r, 
Their  lips  wim  neav'iily  science  Sow'd; 
Their  hands  a  tliDusand  wcodeta  wrought. 


reofOod. 

S  With  gladsome  hearts  they  spread  tte  as 
Of  paraon,  thiongh  a  Saviour's  blood , 
And  to  a  Dum'rouB  seeking  crowd 
Hark'd  out  the  path  to  bia  abode. 

4  The  pow'n  of  earth  and  bell,  ia  vain 
Against  the  sacred  word  combine; 
Thy  providcDce  through  evyy  age. 
Securely  guards  the  book  divine. 

5  Thee,  its  great  authtv,  source  of  lights 
Thee,  its  preserver,  wo  adore ; 

And  humbly  ask  a  ray  from  tfaee. 
Its  hidden  wonders  to  cxpleie. 
HYMN    la.    L.M. 
TTie  gospel  of  Oaiit. 
I  /~10D  in  the  gospel  oflns  Son, 
VT  Makes  his  eternal  counteli  known, 
"Til  here  his  ticheit  mercy  shines. 
And  truSi  ii  dnwn  in  ftinvtliBM. 


xxia  Buui-cti.te_. 


Recounts  his  poverty  ana  pttuui*. 
And  teUs  his  love  in  melting  strains. 

4  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts. 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts ; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live. 
It  hids  the  drooping  saint  revive. 

5  Our  raging  passions  it  controls, 
And  comroix  yields  to  contrite  souls ; 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  view, 

And  guides  us  aU  our  journey  through. 

€  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Close  to  my  heart,  and  near  mine  eye ; 
Till  life's  last  hour  my  soul  engage. 
And  be  my  chosen  heritage. 

HYMN    14.    L.  M. 

The  power  of  the  gospeL 

'  rpHIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love, 
'^»««  nations  from  above ; 


4  When  SaUn  Tsign'd  in  ihidM  of  night. 

Oar  mat  it>  wondnnni  pow^  controli. 
And  ealsu  flw  nga  of  angry  lonli, 

C  LfoM  and  braala  of  ssran  nanw 
Fat  OD  flw  nahiTB  of  titelamb: 
VUla  Am  wide  wotM  catcon  it  itnaga^ 
Que  ABd  admin,  and  hate  Hia  fhiii[a 

<  U^  but  thif  grace  mr  io«d  nm 
Let  rimen  gaze  and  nate  ne  to 


HTMN    IB.    L.  M. 
Btk^ofOed. 
I  rpHERB  ia  «  Ood.  aU  natnn  apeaki, 

■!■    Thro' eaith,  and  air,  and  seaa,  and  ildta. 
Bee,  from  Uie  clouds,  bia  glor^  bteaka, 
"WhanOu  fint  beama  of  nanuDgriaa. 
]  Tbe  lUng  aun,  acrenel)'  tnu^ 
Ote  flw  wide  woiU'a  extended  fiane, 
bioibM  in  ohanclera  of  li^i^ 
ffii  mi^ilj  Uaker'a  ^oriooa  uma. 
S  Tlw  flowV  '"'*^  *"  Mwwiing  liaa 
Abon  flu  weak  att^wta  efut; 
n»  amaBait  womia,  fte  ■emeat  ffle^ 
^•ak  nnat  conTkttcMi  to  lb«  Iwait 


«nr  wwa  buen  mn  Wi  Man. 


Of  all  within  itselt  possest; 
ControllM  by  none  are  thy  commandSy 
Thou  from  thyself  alone  art  blest. 

3  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe ; 

Let  hcav*n  and  earth  due  homage  pay ; 

All  other  gods  we  disavow. 

Deny  their  claims,  renounce  their  sway. 

4  Spread  thy  CTeat  name  thro'  heathen  lane 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone ; 

Aeduce  the  world  to  thy  commuids. 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

HYMN    IT.    CM. 

Eternity  of  God. 

1  rpHOU  didst,  O  mighty  God,  exiat, 

-I-    Ere  time  began  its  race ; 
Before  the  ample  elements 
Fiird  up  the  void  of  space. 

2  Before  the  pondrous  earthly  elobe 


Anii  all  Uus  v»at  and  goodly  frame,  • 
Sinka  in  the  mighty  wreck  : 

5  When  from  her  orh  the  moon  ihaU  Stat 

Th'  aatomsh'd  sun  roll  baclt; 

While  all  the  trembling  stany  lampa 

Their  ancient  course  foisike ; 

6  For  ever  permanent  and  fix'd. 


ng'd  in 


Unchang'd  in  everlasting  yeara, 
ShaUUiy  existence  be. 

HYMN    18.    CM. 
God't  elermiy. 
1  TJ ISE,  risp,  my  soul,  and  leave  the  groniMl, 
SX  Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abroad, 
And  rouse  np  ev'ry  tnnefiil  sound 
To  prtiile  (h'  eternal  God. 
S  Long  ere  the  loftj;  skies  were  spread, 
Jehovah  lill'd  his  throne  ; 
Or  Adam  form'd.  or  angets  made. 
The  Maker  lii'd  alone. 
8  Hia  boundlesB  years  can  ne'er  decreue. 
But  still  maintain  their  prime ; 
Eternity't  his  dwelling-place. 
And  erfr  is  his  time. 

4  While  like  a  tide  our  minatea  flow. 

The  present  and  th«  past. 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  now. 

And  sees  our  a^s  waate. 
•  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too, 

And  vast  destmctioti  come ! 
The  creatures — Io(^,  how  old  thejt  gnw, 

And  wait  their  fiery  doom  [ 

5  Well,  let  the  lea  ahriak  ftU  unej. 

And  flame  melt  down  fee  stdM, 


And  unconfin'd  thy  throne. 

2  Thy  dories  shine  of  wondrous  aze^ 

And  wondrous  large  thy  CTace ; 
Immortal  day  breaks  from  mine  eye 
And  Gabriel  veils  his  face. 

3  Thine  essence  is  a  vast  abyss, 

Which  angels  cannot  sound. 
An  ocean  ofinfinities, 
Where  all  our  tlioughts  are  drown' 

4  The  myst'ries  of  creation  lie 

Beneath  enlightened  minds , 
Thoughts  can  ascend  above  the  sky, 
Ana  fly  before  the  winds. 

5  Reason  may  grasp  the  massy  hiUs, 

And  stretch  from  pole  to  pole ; 
But  half  thy  name  our  spirit  fills. 
And  overloads  our  soul. 

6  In  vain  our  hiughty  reason  swells. 


2  Angels  and  men  in  vain  may  ndse 
HarmnniDus,  their  adoring  aotigs; 
Tbeir  lafa'iitLg  thoughts  sinit  dawn  appiES 
And  praises  ale  upon  their  tongues. 

S  Yet  would  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 
A  portion  of  bis  wajH  to  sing; 
And  mingling  with  his  meanest  work*. 
My  humble,  gmtiiful,  tribute  bring. 
HYMN    ai.    L.  M. 
God  vHCkangeabU. 

1  CJHALL  e'er  (he  shadow  ofa  change 
t3  EcUpse  the  oridn  of  light! 

Or  csn  the  hopes  which  triilh  hss  raii'd, 
Lie  buried  in  otcmal  night  P 

2  Sooner  may  nature's  laws  reverse. 
Revolving  seasons  cease  their  round; 


S  Yon  shining  orbs  Torget  their  course. 
The  sun  his  destin'd  path  forsake ; 
And  nature  lose  her  rapid  force. 
Before  our  God  a  ehange  can  make. 

4  Earth  may  witli  all  her  worki  dissolve, 

ilfsuch  her  great  Creator's  will;) 
:ut  HE  for  ever  is  the  same, 
I  A-M  !  is  his  memorial  still. 

HYMN    aa.    L.  M. 
God't  tovartigniy, 

1  I^OD  is*  Kingof  pow'r  unknown, 

vJ  Firm  are  tiie  orders  of  his  throne  ■ 
If  be  resolve,  who  dare  oppose, 
Oi  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  I 

2  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whole, 
He  eatas  tbt  femjieBt  of  the  eouV  \ 


The  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm ; 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  breath. 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death. 

5  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways. 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  r 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  tlie  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 

HYMN    23.    CM. 

God  invisible 

1  rilHE  great  Invisible  Unknown, 
-I-    Who  fills  th*  eternal  throne. 

Is  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
Jehovah,  God  alone. 

2  'Tis  far  beyond  blind  mortal  eyes 

To  see  his  bright  abode ; 
Nor  can  created  minds  e'er  glance 


HTMN    n*.    L  M. 
Poarr  and  ioaaaiiM  Itf  Qod, 
1  rpHE'Lord,  tbe  God  of  gloi;,  reignj, 
A    In  robes  of  msjeBly  airay'd  j 

ffii  rule  Omnipoteoce  lUBtuns, 

And  guides  the  worida  bii  buidi  have  mad*. 
1  Bm  nilluig  worlds  began  to  move. 

Or  era  the  bes^'m  were  atretch'd  abroadj 

Thy  awful  throne  was  fix'd  above ; 

Fnm  eveiiuting  thou  art  God. 
I  Tbe  swelling  floods  tumultaoua  rise, 

Aload  the  uigrv  tempests  roar; 

Xift  their  proud  billows  to  the  ikieB, 

And  foam  uid  laah  the  trembling  sbore. 
4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God  on  high. 

Controls  Uie  fiercely  raging  stag  ; 

He  speaki — and  noise  and  umpeat  fly. 

The  waves  sink  down  in  gentle  peua. 
t  Thy  sov'reLgn  Uwi  are  ever  sura. 


HYMN    as.    CU. 
OnntprsMMs  and  mmtltetnet  of  God, 
1  T  ORD !  thou,  with  an  unerring  bewn, 
J-i  Burreyett  all  my  pow'n ; 
My  rising  steps  are  wstch'd  »j  tbM, 
By  thee  my  rostinf  bonn.  ■ 
I  Hy  tbouzfats,  scarce  itmnliDg  into  Uifl^ 
Qreat  God,  u«kiiinnilKtltM; 
Altroad,  at  boiiie,  aliU  I'm  inqlc^ 
^fli  ffibui  immenaltr.    ' 


t  T»J^  ^  latiyriBau  of  Qfa 


260  BEING  AND  ATTRIB0TE9 

Nor  steals  a  whisper  from  my  lips 
Without  thy  list'ning  ear. 

4  Behind  I  c^Iance,  and  thou  art  there. 

Before  ine  shines  thy  name ; 
And  'tis  thy  strong  almighty  hand 
Sustains  my  tender  frame. 

5  Such  knowledge  mocks  the  vain  essay 

Of  my  astonish'd  mind ; 
Nor  can  my  reason's  soaring  eye 
Its  tow'ring  summit  find. 

HYMN    ao.    CM. 
Omniscience  of  God, 

1  npHE  eye  of  God  is  ev'ry  where 

J-    To  watch  the  sinner's  ways ; 
He  sees  who  join  in  humble  pray'r, 
And  who  in  solemn  praise. 

2  One  glance  of  thine,  eternal  Lord, 

Can  pierce  and  search  us  'through ; 
Nor  heav'n,  nor  earth,  nor  hell  a&rd 
A  shelter  from  thy  view ! 

Z  The  universe,  in  ev'ry  part. 
At  once  before  thee  hes ; 
And  ev'ry  thought  of  ev'ry  heart. 
Is  open  to  thine  eyes. 

4  Prepare  us.  Lord,  to  pray  and  praise 
with  fervent,  holy  love ; 
And  fit  us  by  thy  word  of  grace. 
To  worship  thee  above. 

HYMN    »T.    L.M. 

Wisdom  and  knowledge  of  Ood, 

i    A   WAKE  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring 
-A  To  him,  who  gave  tiiceipar^Xftwa^; 
Praise  him,  who  is  all  pniB%  ^bcn^ 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  oiVne, 


OF  GOD.  2^1 

2  How  vast  his  knowledge  !  how  ])roround ! 

A  depth  where  all  our  thoughts  are  dro^ii'd ! 
The  stars  he  numbers,  and  tncir  names 
He  gives  to  all  these  heav'nly  flames. 

3  Through  each  bright  world  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold ; 
Earth,  air,  and  mighty  seas  combine. 

To  speak  his  ^sdom  all  divine. 

t  But  in  redemption,  O  what  grace ! 
To  save  the  sons  of  Adam's  race ; 
Here  wisdom  shines  for  ever  bright, 
Praise  him  my  soul  with  sweet  delight. 

HYMN    as.    L.  M. 

The  justice  of  God, 

ETERNAL  King!  the  greatest,  best. 
For  ever  glorious,  ever  blest ; 
The  great  I  AM,  Jehovah,  Lord, 
By  seraphim  and  saint  ador'd. 

fi  Justice  the  firm  foundation  lays 
Of  all  thy  laws,  thy  works  anS  ways ; 
Obedient  souls  will  ever  find 
A  Grod  that's  faithful,  loving,  kind. 

5  But  he  who  sins  becomes  accurs'd. 
Or  God  would  be  no  longer  just ; 
Curs'd  is  the  man  who  dares  withdraw 
Obedience  from  thy  holy  law. 

4  Where  then,  great  God,  or  how  shall  we 
Approach  thy  dreadful  majesty ! 

Thy  sawired  law  we  oft  have  broke. 
And  stand  obnoxious  to  thy  stroke. 

0  But  O  thou  holy,  just  and  true ! 
ThoQgh  justice  must  have  all  ita  dn,«» 
Tbtm  canst  be  mat,  yet  iustiiy 
me  souitbat  Sih  on  Chriat  niVl* 


plead  his  righteousness  «uw... , 
3ore  the  curse,  whence  thou  ait  iiiit 
(ard'ning  those  who  were  accurt  d. 

HYMN    29.    CM. 

Holiness  of  God. 

fOLY  and  rev'rend  is  the  name 
Of  our  eternal  Kling ; 
.irice  holy,  Lord,  the  angels  cry. 
Thrice  holy,  let  us  sing ! 

I'oly  is  he  in  all  his  works. 

And  truth  is  his  delight ; 
3ut  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways 

Shall  perish  from  his  sight. 

rhe  deepest  rev'rence  of  the  mind. 

Pay,  0  my  soul,  to  God ; 
[jifl  with  thv  hands  a  holy  heart 

To  his  sublime  abode. 
<rri4\x  qacred  awe  pronounce  his  name 

—  ♦^^Aiicrhts  can  reach; 


j%,  «jrvu  au  uuvu  vmu  ucvcj.  ito^ 

As  well  mi^ht  he  his  heins  quit. 
As  hreak  his  oath,  or  word  forget 

1  Let  friffhted  rivers  chan^^e  their  course. 
Or  backward  liasten  to  their  source ; 
Swift  through  the  air  let  rocks  be  huri'd, 
And  mountains  like  the  chaff  be  whirl'd, 

S  Let  sun  and  stars  forget  to  rise. 
Or  quit  their  stations  in  the  skies; 
Let  neav'n  and  earth  both  pass  away, 
Eternal  truth  shall  ne'er  decay. 

3  True  to  his  word,  God  gave  his  Son, 
To  die  for  crimes  which  men  had  done ; 
Blest  pledge !  he  never  will  revoke 
A  single  promise  he  has  spoke. 

HYMN    31.    L.  M. 
Truth  and  faithfulness. 
{   JEHOVAH  is  a  God  of  might. 


hG  strength  of  Israei  v*.^ 

Aold !  I  come,  most  gracious  Lurd, 
id  on  thy  promise  now  rely ; 
my  distress,  how  sweet  this  word, 
The  strength  of  Israel  will  not  lie." 

HYMN    3a.    CM. 

Goodness  of  God. 

^£  humble  souls,  approach  your  Grod 
X    With  songs  of  sacred  praise ; 
For  he  is  good,  immensely  good. 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

AH  nature  owns  his  ^lardian  care. 

In  him  we  live  ana  move ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 

The  wonders  of  his  love. 

He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 
To  ransom  rebel  worms ; 

»>--a  he  makes  his  goodness  known 


or  ooD.  S85 

Hot  an  the  japtiir*d  songs  above 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

BYUN    38.    C  M. 

Love  of  God, 

1  f^  OME  ye  tiiat  know  and  fear  the  Loid» 
^  And  fift  your  sools  above ; 

Let  ev'iy  heart  and  voice  accord. 
To  sing  that  God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  tnitii  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 

Jesus,  the  gift  of  gifts,  appears 

To  show,  that  God  is  love. 

3  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire, 

Thunders  his  dreadful  name ; 
But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  notes. 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

4.  In  all  his  doctrines  and  commands. 
His  counsels  and  designs. 
In  ev'rv  work  his  hands  pave  framM, 
H!s  love  supremely  shines. 

9  Anffels  and  men  the  news  proclaimy 
Thro*  earth  and  heav'n  above. 
The  joyful  and  transporting  news. 
That  God,  the  Lord*  is  love. 

HTMN    34»    L.M. 

The  looing4ekidiu$$  of^  lard. 

1    A  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyliil  lays, 
jnL  And  sin^  the  great  Redeemer^  pniie; 
He  justly  claims  a  long  from  aia» 
His  k>ying-kiiidne«,  O  bow ftea! 

S  He  iaw«M  min'd  in  llie ftll,  i 

TatlovMBanotwitiurtaBdinfftil;  J 

HeMiT*dBM»fro»BBylo«t«nite,  ^ 


5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  mv  Jesus  to  depart; 
But  though  I  nave  him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  pow'rs  must  fail ; 
O !  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death. 

HYMN    35.    L.M. 
Holiness  or  perfections  of  God  untied, 

1  TNFINITE  grace !  and  can  it  be 

-1-  That  heav'n's  Supreme  should  stoop  sol 

To  visit  one  so  vile  as  I, 

One  vrho  has  been  his  bitfrest  foe  ? 

2  Can  holiness  and  wisdom  join 

With  trutli,  with  justice,  and  with  grace ; 
To  make  eternal  blessing  mine. 


/ 


e  fUla  the  mere; -scat. 

6  Surh  nre  the  wonders  of  our  God, 
And  sUcb  t)i'  sntaiing  ile]itbs  of  grace' 
To  save  (rom  wrath's  tlndictive  roil. 
The  ctiosFn  soas  of  Adun'a  race 

7  With  gratefiil  songs,  then  let  oui  MmlR 
Surround  our  gracious  Father's  Uironei 
And  bJ!  betw  een  the  diafant  poles 

His  truth  and  mercy  ever  own. 

HYMN    36.    L.M. 
God  exrdled  above 'Oil  pram. 

1  ■PTERNAL  Pow'r!  whose  high  abode 
J-J  Becomes  the  grwideur  of  our  God ; 
Infinite  Isngths,  beyond  fho  bounda 
Wbere  sfnrs  revolve  their  litUo  roiaids. 

2  The  lowest  step  above  Ihy  seat, 
Rises  too  hiEh  for  GattneW  feet; 
In  vaiD  the  fall  archwi^l  triaa 

To  reach  thy  height  with  wood'riiig  ejn 

3  Lard  what  sbitll  earth  and  aehes  An! 

We  would  adore  Our  Maker  loo ;  i 

From  sin  and  dast  to  thee  we  crr> 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  Hl^!      - 

4  Earth  from  afar  l^as  heuil  thy  fame, 
And  worma  have  learn 'd  to  lisp  Ihy  nami 
But  O !  tlie  gtoricB  of  Iby  mind. 

Leave  all  our  Goaring  thoo^ts  betund. 
fi  God  ia  ia  heav'n,  but  man  below ; 
Be  Bttortfui  tUMi ;  Mr  wordi  bwftw 


I 


One  undivided  Trinity, 
With  tiiumi>h  we  proclaim; 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee. 
And  speak  thy  glorious  name. 

Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess. 

Thee,  holy  Son,  adore ; 
Thee,  Spirit  of  truth  and  holiness. 

We  worship  evermore. 

The  incommunicable  right. 

Almighty  GJod,  receive ! 
Which  angel-choirs,  and  saints  in  light. 

And  saints  embodied  give. 

Three  Persons  equally  divine 

We  magnify  and  love ; 
And  both  the  choirs  ere  long  shall  join. 

To  sing  thy  praise  above. 


j  6  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 


y,  holy 


(Our  heavenly  song  shall  be,) 


TUMITT.  9 

2  In  bis  own  Son,  thfe  Father  shone 
In  ra^s  of  m^esfy  and  lig^t; 
In  Him,  the  Deily  came  down, 
Man  With  the  Godhead  to  unite. 

8  Almighty  Spirit,  glorious  God, 
To  thee  our  humble  notes  we  raise ; 
Thjr  quick'ning  grace  we'll  sound  abroac 
While  we  have  breath  thy  name  to  praise 

4  Thus  we'll  adore  the  sacred  Three, 
From  whence  our  whcde  salvation  came ; 
And  still  through  vast  eternity. 
Thy  endless  grandeur  loud  proclaim. 

HYMN    89.    CM. 
A  song  ofpraiae  to  the  Holy  7Vmt%. 

1  T   ET  them  nedect  thy  glory.  Lord, 
J-^  Who  never laiew  tny  srace ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  stnl  record 

The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee. 

And  send  them  to  thythrone ; 
All  glory  to  th'  united  Three, 
The  undivided  One. 

8  *Twas  he  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 
That  form'd  us  by  a  word ; 
*Tis  he  restores  our  min'd  fiame. 
Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 

4  Hosanna !  let  the  earth  and  aides 
Bfepeat  the  joyful  sound ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales,  Reflect  ttin  Tdtea 
In  one  eternal  round. 


. .    ^h  Crwutotai 

*-'  To  him  who  dweUa  abovt  tii*  tow 
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Beauty  awoke,  and  spojce  uiw  < 

The  word  he  gave,  th'  obedient  sun 
Began  his  glorious  race  to  run ; 
Nor  silver  moon,  nor  stars  delay, 
To  glide  along  the  ethereal  way. 

i  Teeming  with  light — air,  earth  and  sea. 
Obey  th°  Almighty's  high  decree : 
To  ev*ry  tribe  he  gives  their  food. 
Then  speaks  the  whole  divinely  good. 

5  But  to  complete  the  wondrous  plan. 
From  earth  and  dust  he  fashions  man ; 
In  man  the  last,  in  him  the  best, 
The  Maker's  image  stands  confest. 

S  Lord,  while  thy  glorious  works  I  view. 
Form  thou  my  heart  and  soul  anew ; 
Here  bid  thy  purest  light  to  shine. 
And  beauty  glow  with  charms  divine ! 

HYMN    41.    CM. 


Th«  inttuiest  fli«9,  the  sniBUest  w 

Almighty  pow'r  declsre. 
Thy  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  goodness,  Lord, 

rn»ll  thi ' 

AndOiief 

Man,  thy  diBtinguish'd  C3ie. 
From  Ihee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew. 

That  breath  thy  pow'r  miintaias ; 
Thy  tender  mercy  ever  new. 

His  brittle  frame  Buatains. 
S  Tet  nobler  favours  claim  his  praise. 

Of  reason's  licht  posaess'd ; 
By  revelation's  briehtest  rays, 

Etill  more  divinely  blest. 


J  Thee  the  creation  ainga '. 
Willi  thy  lov'd  name,  rocks,  hills  and  seal 

And  heav'n'g  high  pilace  nnga. 
Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreed  the  sky ! 

How  glorious  to  beholdl 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heaT'nly  die. 

And  stan'd  with  sparkling  gold. 
Thy  glories  blaie  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight,  • 

Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  groand, 

With  terror  and  delight. 
4  Infinite  atrengtb,  and  equal  skill. 

Shine  ttirough  the  worlds  abroad; 
Oor  souls  with  vast  BmBzement  fill. 

And  speak  tbe  builder,  Ood. 
Bnt  still  ttie  wooden  of  ^  igtw* 

Oor  softBT  pr— ' 


HYMN 
The  blesnngt  of  Prooideiiei, 

ALMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 
Kind  guardian  of  my  days. 
Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
111  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  induleent  care ; 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name. 

Or  breathe  the  infant  pray*r. 

i  Around  my  path  what  dangers  rose  * 
What  snares  spread  all  my  road ! 
No  pow'r  could  guard  me  from  my  foes. 
But  my  Preserver,  God. 

4  How  many  blessings  round  me  shone. 
Where'er  I  turn's  mine  eye ! 
How  many  pass'd  almost  unknown. 
Or  unregarded,  by. 

"*"*'•  "«'*»ar  new  favours  brought 
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8  Lord,  when  this  mortal  firame  decays. 

And  ev'ry  weakness  dies ; 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 

9  Then  shall  my  joyful  pow'rs  unite 

In  more  exalted  lays, 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light. 
In  everlasting  praise. 

HYMN    44,    CM. 

The  mysteries  of  Providence. 

1  /^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
vT  His  wonders  to  perform ; 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up^  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take^ 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  big  with  mercy  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^ce ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence. 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour ; 
The  bod  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flow'T. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain; 
God  is  bk  own  interpreter, 
Aad  be  vriU  make  it  pMnu 


&AV    a*. 


Performs  the  work,  tDe  cauac  ^ 

Eut  though  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas. 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confest. 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  belbre  his  awful  seat : 
And  *midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  Grod. 

HYMN    46.    CM. 

God  our  preserver. 

1  T  ET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
.Lj  Nor  death  nor  danger  fear. 
While  we  confess,  0  Lord,  to  thee. 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

'*  Fresh  as  the  pjrass  our  bodies  stand. 


B  WbUe  we  have  breath,  or  life,  or  tc 
Our  maker  we'll  adore ; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  iung! 
Or  thej  would  breathe  no  more. 
HYMN    4T.    fia  k  6s. 
77ie  Lord  viill  provid*. 

1  rpHOUGH  troubles  assail, 
J-    And  dangers  aifright. 
Though  friends  shoulcfaU  fail. 
And  loes  all  unite  ; 
Yetone  thing  secures  U9, 
Whatever  belide, 

The  Scriptures  assure  us. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

2  The  birda  without  bam 
Or  store-house  ar«  fed, 
From  Uiem  lei  us  learn 
To  trust  for  our  bread  ; 
His  saints  what  is  fitting 
Bball  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

3  We  may  like  the  ships 
By  tempest  be  tost 
On  perilous  deeps, 
But  cannot  be  loat; 
Though  Satan  enragei 
The  wind  and  the  tide. 
The  promise  engagea. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

4  His  call  we  obey 
Like  Abr'un  of'^old, 
Kot  inomnf 
But  mth  s» 


■ag  our  WW, . 
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For  (bougb  nre  ue  atnmeen 

We  bave  a  good  Kuide, 
And  trust  in  all  ^n^eia. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

5  When  Satan  appears 
To  slop  up  our  path. 
And  fill  us  with  fern. 
We  triumph  by  failh; 
He  cannot  take  from  us, 
Thouch  ort  he  haa  tried. 
This  beart-cheering  promi^o, 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

6  He  telU  us  we're  weak. 
Our  hope  ia  in  vain ; 
The  God  that  we  seek 
We  ne'er  shall  obtain: 
But  when  such  sug^itiona 
Our  ipirits  have  plied. 
This  answers  aQ  question*, 
Tbe  Lord  will  provide. 

7  Ko  strength  of  our  own. 
Or  goodness  we  claim, 
Tet  since  we  have  known 
Tbe  Saviour's  great  nunej 
In  this  our  stron-  tow'r 
For  safety  we  hide. 

The  Lord  is  ourpow*!. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 
I  When  life  sinka-apaee. 
And  death  is  in  view, 
■This  word  of  his  grace 
Shall  comfort  us  through : 
Not  fearing  or  doubting 
With  Christ  on  our  side, 
Wg  hope  to  din  (houting, 
TJte  Zrftrd  will  provida. 
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HYMN    48.    L.M. 

JProvidence  equitable  and  kind. 

1  nnHRO'  all  the  various  shifting  scene 
A    Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good ; 
Thy  hand,  O  God !  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  givest  vvrith  paternal  care, 
Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain. 
To  each  their  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  Trust  we  to  youth,  or  friends,  or  pow'r  ? 
Fix  we  on  this  terrestrial  ball  ? 

When  most  secure,  the  coming  hour. 
If  thou  see  fit,  may  blast  them  all. 

4  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame, 
Fiird  with  affliction's  bitter  cup. 

Lost  to  relations,  friends^  and  fame. 
Thy  powerful  hand  can  raise  us  up. 

6  Thy  pow'rful  consolations  cheer. 
Thy  smiles  suppress  the  deep-fetch'd  sigh , 
Thy  hand  can  ary  the  trickling  tear. 
That  secret  wets  the  widow's  eye. 

6  AU  things  on  earth,  and  ^  in  heav'n, 
On  thy  eternal  will  depend : 

And  sul  for  ereater  good  were  giv'n. 
And  all  shaU  in  thy  glory  end. 

7  This  be  my  care ;  to  all  beside 
Indiff 'rent  let  my  wishes  be ; 

"  Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride, 
"  And  fix'd,  O  God,  my  soul,  on  thee." 

HYMN    49.    L.M. 
The  darkneu  ofpramdenee, 

ORD,  w  adore  (liy  viit  ^^vo^ 
'  Th'  obscure  a^yw  o£ YTvn!£siic%« 


\ 


a  1  oro'  seas  ana  siorms  oi  aeep  diatre 
We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 
Faith  ^ides  us  in  the  wilderness, 
Thro'  all  the  briars,  and  the  night 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below. 
Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 
Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  throu 

HYMN    50.    CM. 

Mysteries  to  be  explained  hereafi 

1  ri  RE  AT  God  of  Providence !  thy  - 
^J  Are  hid  from  mortal  si^ht; 
Wrapt  in  impenetrable  shades, 

Or  cloth'd  with  dazzling  light. 

2  The  wondrous  methods  of  thy  grace 

Evade  tlie  human  eye ; 
The  nearer  we  attempt  t*  approach. 
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H\MN    51.    P.M. 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 

i  O  0  V'REIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies ! 
^  Ever  gracious,  ever  wise ! 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand — 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  His  decree,  whc  form'd  the  earth, 
Fix'd  my  first  and  second  hirth : 
Parents,  native  place,  and  time — 
All  appointed  were  hy  him. 

3  He  that  form'd  me  in  the  womb. 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb : 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Order*d  by  his  wise  decree. 

4  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief ; 

5  Times  the  tempter's  pow'r  to  prove, 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love ; 
All  must  come,  at  last,  and  end. 

As  shall  please  my  heav'nly  Friend. 

6  Plaorues  and  deaths  around  me  fly ; 
Till  he  bids,  I  cannot  die ; 

Not  a  single  shaft  can  hit. 
Till  the  C?od  of  love  sees  fit. 

7  O  thou  Gracious,  Wise  and  Just, 
In  thy  hands  my  life  I  trust ; 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 

I  resign  it  to  thy  vnll. 

S  May  I  always  own  thy  hand— 
StiU  to  thee  surrenderd  stand ;  I 

Know  that  tfaon  art  God  «!k6iiA«  } 

land  mine  are  all  Drf  own. 


/qo  points  the  ciouoa  tuw.  . 
(Thorn  winds  and  seas  obey ; 
shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feet, 
ie  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

N^o  profit  canst  thou  gain, 

Bv  self-consuming  care ; 

0  him  compend  thy  cause,  his  ear 

Attends  the  softest  pray 'r. 

Thine  everlasting  truth, 
Father,  thy  ceaseless  love, 
jees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

5  And  whatsoe'er  thou  will'st. 
Thou  dost,  O  King  of  kings ! 

Wliat  thy  unerring  wisdom  choose. 
Thy  pow'r  to  being  brings. 

6  Thou  ev'ry  where  hast  wajr, 
And  all  thin^  serve  thy  mi^ht, 

'"'"*-'»  *»v»rv  aci  pure  blessing  is. 
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s  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tear 

nail  lill  u])  thy  head. 

>ugh  waves,  and  clouds,  and  stonr 
gently  clears  thy  way ; 
,  diou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
oon  end  in  joyous  day. 

itill  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 
Jast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
And  ev'ry  care  be  gone. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not, 
Yet  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  hell, 

Proclaim  God  sitteth  on  the  tlirone, 
And  nileth  all  things  well. 

5  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command : 

So  shalt  thou,  wondering,  own  his  way 
How  wise,  bow  strong  his  hand ! 

6  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear. 

When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  causM  thy  needless  fear. 

HYMN    54.    CM. 
Resignation,  to  Providenee. 

1  TT  is  the  Lord — enthron'd  in  light 
X  Whose  claims  are  all  divine ; 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 

To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — ^should  I  distnut. 

Or  contrtdict  his  will, 
'  Who  cannot  do  bnt  what  is  just,    . 
And  must  be  ligfateotts  still. 

8  It  is  the  Loid— who  gires  me  til 
My  wealth,  my  irieiidA»  VK$  ^«m\ 


Can  from  afflictions  raise 
Matter  eternity  to  fill 

With  ever-growing  praise. 

6  It  is  the  Lord — my  covenant  God, 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name ! 
Whose  gracious  promise,  seal'd  with  bIood» 
Must  ever  be  tne  same. 

7  His  cov'nant  will  my  soul  defend. 

Should  nature's  self  expire ; 
And  the  great  Judge  of  aD  descend 
In  awful  flames  of  fire.         « 

6  And  can  my  soul  with  hopes  like  these, 
Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No,  eracious  God,  take  what  thou  please, 
111  cheerfully  resign. 

HYMN    55.    CM. 
Buignaiion  to  Providence. 
1  y  OKD,  hast  thou  cjiUM  m«  »»-  ♦i* 


3'er  ev'iy  gloomy  ie«ur  pAo»< 

Parent  and  Husband,  Guard  and  Guide, 
rhou  art  each  tender  name  in  one ; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  heavy  cares, 
A.nd  comfort  seek  from  tliee  alone. 

Our  Father,  God,  to  thee  we  look. 
Our  Rock,  our  Portion,  and  our  Friend 
And  on  thy  covenant,  love  and  truth. 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 

HYMN    57.    CM. 
It  is  well. 

IT  shall  be  well,  let  sinners  know. 
With  those  who  love  the  Lord ; 
His  saints  have  always  found  it  so. 
By  resting  on  his  word. 

Peace,  then,  ye  chastened  sons  of  God. 

Why  let  your  sorrows  swell ; 
uTieAf\m  Hirpcts  vour  Father's  rod. 


Jk   AAA      A*\^      \A\^%^%JLmJ     Vft 


And  ate  th'  unlawful  food. 

2  Now  we  are  born  a  sensual  race. 

To  sinful  joys  inclin'd ; 
Reason  hatli  lost  its  native  place. 
And  flesh  enslaves  the  mind. 

3  While  flesh,  and  sense,  and  passion  rei; 

Sin  is  the  sweetest  good ; 
We  fancy  music  in  our  chains. 
And  so  forget  the  load. 

4  Great  God !  renew  our  ruin'd  frame. 

Our  broken  pow'rs  restore ; 
Inspire  us  with  a  heav'nly  flame. 
And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more. 

5  Eternal  Spirit !  write  thy  law 

Upon  our  inwai-d  parte. 
And  let  the  second  Adam  draw 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 


And  by  one  man's  OD«nu>,^, 

Are  all  his  seed  made  righteous  too. 

Where  sin  did  reign  and  death  abound. 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
Abounding  life ;  there  glorious  grace 
Reigns  thro*  the  Lord,  our  righteousness 

HYMN    61.    L.M. 

The  faU  and  recovery  of  num. 

1  T^ECEiyD  by  subtle  snares  of  hell, 
-L/  Adam,  our  head,  our  father  fell. 
When  Satan  in  the  serpent  hid, 
Propos'd  the  fruit  that  Grod  forbid. 

I  Death  was  the  threat'ning — deatii  began 
To  take  possession  of  the  man ; 
His  unborn  race  receiv'd  the  wound. 
And  heayy  curses  smote  the  ground. 

8  But  Satan  found  a  worse  reward ; 
'^'— "  •aith  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 

*-*-*»d  be 
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The  fieiy  law  speaks  all  despair. 
There's  no  repneve  or  jpardon  there. 

2  Call  a  brig^ht  council  in  the  skies ; 
Seraphs,  me  mighty  and  the  wise. 
Speak — are  you  strong  to  bear  the  load. 
The  weighty  vengeance  of  a  Grod  ? 

8  In  vain  we  ask,  for  all  around 
Stand  silent  through  the  heav'nly  ground ; 
There's  not  a  glonous  mind  above, 
Has  half  the  s&ength,  or  half  the  love. 

4  But  O  !  unmeasurable  grace  I 

The  Eternal  Son  takes  Adam's  place ; 
Down  to  our  world  the  Saviour  flies. 
Stretches  his  arms,  and  bleeds,  am^  dies. 

5  Amazing  work!  look  down,  ye  skies. 
Wonder  and  gaze  with  all  your  eyes ! 
Te  saints  below,  and  saints  above. 
All  bow  to  this  mysterious  love. 

HYMN    63.    S.M. 
The  evil  heart, 

1  A  STONISH'D  and  distressed, 
-A.  I  turn  mine  eyes  within ; 

My  heart  with  loads  of  guDt  opprest. 
The  seat  of  ev'iy  sin. 

2  What  crowds  of  evU  thoughts. 
What  vile  affections  there ! 

Distrust,  presumption,  artfbl  gail« 
Mde,  envy,  slavish  fear. 

3  Almighty  Kinjg  of  saints. 
These  tyrant  msts  snbduej 

Expel  the  daikneas  of  my  mindt 
And  all  my  pow^  renew. 

4  This  done,  my  cheerftd  TfAet 
Atelf  Jcwd  honmua  nlM  ; 


1^ 


And  the  phynrcuui,  x«w».. 

2  Our  beauty  and  our  gtreiigfth  are  fl^ 
And  we  draw  near  to  death : 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  rectOls  the  dead. 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

8  Madness  by  nature  reigns  within. 
The  passions  bum  and  rage, 
Till  6od*s  own  Son,  with  sluil  divine, 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  good  despise ; 
Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind. 
Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise. 

5  We  dve  our  souls  the  wounds  they  feel» 

We  drink  the  pois'nous  gall, 
And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell ; 
But  grace  prevents  the  fall. 

6  The  man,  possessed  among  the  tombs, 

^-*^  Kia  own  flesh,  and  cries ; 


e  (cMidalB  poor'd  on  Ja*a»'  B*n«  { 
he  Fathci  wiHtniled  Uiraiigb  the  Soe 
The  world  abiu'd,  ttn  bobI  undaa*. 
See  the  short  cooim  of  rain  daUgbl 
Cloeinf  in  everiaBtiag  ni^— 
In  Same*,  that  no  aMLtement  hmrw. 
Though  briny  teus  fin  ever  Aow. 

4.  My  God.  1  feel  the  mournful  scene ; 
My  bowels  jeun  o'er  dying  men ; 
And  fain  my  pitt  woala  reclum. 
And  anatch  the  nre-brandi  from  the  flan 

5  But  feeble  my  compauion  provea. 
And  can  but  weep  where  moet  it  lova ; 
Tby  own  all-wyiDg  aun  employ, 
And  turn  these  dropi  of  gtief  to  joj. 


Srdemptioa  bi/  CArut. 
J  IXTHENthelintparentiofourraM 
W    Rebell'd  and  lost  their  God, 
And  the  iafectioD  of  their  lin 
Had  tainted  all  our  blood : 
2  Infinite  pity  toueh'd  the  heart 
Of  the  eternal  Sod; 
DaKendine;  from  Ae  buv'nly  com^ 
He  left  Eii  Father's  throns. 
■  Aside  the  Prince  of  Qloiy  tbnw 
His  moat  divine  amy. 
And  WTa))i>>d  hli  Godhud  in  ft  nil 
Of  our  inleiwr  day. 
I  His  living  pow'r  and  dying  Ivn, 
Bnkem'd  onbunir  Buo, 
^mf  nii'd  tb«  nun»  aC  am  nM 
roiiAudGelng^ 


i  Thy  honour  shall  for  ever  be 
The  biis'ness  of  our  dsiys ; 
For  ever  shall  our  thankhil  tongaes 

SjjoaJ:  tljy  dcser\'ed  praise. 

HYMN'    67.    CM. 
Redemption  by  pnce  and  poirer. 

1  JESUS,  witli  all  thy  saints  above, 
tl   My  tongue  would  boar  lior  part; 
Would  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love. 

And  sin;^  tliy  bleeding;  h.{ctrt. 

2  Bless'd  he  the  Lamb,  my  dearest  Lord, 

Who  boui^ht  ijui  with  "his  blood, 
And  quench 'd  his  Father's  flaming  sword 
Id  his  own  vital  flood : 

J  The  Lamb  that  freed  my  captive  soul 
From  Satan's  heavy  chains, 
And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl 
Where  hell  and  horror  reigns. 

4  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never-ceasing  piaise, 

'-  '''"o  <o  know  his  name. 


6  Weleome  all,  by  sin  opprest. 
Welcome  to  the  Saviour's  breast ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

C  He  subdu'd  th'  infernal  povi^*i-s. 
Those  tremendous  foes  of  om^, 
From  their  cursed  empire  drove ; 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love. 

7  Hither  then,  your  music  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  tuneful  string; 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above. 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

HYMN    69.    L.M. 
Redemption  by  Christ  akne, 

1  ■pNSLAV'D  by  sin,  and  bound  in  cl 
■mI*  Beneath  its  dreadful  tyrant  sway. 
And  doom'd  to  everlasting  pains. 

We  wretched  guilty  captiveB  lay. 

2  Nor  gold  nor  gems  could  buy  our  peac 
Nor  9ie  whole  woiid's  collected  fnore 
Suffice  to  purchase  our  release ; 

A  thousand  worlds  were  all  too  poor. 

8  Jeeos,  the  Lord,  the  mighty  Go^ 
Ad  aJi-sufficient  rsnaoia  ^^\ 


|{  The  matchlMS  gnee,  nor  yield  to  risi 

^  Nor  wear  ita  emel  fiitten  mora  ■. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  love  pwiaa 
The  glorioas  work  it  has  beeon ; 
Each  secret  luridne  foe  subuue, 
And  let  our  hearts  oe  thine  alone. 

HYMN    TO.    CM. 
Prait$  to  the  Redeemer, 

1  pLUNCD  in  a  gulf  of  dark  deapaix^ 
Jt    We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope 

Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  grace 
l  Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 

He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  love !) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above. 
With  iovfiil  haste  he  fled. 


VKVMMIQir. 

And  an  hanooiuiHit  l>iiman  toagiut 
The  Saviour'B  pnotOB  apeak. 

6  Tef ,  we  will  praiae  liiee,  deai^st  Lofd 
Our  souls  are  all  on  flame ; 
Uosanna  lound  tbe  spacious  eaarth 
To  thine  adored  name. 

HYMN    Tl.    C.W. 

SalvaHon, 

1  a  ALVATION !  Q,  the  joyfiil  sound ! 
O  Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 

A  sov'rei^  balmi  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fea^. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 

At  hell's  daric  door  we  lay; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heav'nly  day. 

3  Salvation !  let  tbe  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  slgr 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

HYMN    Ta.    CM. 
God  reconciled  m  Chriit. 

1  T\EAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 
J-f  My  Jesus  and  my  G^sA, 

Who  can  resist  thy  heav'nly  love^ 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2  *Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

The  Father  smiles  again ; 
Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  wim  men. 

3  Tm  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, 

My  thoughts  no  eomfort  find; 
Tl»  My,  jqct,  atid  MciMd  Tbnl^ 
Are  tenon  io.mif 


i^ 


xz  X  jixit     V  tf  •     ij.  in. 
Salvation  by  grace  in  QbiiL 

1  "VTO  W  to  the  pow'r  of  God  suprema 
J-^    Be  everlasting  honours  giv'n ; 
He  saves  from  hell  (we  bless  his  nam 
He  calls  our  wand'ring  feet  to  heav'n. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 
But  of  his  own  abounding  CTace, 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 

f;  And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  rebels  doom'd  to  die ; 
He  ^ave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus  the  Lord,  appears  at  last. 
And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  kna 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past, 

\  And  brings  immortal  blessings  oown 

m    TT-    j;__ J   ;.     11-  -  J     1  !*•    1        •     »  . 
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Gome,  render  to  almighty  grace, 
The  tributes  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  lore 
That  pitied  dying  men. 
The  Fatner  sent  his  equad  son 
To  give  them  life  again. 

8  Thy  hands^  dear  Jesus,  were  not  arm*d 
With  a  revenging  rod. 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild. 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds. 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry ; 
Trust  in  Ine  mighty  Saviour^s  name, 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

6  Sec,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  offer'd  erace : 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love. 
And  give  the  Father  praise. 

HYMN    75.    H.M. 

Jubilee. 

1  "OLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
-D  The  gladly  solemn  sound ! 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  his  blood. 
Through  all  the  world  proclaiia: 

The  yetir  ofJulnXee  is  come  \ 
Retura,  ye  nuuojn*d  Binneis,  \voinA. 
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And  safe  in  Jeiui  dwell. 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom' d  sinners,  home. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 
The  news  of  pard'ning  grace ; 
Ye  happy  souls  draw  near. 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face : 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

6  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits  rest. 

Ye  mournful  souls  be  glad : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

HYMN    70.    8,7,  St  48. 
Finished  redemption. 


COVZjrAJfT  OF  OMACX.  ^gff 

ItiflfinisbHl! 

Saints,  the  djring  ^^ords  xecord. 

8  FinifehHi,  itt  tiie  tvpet  and  iliBdows 
Of  the  ceramoniy  Mw ! 
Finish'dt  all  that  God  bad  promis*d ; 
Death  ai^  h^  no  more  ahaU  awe : 
It  ia  £ni8h*d ! 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  your  barpe  anew,  ye  aenphs, 
Join  to  sine  the  pleasine  theme ; 
All  on  earm,  and  all  in  neav*n, 
Join  to  praiK  ImmasBers  samt^ 
HaUelujah! 
Glory  to  the  bl^e^n^  Lamb ! 

IX.  Cnteiiattn  of  Orwoe. 

HYMN    97.    L.M. 

Rambaw  ofVte  eovenofii. 

1  TETTHEN  in  the  cloud,  wMi  colouTfliiMB. 

Vt    I  see  the  cov'nant's  bow  appear; 
Its  l>eaTrteoa8  fottn  and  lovely  rays, 
Awake  my  sold  to  love  and  pnose. 

2  It  shows  to  me  how  firm  the  base. 
The  oath,  the  pron^se,  and  the  gnice, 
Which  God'oTold,  ere  time  be§^. 
To  Zion  ffwaie  in  Christ  his  Sen. 

8  Dejected  saint,  di3mi»i  thy  fean, 
Stfll  round  the  throne  this  bow  appears. 
Proclaiming  peace  and  merqr  freef 
And  full  salyation  now  tb  thee. 

4  It  points  thy  aoul  to  Jbscu  now; 
Vindictiye  wrath  onee  imote  hia  bronlr; 
That  on  thy  guUty  aoid  and  miBft^ 
No  stonoM  ihtiiU  Mfc  oC  ivnAi  ~' 
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5  Here,  when  thy  fears  begin  to  rise, 
And  hope  in  disappointment  dies ; 
This  covenant  bow  th^  fears  shall  qudl, 
Twas  made  for  thee,  in  all  things  well 

6  Should  sin  prevail,  and  sorrows  rise. 
And  guilt  and  darkness  veil  the  skies ; 
Still  round  the  throne  the  bow  shall  be, 
No  sign  of  wratfi,  but  love  to  thee. 

HYMN    78.    L.M. 

Stability  of  the  covenant. 

1  llEJOICE,  ye  saints,  in  ev'iy  state, 
J-*'  Divine  decrees  remain  unmov'd ; 
No  turns  of  Providence  abate, 

God's  care  for  those  he  once  hath  lov'd. 

2  Firmer  than  heav'n  his  cov*nant  stands, 
Tho'  earth  should  shake,  and  skies  depart; 
We're  safe  in  our  Redeemer's  hands. 
Who  bears  our  names  upon  his  heart. 

3  Our  surety  knows  for  whom  he  stood. 
And  gave  himself  a  sacrifice  ; 

The  souls  once  sprinkled  with  his  blood« 
Possess  a  life  that  never  dies. 

4  Though  darkness  spread  around  our  tent. 
Though  fears  prevail  and  joys  decline ; 
God  will  not  of  his  oath  repent. 

Dear  Lord,  thy  people  still  are  thine. 

HYMN    79.    8s&7s. 

Covenant  Ume. 

1  Xj^AR  beyond  all  comprehension 
J-    Is  Jehovah's  cov'nant  love : 
Who  can  &thom  its  dimension. 
Or  its  unknown  limits  prove? 

Jf  Ere  the  earth  upon  its  buii, 
Bjr  ereaMng  pow*!  was  Vo^ 
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His  deaigns  were  wise  and  gncious. 
For  removing  haman  guilt. 

3  He  display'd  his  grand  intention. 

On  the  mount  of  Calvary ; 
When  he  died  for  our  redemption, 
Lifted  high  upon  the  tree. 

4  0 !  how  sweet  to  view  the  flowing 

Of  his  soul-redeeming  blood! 
With  divine  assurance  knowing 
That  it  made  my  peace  with  God. 

5  Freely  thou  wilt  bring  to  heaven 

All  thy  chosen  ransom'd  race. 
Who  to  mee,  their  head,  were  given. 
In  the  covenant  of  grace. 

HYMN    80.    CM. 
Support  in  God*s  covenant  under  iroultU. 

1  T^"  Y  Grod,  the  cov'nant  of  thy  love 
1»X  Abides  for  ever  sure ; 

And  in  his  matchless  grace,  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  What,  though  mv  bouse  be  not  with  thet 

As  nature  could  desire  ? 
To  nobler  joys  than  nature  gives, 
Thy  servants  all  aspire. 

S  9kkce  thou,  the  everiasting  God, 
My  Father  art  become ; 
Jems  my  guardian  and  my  friend. 
And  heav'n  my  final  home : 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  lovYeign  wiH, 

For  all  that  wul  is  love; 
And  when  I  know  not  whit  tiioa  doCS; 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

5  Thr  covenant  iiie  last  aeeent  daiint 

Of  Ihif  poor  Alfking  loiica%\ 


Eternal  I«*?*T^lS5«l» 
And  filial *•«'"  ^  *T7i 

A  The  Kospel  beam  m  ^9^^^ 
In  oaths,  and  i^ioraa^J^  »«« 
HYMN    «»•   C.a 

*   H  Tr^aheUerei'iewrl    ^  .. 


I,  BATIOOm.  HOI 

My  ne? qfrfaaiag  trau'iy,  fiBM 
Willi  boundleM  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus !  my-Bhephenl,  Husbani,  Friend, 
My  Propbetp  Priert,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  Sod, 
Accept  the  praise  JTbring. 

9  Weak  is  the  effoti  of  my  heart. 
And  cold  my  wannest  thoogbt; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  Sti, 
I'U  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
With  ei^  fleeting  hreatn ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

HTMN    sa.    L.M. 
Jenu^-^  gift  of  G^d. 

1  TESUS,  my  love,  onr  chief  delight, 
O  For  thee  I  long,  ior  thee  I  pray. 
Amid  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
Amid  the  business  of  the  day. 

2  When  shall  I  see  fhy  smiling  lace, 
Whicli  I,  through  fiuth,  have  often  seen. 
Arise,  thou  Sun  of  riehteouauess, 
Dispel  the  clouds  thai  intervene. 

8  Thou  art  the  gloiieiisgift  of  God, 
To  sinners  weaiy  and  distrest, 
The  first  of  aU  tus  gifts  bcstow'd. 
And  certain  pledge  of  all  the  rest 

4  Could  I  bat  say,  this  gift  is  mine. 
I'd  tread  the  wcMid  b»eath  my  feet, 
No  more  at  pain  or  want  repine. 
Nor  envy  tbe  rich  sinner's  state. 

5  Thbpvscioaswwelletmekeep, 
And  to^  it  dtep  wittdn  in^  ImxV 
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At  home,  abmad,  fLwnke,  Bsleep, 

It  never  thall  from  thence  deput. 

HYMN    8*.    L.M. 

Jtisa  tht  only  Saviour. 
I   TESTIS,  (he  eprine  of  joy«  divliw, 

*f   Whence  all  oui  nopes  and  comibrtf  floWi 

JeauB,  DO  other  name  but  thine, 

Csn  save  u»  from  etemal  wo. 
S  Id  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 

The  nny  to  happiness  and  God ; 

Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 

Bewilder'd  in  a  dubious  road. 
8  No  other  name  will  heav'ii  approve ; 

Thoa  art  the  true,  the  living  way, 

Ordajn'd  by  everlasting  love, 

To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  daj. 
4  Safe  lead  us  through  this  world  of  night, 

And  hring  as  to  tlie  blissful  plaios, 

The  legions  of  unclouded  light. 

Where  perfect  joy  for  ever  reigns. 
HYMN    85.    CM. 

1  'DLESS'D  Jesus!  whenmysaaringttwmg    .. 
-D  O'er  al]  thy  graces  rove ; 
How  is  mr  soul  with  traniptnt  loft 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  love. 
t  Not  softest  strains  can  chann  mina  un 
Like  thy  beloved  name ; 
Nor  aoghi  beneath  the  aldea  inspire 
My  beari  with  eqnal  flame. 
3  Where'er  I  look,  my  wond'ring  eje$ 
Unnumber'd  blessings  tee ; 
But  wbot  is  life,  with  01  iti  blli^ 
IfMie  coapu'd  wiQi  <bMt 
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4  Hast  tiwa  a  rival  in  m J  breast? 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canat  tell. 
If  aught  can  raise  my  passions  thus. 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well. 

5  No,  thou  art  precious  to  my  heart. 

My  portion  and  my  joy ; 
For  ever  let  thy  bouncQess  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 

6  When  nature  faints-— around  my  bed 

'  Let  thy  bright  clories  shine : 
And  death  shaQ  all  his  terrors  lose, 
In  raptures  so  divine. 

HYMN    86.    L.M. 
Not  ashamed  of  Christ. 

1  TESUS  !  and  shall  it  ever  be 

tl   A  mortal  man  asham'd  of  thee  ? 
Asham'd  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  througn  endless  days  I 

2  Asham'd  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 
Let  ev'nin^  blush  to  own  a  star : 
He  sheds  me  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Asham'd  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  asham'd  of  noon : 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  he. 
Bright  Morning-Star!  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Asham'd  of  Jesus !  that  dear  friend. 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav'n  depend  I 
No;  when  lolusn — be  tlds  my  shame 
That  I  no  more  revere  hit  name. 

6  Asham'd  of  Jesus !  yes  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  awiy. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  ermve« 
No  feva  to  qiwllp  no  wml  to  me. 


iU  ttwn,— 4cir  ia  »  boHtinf  tMB^ 
ill  Ihen  I  boMt «  atTiaar  tUn! 


HYMN    flr.    C.H. 

1  rwiHE  SsTiour!  0  what  cndlcH  ekMU 
-L   Dwell  !□  the  Iiliutul  Mund  1 
It*  iufluenee  ev'17  fear  diumu. 
And  iprsadj  iweet  comfort  nmiid. 
S  Hert  ^ardoD,  life,  uul  joj^  dinnii 
In  neb  eSiuioD  flow, 
for  guilty  rebels  loct  in  lin. 
And  doom'd  to  endleu  wo. 
'8  Th'  Almightj  Former  of  the  akiea, 
Stoop'd  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  view'd,  with  wond'riiir  o] 
And  b«rd  th'  iniamBte  God. 
4  O  the  rich  depths  of  lore  divin*. 
Of  bliss  a  traundleu  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  tbc«  mint; 
I  cannot  wish  Ibr  nore. 
9  On  tbea  slone  my  hope  reliea. 
Beneath  thj  eroas  I  fall : 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  MCiifiMi 
lij  Saviour,  and  my  ai^! 

IHrf altr  cr  Okriat. 
HYMN    HB.    L.H. 
Abu  is  Ood  MhI  mm. 
1  I^REtheblueheaT'nawerettTeteh'dft 
-Cj  Ftdiq  ererlaBtini  w«s  the  Word ; 
TOtb  God  ha  WW ;  Oie  Woid  WH  God. 
.And  miut  divbely  tw  «iai'&. 


)  By  hii  awttfpw^  tM  fliteg»<»cii»  mitAB; 
By  him  supported  itt  llriAgi  ttlBd; 
tie  is  the  mob  dnuitioit^  1wm1« 
And  angelr  if  it  Us  eomkHud. 

8  Ere  sin  was  bbin^  or  Sidaa  fiffl. 
He  led  tin  host  of  moraioff  stars; 
His  generation  who  cm  tUl, 

Or  etfUtttthe  tfomber  of  his  yem? 

4  But  lo !  he  leaves  those  beay'i^  fonns ; 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  day^ 
That  he  nuiy  converse  hold  with  wonnSy 
Drest  in  §acb.  feehle  flesh  as  they. 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  hie  fiuse, 
Th*  eternal  Fatber'b  only  Son ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace. 
When  thro'  his  flesh  the  Godhead  shone. 

6  The  angels  leave  their  high  abode. 
To  learn  new  myst'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  Grod, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

HTMN    8^.    L.  M. 

Chriit  is  the  eternal  Son  of  God, 

1  f\  CHRIST,  thou  glorious  King,  we  o«m 
yj  Thee  to  be  God's  eternal  Son; 

The  Father's  Mhess,  life  divine. 
Mysteriously  are  also  thine. 

2  When  rolling  years  bkoosht  on  tiie  day. 
Foretold  ana  mc'd  for  this  display. 
Our  great  deliv'rakice  to  oltan, 
ThoiL  didst  our  nature  not  diadain. 

9  At6ad%ridbtfaMid,iMyw,Lord,tiKra'itplMM| 
And  with  Oy  Father^  |^  gimeM, 

True  God  aiid  miii  in-pensn  one  \ 
A  Judge  to  pwmosK  mX^Mom. 
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t  From  i»y  to  d&j,  0  Loid,  do  we 

On  high  enlt  ind  honoar  thee ; 

Thj  name  we  woiship  and  adore, 

Wwd  without  end,  »r  eretmoi*. 

HTHN    SO.    L.M. 

God  the  8m  tjual  ie{U  tht  Fathu- 

BRIGHT  King    "   "         "  " 

Our  Bpirits  & 

Aad  wonhip  at  thine  awful  aeaC 

2  A  thoniand  seraphs  gtrong  and  bri^t 
Stand  round  the  elorioua  Deity ; 

But  who  smang  ue  sons  of  ligbt. 
Pretends  compansoQ  with  thee  ! 

3  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  amy'd  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Thinks  it  no  robbery,  to  claim 
A  full  equally  with  God. 

4  Their  gloiy  shines  with  equal  beam* ; 
Their  eaaence  is  for  ever  one ; 
Distinct  in  persons,  and  la  namei. 
The  Fatber  God,  and  God  the  Soa. 

5  Theo  let  the  name  of  Christ  oui  King 
With  eijual  honoors  be  ador'd ; 

Hii  praise  let  ev'ry  ojjgel  sing. 
And  aU  the  nations  own  their  Lud. 
iHcaniKilMi  of  ChrUu 
HTMN    91.    8sk7i. 
71m  birtk  of  OtnO. 
1  TTARK !  Trttat  mean  those  hotr  nrfees, 
f-*-  SwMtlT  sounding  thnnigh  the  iUm 
Lo !  &'  ugelie  host  rejcnces, 
Het.r'Blj  hiUeltijalu  riM 
a  Lbtea  to  Oi6  won^wu  rtoiy, 

ffiich  they  dmnl  in  ^lymns  «t  5p5  \ 
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'*  Gloiy,  in  die  hiefaest,  glonr ! 
Gloiy  be  to  God  most  nigh ! 

**  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heay'n. 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

"  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed, 
Heav'n  and  earth  his  praises  sing ! 

O  receive  whom  Grod  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Pnest  and  King ! 

** Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him, 
Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy. 

Till  in  heav'n  ye  sing  before  him, 
Gloiy  be  to  God  most  high !" 

HYMN    9a.    C.  IVL 

Angels*  song. 

«« O  HEPHERDS,  rejoice ;  lift  up  your  eyes, 
•^  "  And  send  your  fears  away ; 

**  News  from  the  region  of  the  skies, 
"  Salvation's  born  to-day. 

"  Jesus,  the  God,  whom  angels  fear, 
"  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you ; 

"  To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
<*  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

^No  eold,  nor  purple  swaddling  bands, 

"  Nor  royal  sninmg  things ; 
''  A  maneer  for  his  cradle  stands, 

<*And  ikolds  the  King  of  kings. 

Go,  shepherds,  where  the  infknt  lies, 
<*  And  see  his  humble  throne ; 
^th  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
'*6o,  shepheras,  kiss  the  Son."*' 

us  Gabriel  sang— «nd  straight  aroiuid 


j  1 

■  t   ■ 
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«        *      ■         ^^      ««W     W»    ^J>a»a%»    ««V     ft^^/AAS     a«««BSA     AA«i«iT      * 

A  To  us  the  Son  of  God  is  givM : 
The  government  of  worlds  he  madf 
Upon  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid. 

2  His  name,  the  Wonderful  shall  be ; 
His  wonders  heav'n  and  earth  shall 
The  Counsellor  of  truth  and  grace, 
\Mio  leads  in  paths  of  righteousnesi 

)  The  Mighty  God,  that  glorious  naa 
His  worKS  and  word  join  to  proclai 
The  everlasting  Father,  He, 
And  the  whole  church  his  family. 

4  The  Prince  of  peace,  on  David's  th 
And  nations  yet  unborn,  shall  own 
His  sov'reign,  and  his  gracious  swa 
Glad  of  the  honour  to  obey. 

6  Justice  and  judgment  he*ll  main^ 
To  everlasting  ages  reign ; 
And  his  blest  empire  shall  increase. 
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2  AnspelirtagMor  oilefaf  tht  flune, 
Ana  down  to  eaitfa  fber  whw  their  way « 
They  hail  the  diepherai,  and  proclaim, 
*•  JesuB  the  God  is  bem  txMiay  >" 

8  A  wondrous  star  in  hea¥*n  appeam, 
The  herald  of  the  Mwwbon  King^! 
Who  cornea  to  baniih  aU  our  feers, 
And  a  complete  salvation  biing. 

4  This  type  of  Jacob's  brilliant  star. 
Whose  matchless  dories  shine  abroad ; 
Guided  the  sages  Som  a£uv 
To  worship  the  incarnate  God. 

6  The  blazing  meteor  wav'd  on  high. 
And  led  them  through  the  unknown  road ; 
Guided  to  Judah's  land,  their  way, 
And  hover'd  o'er  his  mean  abode. 

6  The  infant  Saviour,  and  their  Grod,  ■ 

Fill'd  their  whole  souls  with  strange  surprise  \ 
They  own'd  his  pow'r,  confess'd  him  Lord, 
And  paid  their  off 'rings  and  their  praise. 

7  Thus  may  we  seek  the  Saviour's  face, 
Aad  bow  before  his  sacred  throne  1 

O  may  we  feel  his  savine  eraoe, 
And  triumph  in  the  Loru  uone. 

HYMN    05.    CM. 
71u  Incamaikm, 

1  A  WAKE,  kwaka  the  sacred  song 
-aX  To  our  incarnate  Lord  1 

Let  ev'ry  heart,  and  ev*ky  tongne. 
Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 

2  That  awful  Word,  that  ■ov'reign  Pi»w% 

By  whMi  tiie  worids  were  mads^ 
(O  nappy  mom,  iUusttiotts  bouri) 
Wa5  one*  itt  tohianray*^ 


.i 


\  mat  WUrUJiCBS  AUOMM   auAgM*  ... 

5  Adoring  aneels  tun'd  their  songs 

To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

6  Wiiat  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  is  due ! 

With  wonder  we  adore ; 
But  could  we  sing  as  angels  do, 
;■  Our  highest  praise  were  poor. 

'i .  HYMN    96.    11,  12  8l  lOs. 

.J 

j^  ■  Prauelo  Christ. 

1  ^lON !  the  marvellous  story  be  telUne, 
"  The  son  of  the  Ilichest.how  lowly  his  birth 

The  brightest  archanejel  in  glory  excelling. 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  he  reigns  upon  earth. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing, 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  feng. 

2  Tell  how  he  comcth,  from  nation  to  nation, 
tka  Kaorf  ph^printr  news  let  the  earth  echo  round 


I 


'4 


or  cHmxsT.  31 1 

HTMN    97.    S.M. 
27ie  IncamaHon. 

1  "^E  saints,  proclaim  abroad 

•I-    The  honours  of  your  King ; 
To  Jesus  your  incarnate  God, 
Your  songs  of  praises  sing. 

2  Not  angels  round  the  throne 
Of  majesty  above. 

Are  half  so  much  obli^'d  as  we, 
To  our  Immanuel's  love. 

8  They  never  sunk  so  low, 

They  are  not  rais'd  so  high ; 
They  never  knew  such  depths  of  wo, 

Such  heights  of  majesty. 

4  The  Saviour  did  not  join 
Their  nature  to  his  own  ; 

For  them  he  shed  no  blood  divine. 
Nor  breath'd  a  single  groan. 

5  May  we  with  angels  vie, 
The  Saviour  to  s^ore ; 

Our  debts  are  ^cater  far  than  theirs, 
O  be  our  praises  more !  * 

HYMN    98.    CM. 

The  Incarnation  of  Christ. 

1  IMTORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  joii 
-ILTl.  And  chajt  the  solemn  lay ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

I  In  heav'n  the  rapt'rous  song  began, 
And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Tfaroofffa  all  the  shinine  legions  ran, 
And  ■faning  and  tnn'a  the  lyre. 

S  Swift  tfarougfa  the  yast  exoaniA  it  tt«<ii> 
And  loud  ^e  ecYnoioWoi; 


And  ^loiy  leads  tne  song ; 
Good  will  and  peace  are  bend  tiiioQ^ioiit 
Th*  harmonious  heav'nly  throng 

6  With  ioy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 
"  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 
"  Goo<l  will  and  poacc  are  now  complete ; 
"Jesus was  born  to  die." 

,         7  Hail  Prince  of  Life !  for  ever  hail, 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Tho'  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  fail* 
r  Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

4  HYMN    09.    lls&lOs. 

*i  Birth  of  Christ. 

I  '  IT  TAii^he  blest  mom!  when  the  great  Medktor 

-^  J-  Down  from  the  regions  of  glory  descends ! 

Shepherds,  go  worship  the  babe  in  the  manger ; 

Lo!  for  your  guide,  the  bright  Angel  attends. 

9.  Co\A  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  slfininff, 


LiFX  AifB  imriaTBT  or  cubist.    >t3 

Ricto  by  ftr  is  t}ie  heart's  adoratioii. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  pny'rs  of  the  poor. 

I4A  waU  nUidiiiiT  •rciwHbit. 

HYMN    %w.    CM. 
Tk$  Midumir'a  mntogi, 

1  TTARK,^e|^0euiid!  the  «avioui^s  corns 
-U  The  Saviour  proius'd  long  t 

Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  a  thvooe. 
And  ey'ry  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit  largely  powr^d* 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire : 
l¥iadDm  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  hseast  inspire. 

S  He  comes  the  pris'ners  to  releaee. 
In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
I'he  iron  fetters  3rield. 

4  He  comes  £nom  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  me  blind. 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bindi 

The  bleedins^  souj  to  cure ; 
And  with  his  nghteousness  and  grace 
T'  enrich  the  numble  poor. 

6  Our  jad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace» 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  neav*n's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

HTMN    101.    L.M. 

1  11^7  detr  Bedeemer,  tod  «ey  ItfciV 
<^U  J  md  ay  diK^  Va  Itas  iirai^\ 


Il 


n  The  desert  thy  temptations  imew, 

1  Thy  conflict  and  thy  vict'ry  too. 

f       '  1  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  let  me  bear 

l.'.  >  More  of  thy  gracious  image  here : 

1  ■  f  ■  Then  Grod  the  iudge  shall  own  my  i 

Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

HYMN    10».    L.M. 
Our  example. 

1  ▲  ND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love 
-^  Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove. 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 
And  tempt  our  thougnts  or  tongues  1 
On  Jesus  let  us  fix  our  eyes, 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 


IT _-:iJ  t   1- 
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If  then  we  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Let  his  divine  example  move ! 

HYMN    103.    CM. 

Who  went  aboiU  doing  good. 

1  I^EHOLD,  where  in  a  mortal  fimn 
J^  Appears  each  grace  divine ! 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met. 

With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heav*nly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
Topreach  dad  tidings  to  the  poor. 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  firiends 

A  friend  and  servant  found ; 
He  wash'd  their  feet,  he  wip*d  their  tears, 
And  heal'd  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  *Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn, 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood : 
His  foes  ungrateful,  sought  his  life ; 
He  laboured  for  their  good. 

5  To  God  he  left  his  righteous  cause. 

And  still  his  task  pnrsu'd ; 
While  humble  pray*r  aiid  holy  faith 
His  fainting  strength  renew*d. 

6  In  the  last  hours  of  deep  diatreie. 

Before  his  Father's  mrone, 
Witii  soul  resign'd  he  bow'd,  and  said* 
«  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  J" 

7  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  oar  guidia , 

ffis  image  may  we  bear : 
0  may  we  tread  his  holy  itepa* 
BIf /Of  aod  gloiy  thiral 


f  /.  ''  upon  their  suff  *ring  Prince  bdow; 

I     c  But  while  (her  wonhip  at  his  feet, 

)  They  talk  of  nst  approaching  wo. 

I  3  Amid  the  lustre  of  the  scene, 

(  To  Calvary  he  turns  his  eyes, 

I  And  with  submission,  all  serene 

He  marks  the  future  tempest  rise. 

4  Then  let  us  climb  the  mount  of  ptaT* 
Where  aU  his  beaming  dories  shme* 
'I  L'  And  gazine  on  his  brightness,  there, 

\i  ■  Our  woes  forget  in  joys  divine. 

1^  ■*  6  Oh,  that  on  yonder  heav'nly  hills, 

ji  :  Where  now  the  risen  Saviour  stands, 

y  :  And  peace,  like  softest  dew,  distils— 

I  too  may  elevate  my  hands. 


i 


I 
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8«fl(nriBg«  and  Death  of  Cl»l 

HTMN    105.    L.M. 


g  Jeios,  what  millbiuof  onrnce 


And  on  th;  sacrifice  rely. 
4  Th«  sorron,  shajne,  and  death  were  thuu. 
And  all  the  stores  of  wrath  divine  I 
Ourt  are  the  paidon,  life  and  bliss.' 
\VliBt  lore  can  be  compar'd  to  this ; 
HYMN    100.    L.  M. 
GttJuenuiae. 

1  'rpIS  midnight—and  on  Olive's  brow, 

X   The  star  is  dinun'd  thai  lately  sbone ; 
Tis  midnight — in  the  garden  now. 
The  luff'ring  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  Til  midnight — and  liom  aU  remav'd, 
Imoianuel  ivrcstlcs  lone  with  fearsi 
E'en  the  disciple  that  he  lov'd 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tean. 

3  Tis  midnieht — and  for  others'  guUt 
The  man  of  Borrows  weeps  in  blood ; 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt. 

Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

4  Tis  midnight — and  from  ether  plains. 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  wO. 

HYMN    lor.    CM. 
Ht  tafftTti  and  died. 

FROM  whence  Qie««  direful  omens  TDDod. 
Which  heav'n  and  earth  amaze ! 
Wberefore  do  earthqualcM  cleave  tbe  gmmd) 
Why  hides  the  sod  hii  tays? 
2  Wall  may  the  earth  ashmiih'd  ahake. 
And  nature  •ympMttuul 
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The  91UI  as  darkest  night  b«  black. 
Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dies ! 
8  Behold,  fast  Btreaming  from  the  tree. 
His  all-atoDing  blood ! 

Ii  this  the  Infinite  ?  'tia  he, 
Mjr  Sbvioui  BJid  mj  God ! 

4  For  me  these  pangs  his  soul  assail. 

For  me  this  death  is  borne  ; 
My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail. 
And  pointe;!  ev'iy  thoin. 

5  Let  sin  no  toore  my  soul  enalare. 

Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain ; 
O  save  me,  whom  thou  cam'st  to  save. 
Nor  bleed,  nor  die  iu  vain  I 

HYMH    108.    CM. 
CAruf  nataintd  thepaini  of  lulL 

1  A  in)  did  the  holy  and  the  just, 
■*»■  The  sov'reign  of  the  sliies. 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust. 

That  guilty  worms  might  rise  ? 

2  Tes,  the  Redeemer  in  his  soul 

Sustain'd  the  pains  o(  bell; 
The  wrath  of  God  without  control. 
On  him  OUT  surety  feU. 
S  He  took  6te  dving  sinner's  place. 
And  Buffer'a  in  his  stead ; 


4  Dear  Lord,  what  heav'niy  wouden  dweS 
In  thy  atoning  blood ! 
By  this  are  nnners  snatcb'd  fiom  bell. 
And  rebels  bron^t  to  Ood. 
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And  may  I  hope  that  love  extends 
Its  sacred  pow'r  to  me  ? 

6  What  dad  return  can  I  impart 
For  favours  so  divine  ? 
O  take  my  all — this  worthless  heart. 
And  make  it  only  thine. 

HYMN    109.    L.M. 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 

1  I^EHOLD  the  sm-atoning  Lamb, 
JO  With  wonder,  gratitude  and  love ! 
To  take  away  our  guilt  and  shame. 
See  him  descending  from  above. 

2  Our  sins  and  griefs  on  him  were  laid ; 
He  meekly  bore  the  mighty  load : 
Our  ransom-price  he  fuUy  paid. 

In  groans  and  tears,  in  sweat  and  blood. 

3  To  save  a  guilty  world  he  dies ; 
Sinners,  benold  the  bleeding  lamb ! 
To  him  lift  up  your  loneing  eyes. 
And  hope  for  mercy  in  nis  name. 

4  Pardon  and  peace  through  him  abound* 
He  can  the  richest  blessings  »ve ; 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  found, 

He  bids  the  dying  sinner  live. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  look  to  thee. 
Where  else  can  helpless  sinners  ep 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  me  nee 
From  all  my  wretchedness  and  wo. 

HYMN    110.    CM. 

ThB  love  of  a  dying  Samour, 

I  TIEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankmd 
XJ  Nail'd  to  the  shamefiil  txe«  \ 
How  vtat  the  love  that  Mm  inc&D?^ 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me  I 


I  4  But  soon  hell  break  death's  env: 

^  j  And  in  full  glory  shine ; 

K I  0  Lamb  of  God !  was  ever  pain, 

!  Was  ever  love  like  thine ! 

HYMN    111.    L.M 
«  He  was  crucified, 

1  OTRETCH'D  on  tlie  cross  the 
•^  Hark !  his  expiring  groans  a 
See,  from  his  hands,  his  feet,  hie 
Runs  down  the  sacred  crimson  t 

2  Believers,  now  behold  the  man ! 
The  man  of  grief  condemned  for 
The  Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  si: 

;  "Weeping  to  Calvary  pursue. 

3  His  sacred  limbs  they  pierce,  th 
t,  "With  nails  they  fasten  to  the  wc 
'  His  sacred  limbs !  exposed  and 
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hy:»i:>    ii«.  l.  m. 

It  U  Christ  that  died. 

1  O INNERS  rejoice,  'tis  Christ  that  died ! 

0  Behold  the  hlood  flows  irom  his  side. 
To  wash  your  souls  and  raise  you  high, 
To  dwell  with  God  above  the  sky ! 

%  Tis  Christ  that  died,  O  love  divine ! 
Here  merc^,  truth,  and  justice  shine ; 
God  reconcil'd,*and  sinners  bought 
With  Jesus'  blood— how  sweet  3ie  thought 

3  Tis  Christ  that  died,  a  truth  indeed. 
On  which  my  faith  would  ever  feed ; 
Nor  let  the  works  that  I  perform 
Be  nam'd,  to  swell  a  haughty  worm. 

4  Tis  Christ  that  died,  'tis  Christ  was  slain, 
To  save  my  soul  firom  endless  pain ; 

Tis  Christ  that  died,  shall  be  my  theme. 
While  I  have  breath  to  praise  his  name. 

HYMN    113.    L.M. 
Crucifixion  to  the  world  by  the  cross  of  CkrUt 

1  TT7HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

VV    On  which  the  Prince  of  Gloiy  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  mott, 

1  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

t  See,  from  his  head,  bis  hands,  hii  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  flioms  compose  a  Saviour's  crown  I 

4  Were  the  wfade  realm  of  nature  miiM^ 
That  wen  a  tribute  &r  too  «mxSV\ 


■crrBuiraa  and  diath 


Tis  Gnisb'd — yea,  tbe  work  is  di 
The  batflB  fought,  the  vict'ly  won. 
TU  Gniih'd — tH  tbat  hesT'n  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said, 
la  now  fuIfiU'd,  es  long  design'd. 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 
8  Til  finish'd — Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  goi«  ; 
The  sacred  veil  is  reot  in  twaio, 
And  Jewish  rites  do  more  remain. 

4  Tis  finisb'd — this,  mj  dying  groan. 
Shall  sins  of  ev'ry  kind  atone; 
Millions  shall  be  redeem'd  from  death, 
Bj  this,  my  last  expiring  breath. 

0  Tis  finish'd — heav'n  is  reconcil'd. 
And  *ll  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  spoil'd; 
Peaca,  lore,  and  happiness,  again 
Haturn  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

5  Tis  finish'd — let  the  Joyful  sound 

Be  beard  through  all  tbe  nations  round; 
Tis  finish'd— let  the  echo  fly 
Thio'  heBv*n  and  bell,  Qiro'  eaitb  and  akj 
HTHK    lis.    8s  k.  7i. 
Garkg  on  Vtt  CTXm. 

1  QWEET  flie  moments,  nch  in  bletslng, 
^  Which  beftne  fli»  cross  I  spend ; 

Life  and  lieimi,  tnd  peaes  poasessing 
From  tha  nnnei'i  dyin^  (nei>&. 
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2  Here  111  sit,  for  ever  viewing 
Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drop»s  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  Ood. 

8  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heav'n, 
While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze ; 
Here  I  see  my  sins  forgiven. 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

4  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 
In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 
Prove  his  blood  each  day  more  healing, 
And  himself  more  deeply  know. 

Resurrection  and  Ascension  ef  Clirltt* 

HYMN    116.    CM. 
The  resurrectUyn  of  Chrut. 

1  "DLESS'D  morning,  whose  young  dawning 
Jj  Beheld  our  rising  God ;  [ny* 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 

And  leave  his  dark  abode ! 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  the  revolving  sides  had  brought 
The  third,  th*  appointed  day. 

8  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 
To  hold  our  Grod  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

To  thy  great  name  Almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay. 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  i»oclaim 

The  triumph  of  the  day. 

6  Salvation  and  immortal  praiM 
To  our  vieforious  King  \ 


SS4 

Let  heav'n.and  earth,  and  rocks  and  leM, 
With  ^id  hosannas  ring 

HYMN    ll».    Ta 

Tht  Tesarrection  of  Chriit. 

1  pHRIST  the  Lord  is  ris'c  to-day, 
vy  Sons  of  men  and  angels  say ; 
Baise  jour  joya  and  triumpha  high. 
Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  reply, 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
ho',  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 

Lo '.  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

5  Vain  (he  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  aur  glorious  King '. 
"  Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  J" 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save, 
"  Where's  thy  vict'iy,  boasting  grave  l" 

6  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n ! 
Praise  to  Ihee  by  both  he  giv'n  1 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now. 
Hail!  the  KesurrectioQ — thou. 

HYMN     118.    H.M. 
nofCMtt. 

The  Saviour  left  the  dead. 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  lais'd  bis  conq'ring  head : 
In  vrud  dismay  the  guards  around. 
Fall  to  the  ground,  and  sinlc  away. 
t  Lo!  the  angelic  bandi 
In  fall  auembly  meet. 
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To  wail  his  high  commands. 

And  worship  at  his  feet: 
Joyful  they  come,  and  wing  their  way 
From  realms  of  day,  to  Jesus'  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heav'n  they  fly. 
The  joyful  news  to  bear ; 
Hark  I  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air ! 

Their  anthems  say,  "  Jesus  who  bled, 
"  Hath  left  the  dead — he  rose  to-day." 

4  Ye  mortals !  catch  the  sound — 
Redeem'd  by  him  from  hell. 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell : 
Transported,  cry — **  Jesus  who  bled, 
"  Hath  left  the  dead,  no  more  to  die." 

5  All  hsdl,  triumphant  Lord, 
Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood ! 
Wide  be  thy  name  ador'd, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God ! 

With  thee  we  rise,  with  thee  we  reign, 
And  empires  gain  beyond  the  skies. 

HYMN    119.    L.  M. 

The  resurrection  of  Christ  a  pledge  ofovrt. 

1  TTTHEN  I  the  lonely  tomb  survey, 

▼  T    Where  once  my  Saviour  deign'd  to  lie, 
I  see  fulfiU'd  what  prophets  say. 
And  aU  the  pow'r  of  death  defy. 

2  This  empty  tomb  shall  now  proclaim, 
How  weak  the  bands  of  conquer'd  death ; 
Sweet  pledge ! — ^tliat  all  who  trust  his  name 
Shall  use,  and  draw  immortal  breath  I 

8  Jesus,  once  number'd  with  the  dead. 
Unseals  his  eyes  to  sleep  no  mctc^v 
And  ever  lives,  their  cauM  to  '^^^sm^. 
For  whom  the  pains  of  de^lih  u^X^"^^* 
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4  Thy  risen  Lord,  my  soul  behold! 
See  the  rich  diadem  he  wears !  / 

Thou  too  shalt  bear  an  harp  of  gold. 
To  crown  thy  joy  when  he  appears. 

6  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 
Yet,  gracious  Grod,  tfaou  wilt  not  leare 
My  £sh  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

HYMN    lao.    L.M. 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  Iwetk, 

1  T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives ; 
X  What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  gives ! 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead. 
He  lives  my  ever-living  head ! 

2  He  lives  triumphant  from  the  grave. 
He  lives  eternally  to  save ; 
He  lives  all-rionous  in  the  sky. 
He  lives  exalted  there  on  high 

8  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love. 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above ; 
He  lives  my  hun^  soul  to  feed. 
He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

4  He  lives  to  grant  me  rich  supply. 
He  lives  to  guide  me  with  his  eye ; 
He  lives  to  comfort  me  when  faint. 
He  lives  to  hear  my  soul's  complaint. 

6  He  lives  to  silence  all  my  fears. 
He  lives  to  stop  and  wipe  my  tears ; 
He  lives  tp  calm  my  troubled  heart. 
He  lives  all  blessings  to  impart 

6  He  lives  my  kind,  wise,  heav'nly  frieiid» 
He  lives  and  loves  me  to  the  end ; 
He  lives,  aod  while  he  lives  I'll  sing. 
He  live$  nj  jxrophet^  priest,  and  m|;. 
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7  He  lives  and  mnts  me  daily  breath. 
He  lives,  and  1  shall  conquer  death ; 
He  lives,  mv  mansion  to  prepare. 
He  lives  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

8  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  name ! 
He  lives,  my  Jesus  still  the  same ; 

0  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives, 

1  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 

HYMN    lai.    7s. 

Uu  remrredion  and  ascension  of  Christ, 

1  A  NGELS !  roll  the  rock  away ! 
-tjL  Death !  yield  np  thy  migh^  prey ! 
See !  the  Saviour  quits  me  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  Shout  ye  seraphs,  Gabriel,  raise 
Fame's  etemad  trump  of  praise ! 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  Dound, 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ! 
See  the  conq'ror  mount  the  slues ; 
Troops  of  angels  on  the  road. 
Hail,  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  Heav'n  unfolds  her  portals  wide ! 
Glorious  Hero !  through  them  ride ! 
King  of  glory !  mount  thy  throne — 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

5  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs : 
Praise  and  sweep  your  golden  Ijrres ! 
Praise  him  in  the  noblest  sonn. 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues* 

HYMN    199.    L.M. 
Ifu  ascension  of  CkrisL 
1  I^URLotd  is  risen  from  the  d«Ml« 
^^  Our  Jmqs  is  gome  xk^  Qii\a!^\ 


■■ 
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He  claims  those  mansions  as  his 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  wh( 
The  Lord,  that  all  his  foes  o'erca 
The  world,  sin,  death  and  hell  o' 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqu'ror's  nan 

5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  wsdts. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'niy 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way . 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who 
The  Lord  of  boundless  pow'r  pow 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest ! 

HYMN    laa.    Ts. 
The  osceTmon  of  ChritU 
1  TJAIL,  the  day  that  saw  him  rie 
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Though  returniDg  to  his  tiirone. 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own ; 
Still  for  us  he  intercedes, 
Prevalent  his  death  he  pleads ; 
Next  himself  prepares  a  place. 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

8  Master,  (may  we  ever  say,) 
Taken  from  the  world  away ; 
See,  thy  faithful  servants,  see. 
Ever  gazing  up  to  thee ; 
Grant,  though  parted  irom  our  sight. 
High  above  yon  azure  height — 
Grant  our  souls  may  thither  rise, 
FoU'wing  thee  beyond  the  skies 

4  Ever  upward  let  us  move, 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love ; 
Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come. 
Looking  for  a  happier  home : 
There  we  shall  with  thee  remain. 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 
There  thy  face  unclouded  see — 
Find  a  heav'n  of  heav'ns  in  thee. 

HYMN    ia4.    CM. 
The  ascension  of  Ckriit. 

1  TT  is  the  voice  of  love  divine, 
X  That  strikes  the  list'ning  ear. 

That  soothes  his  mourning  Tollow'n  grie( 
And  wipes  the  falling  tear. 

2  «*  Because  I  leave  this  world,"  he  cries, 

"  Your  weeping  eyes  o'erflow, 
"  But  though  I  seek  my  native  skies, 
"  My  heart  remains  oelow. 

8  '*  My  Spirit  shall  descend,  «n4Y«i^. 
"  iJnon  each  faithful  \iQ«i, 
"  Till  I,  jour  Loid,  Tttam  V>  ««S^ 
''My  senrants  from  the  de^du^ 


necnr'd  the  Btnonr  in. 

6  Burning  with  holy  zed,  thej  a 
TbrouEb  dietant  lands  hi)  wi 
And  ne,  like  theia,  with  faith  . 
Expect  our  risen  Lord. 

BxallatioM  and  iBIerccHian 

HYMN    las.    L.  A 
Jit  exaUtd  Saviour. 

1  lU'OW  let  (U  raiM  our  cheerfu 
J-'l  And  join  the  bliaaful  choir 
There  our  exalted  Saviour  reign 
And  there  they  sing  hia  wondroi 

2  While  aerspha  tiiue  th'  immortal 
O  maj  we  feel  the  f acred  Same ; 
And  ev'ry  heart,  and  ev'ry  tongi 
Adore  the  StTiour'a  glorious  nti 
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Nature  and  art,  with  all  their  pow'rs, 
Would  still  confess  the  off 'rer  poor. 

6  Yet,  though  for  bounty  so  divine, 
We  ne'er  can  equal  honours  raise ; 
Jesus,  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine, 
And'all  our  tongues  proclaim  thy  praise. 

HYMN    lae.    CM. 

Redeemer  praised  by  angelt, 

1  "DEYOND  the  glitt'ring  starry  skies. 
■mJ  Far  as  th*  eternal  hills, 

There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  lights 
Our  dear  Redeemer  dwells. 

2  Legions  of  angels  round  his  throne 

In  countless  armies  shine ; 
At  his  right  hand,  with  golden  harps. 
They  offer  songs  divine. 

8  "  Hail,  glorious  Prince  of  Peace,"  they  cry, 
"  Whose  unexampled  love 
**  Mov'd  thee  to  quit  those  blissful  realms, 
"  And  royalties  above." 

4  Thro*  all  his  travels  here  below. 

They  did  his  steps  attend , 
Oft  wond'ring,  how,  or  where,  at  last. 
This  mystic  scene  would  end. 

5  They  saw  his  heart  transfix'd  with  wounds. 

And  view*d  the  crimson  gore : 
They  saw  him  break  the  bars  of  death. 
Which  none  e'er  broke  before. 

6  They  brought  his  chariot  from  abore, 

To  bear  Dim  to  his  throne ; 
Clapp'd  Hieir  triumphant  wings,  and  died* 
<*  The  ^orious  work  is  done." 

HYMN    197.    L.K. 
m  sUUth  at  the  right  hand  of  Ckod. 
/   TE8U3  tile  Lord  our  8o>]Aa  «A»ia« 
^  A  painful  suff'rer  now  no  m!Q(tft\ 


I 


■i     '  » 
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.».w  jwje  iiub  MIT  niingftir  alone ; 
His  meanest  servants  share  theii 
Share  in  that  royal  tender  heart. 

4  Raise,  raise,  my  soul,  thy  raptur' 
With  sacred  wonder  and  delight 
Jesus  at  God's  right  hand  now  8€ 
Entered  within  the  veil  for  thee. 

HYMN    las.    L.  M. 
The  intercession  of  Ckrisi 

1  TTE  lives !  the  ereat  Redeemer  \ 
•LX  (What  joy  uie  hlest  assuranc 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  Grod, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 
And  justice  arm'd  with  frowns  i^] 

.  I  But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 

Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  pes 

'  I  8  Hence,  then;  ve  blaclr.  Ai 


lOflV^'***"' 
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Our  cause  can  never,  never  faiJ, 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 

HYMN    lao.    CM. 

ChrisVs  intercession  prevalent, 

1  A  WAKE,  sweet  gratitude !  and  sing 
-tjL  Th'  ascending  Saviour's  love  ; 
Sing  how  he  lives  to  carry  on 

His  people's  cause  al>ove. 

2  With  cries  and  tears  he  offer'd  up 

His  humhle  suit  below ; 
But  with  authority  he  asks, 
Enthron'd  in  glory  now. 

8  For  all  that  come  to  God  by  him, 
Salvation  he  demands ; 
Points  to  their  names  upon  his  breast 
And  spreads  his  wounded  hands. 

4  His  sweet  atoning  sacrifice 

Gives  sanction  to  his  claim : 
**  Fatiier,  I  will  that  all  my  saints 
"  Be  with  me  where  I  am : 

5  "  By  thy  salvation,  recomperse 

«*  The  sorrows  I  endur'd ; 
"Just  to  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 
"  And  faithful  to  thy  word." 

6  Eternal  life,  at  his  request. 

To  ev'ry  saiL  is  riv'n. 
Safety  below,  ani!  alter  death, 
The  plenitude  of  heav'n. 

HYMN    130.    S.M 
Intercession  of  Chritt. 
1  TT7ELL,  the  Redeemer's  gone 
VV    T'  appear  before  our  &od« 
To  sprinkle  o'er  the  flammg  \to>iift 
With  Ms  atoning  Uood. 

2s 


testis,  the  priest,  receives  our  i 
And  bears  them  to  fbe  King. 
fi  We  bow  before  his  face, 

And  sound  hia  glories  high ; 
"  Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace, 

"That  laya  his  thunder  D7. 
6  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

"And  triumphs  all  above;" 

But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  morta! 

To  epeaJc  immortal  love  ! 

OUcc*  •£  CkriH 

HYMN    131.    C. 

TTu  offica  of  Chri 

I  TTTE  Wess  the  Prophet  of  tl 

V*    That  ^n-""  "="•  '-■"- 
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4  Hosanna  to  his  blessed  name. 
Who  saves  by  glorious  ways ; 
Th'  anointed  Saviour  has  a  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

HYMN    13a.    H.M. 

The  offices  of  Christ, 

1  TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
«l    Of  wisdom,  love,  and  pow*r, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  Grod, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news  of  sin  forgiv'n, 
Of  hell  subdu'd,  and  peace  with  heav'n. 

3  Jesus,  my  mat  High  Priest, 
Offfer*d  his  blood  and  died  ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside : 

His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  My  dear  and  mighty  Lord, 
My  Conqu'ror  and  my  Bling ; 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing : 

Thine  is  the  pow'r :  behold !  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

6  Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 

My  Saviour  leada^iBf  forth 

To  conqneai  and  :Q^im[i: 
A  feeble  Mint  shall  \vva  the  Avf , 
Tbou^  death  and  heu  6b8tnxc\.1ih«i«v9* 


Vitrw  OUT  xi^i»  J.  If 

1  A    GOOD  High  Priest  is  com 
-^  Supplying  Aaron's  place, 
And  taking  up  his  room, 
Dispensing  life  and  grace : 

The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  ca 
But  grace  and  truth  by  Jesus'  nar 

2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made, 
As  sware  the  mighty  God 
To  Israel  and  his  seed ; 
Ordain'd  to  offer  blood 

For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek: 
A  priest  as  was  Melchisedek. 

3  He  once  temptations  knew. 
Of  ev'ry  sort  and  kind, 
That  he  might  succour  show 
To  ev'ry  tempted  mind : 

In  ev'ry  point,  the  Lamb  was  tri< 
Like  us,  and  tiien  for  us  he  died. 
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Angels — ^begin  the  song — 
Mortals — ^the  strain  prolong 
In  accents  sweet  ana  strong — 
«*  Jesus  is  King." 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name, 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame, 

What  wonders  done ; 
Shout  through  hell's  dark  profound^ 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound. 
Till  the  hi^h  heav'ns  rebound — 

"  The  vict'ry*s  won." 

3  He  vanquish'd  sin  and  hell, 
And  the  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners  rejoice ! 
His  dying  love  adore. 
Praise  him  now  rais'd  in  pow'r, 
And  triumph  evermore. 

With  a  glad  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day. 
When  tlirough  the  heav*nly  way 

Lo,  he  shdl  come ! 
While  tliey  who  pierc'd  him  wail. 
His  promise  shall  not  fail. 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail — 

Come,  dear  Lord,  come. 

Xr.  Iloly  Spirit. 

HYMN    135.    L.M. 

The  operations  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 

i  "INTERNAL  Spirit!  we  confess 
J^  And  sing  the  wonder§  of  tby  grace 
Thy  pov/*r  conveys  our  bllr'.dsings  (K>wn 
From  God  the  Father/ imd  the  &iv. 

2  EnUghten'd  by  thiner heavenly  tvjf* 
Our  shades  and  d^rknftiift  tam  to  d^^  \ 
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The  pow're  of  hell  are  captive  led— 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav*nly  gates ^  • 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way !" 

B  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right — 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

4  «  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?" 
The  Lord,  that  all  his  foes  overcame ; 
The  world,  sin,  death  and  hell  o'erthi«w» 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqu'ror's  name. 

6  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gates ! 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who !" 
The  Lord  of  boundless  pow'r  possest; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest ! 

HYMN    laa.    78. 

The  ascension  of  Christ. 

1  TTAIL,  the  day  that  saw  him  rise, 
XX  Ravish*d  fiim  our  wishful  eyes ; 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  giv'n, 
Re-ascends  his  native  heav'n ; 
There  the  pompous  triumph  waits, 

**  Lift  your  heads  eternal  gates ! 
«  Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 
«<  Take  the  Kiiig  of  Glory  in !" 

2  Him  though  hii^faest  heav'n  receiyas. 
Still  be  Jorea  the  eutki  \ie  \£vitA\ 
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4  He  said — and  lifting  up  his  hands, 
Pronoonc'd  his  parting  pray  *r; 
When  lo,  a  hright  descencung  cloud 
Convey'd  him  through  the  air. 

6  With  solemn  awe  his  foU'wers  view'd 
The  splendour  of  the  scene, 
While  the  unfolding  gates  of  Ught 
Receiv'd  the  Saviour  in. 

6  Burning  with  holy  zeal,  they  spread 
Through  distant  lands  his  word  ;^ 
And  we,  like  them,  with  faith  an'd  joy. 
Expect  our  risen  Lord. 

Exaltation  and  Imterceasioii  •€  Christ. 

HYMN    126.    L.M. 

TTie  exalted  Saviour, 

1  *\rOW  let  lis  raise  our  cheerful  strains, 
J-^   And  join  the  blissful  choir  above ; 
There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  there  they  sing  his  wondrous  love. 

2  While  seraphs  tune  th'  immortal  song, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sacred  flame ; 
And  ev'ry  heart,  and  ev*ry  tongue, 
Adore  the  Saviour's  glorious  name ! 

8  Jesus,  who  once  upon  the  tree 
In  agonizing  pains  expir'd ; 
Who  died  for  rebels — yes,  tis  he ! 
How  bright !  how  lovely !  how  admir'd ! 

4  Jesus,  who  died  that  we  mieht  live- 
Died  in  the  wretched  traitors  place ; 
O  what  retoms  can  mortals  give 
For  fuch  immeasurable  grace ! 

d  Were  imivenal  nature  ours. 
And  §rt  with  all  her  boasted  Aon  \ 
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Mature  and  art,  with  all  their  pow'n. 
Would  still  confess  the  olf 'rer  poor. 

6  Yet,  though  for  bounty  so  divine, 
We  ne'er  can  equal  honours  raise ; 
Jesu^,  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine. 
And  all  our  tongues  proclaim  thy  praise. 

HYMN    lae.    CM. 

Redeemer  praised  by  angel*, 

1  TIEYOND  the  glitt'ring  starry  skies. 
-D  Far  as  th*  eternal  hifls, 

There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light. 
Our  dear  Redeemer  dwells. 

2  Legions  of  angels  round  his  throne 

In  countless  armies  shine ; 
At  his  right  hand,  with  golden  harps, 
They  offer  songs  divine. 

3  "  Hail,  glorious  Prince  of  Peace,"  they  ciy, 

"  Whose  unexaimpled  love 
<*  Mov'd  thee  to  quit  those  blissful  realms, 
«*  And  royalties  above.*' 

4  Thro*  all  his  travels  here  below. 

They  did  his  steps  attend . 
Oft  wond*ring,  how,  or  where,  at  last. 
This  mystic  scene  would  end. 

5  They  saw  his  heart  transfix'd  with  wounds. 

And  Yiew*d  the  crimson  gore ; 
They  saw  him  break  the  bars  of  death. 
Which  none  e'er  broke  before. 

6  They  brought  his  chariot  from  above, 

To  bear  nim  to  his  throne ; 
Clapp'd  their  triumphant  wings,  and  cried, 
<*The  glorious  work  is  done.'* 

HYBfN    l»T.    L.M. 
He  tiUiikcstlhe  right  hand  of  QiidL 
I   Ti^S  ITiS  tbe  Xiord  OQT  bouIb  «Aqto, 
^  A  painM  suff 'rer  novr  no  lao'M  \ 
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At  the  riffht  hand  of  God  he  reigns 
O'er  earth,  and  heav'n's  extensive  plains, 

2  His  race  for  ever  is  complete , 
For  ever  undisturbed  his  seat : 
Myriads  of  angels  round  him  fly, 
And  sing  his  well-gain*d  victoiy. 

3  Yet  'midst  the  honours  of  his  throne. 
He  joys  not  for  himself  alone ; 

His  meanest  servants  share  their  part. 
Share  in  that  royal  tender  heart. 

4  Raise,  raise,  my  soul,  thy  raptur'd  sight 
With  sacred  wonder  and  delight ; 
Jesus  at  God's  right  hand  now  see, 
Enter'd  within  the  veil  for  thee. 

HYMN    las.    L.M. 

Th£  intercession  of  Christ, 

1  TTE  lives !  the  great  Redeemer  lives ! 
XX  (What  joy  me  blest  assurance  gives !) 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 
And  justice  arm'd  with  frowns  appears ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

8  Hence,  then;  ye  black,  despairing  tfaoughti! 
Above  our  fears,  above  oiu:  faults^ 
His  pow'rful  intercessions  rise. 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  (Ues. 

4  In  ev'iy  dark  distressful  hour. 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  pow'r. 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart. 
That  Jesus  bean  us  on  his  heart 

5  Great  Advocate,  ahnighfy  Friend— 
On  him  our  humble  DApoft  ds^cui* 
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2  Nu  fierf  vengeance  non, 

No  burning  wrath  comes  down  ; 
If  justice  calls  for  sinner's  Wood, 

The  Saviour  9how9  Ms  own. 
8  Before  his  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves; 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by. 

And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves 
4  Now  may  our  joyful  loDgues 

Our  Maker's  honour  sing ; 
Tesus,  the  piiest,  receives  our  soQgs 

And  bears  them  to  the  King. 
B  We  bow  before  his  face, 

And  sound  hia  glories  high ; 
■*  Hosanoa  to  the  God  of  grace, 

"That  lays  his  Ihunderby. 


HYMN    131.    CM. 

"Hit  offitet  of  CTrirt, 

1  TSTE  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 

■   »v    That  comes  with  truth  and  graee ! 
Jesut,  thy  Spirit  asd  thy  word, 
Shalt  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  rev'rence  our  High  West  above. 

Who  oaer*d  up  his  blood, 
And  lives  to  canr  on  hie  love. 
By  pleading  with  our  Qod. 
t  We  honoar  our  exalted  King, 
How  sweet  are  Mi  commandi ! 
He  gaaida  our  loult  {nm  WiL  mAA&, 
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4  Hosanna  to  his  blessed  name. 
Who  saves  by  glorious  ways ; 
Th'  anointed  Saviour  has  a  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

HTMN    189.    H.M. 

The  offices  of  Christ, 

1  TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
<^    Of  wisdom,  love,  and  pow'r, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news  of  sin  forgiv'n. 
Of  hell  subdu'd,  and  peace  with  heav'n. 

3  Jesus,  my  ^reat  High  Priest, 
Offbr'd  his  blood  and  died  ; 
My  guilbr  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrince  beside : 

His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  My  dear  and  mighty  Lord, 
My  Conqu'ror  and  my  Eling ; 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sine : 

Thine  is  the  pow'r:  behdo!  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

5  Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  tiie  tempter  down ; 

My  Saviour  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown : 
A  feeble  eaint  chaU  win  the  day* 
nougb  death  and  hell  obstruct  liSdt  NfVi . 


6  Sbould  all  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  pow'rs  of  death  unknown. 
Put  their  moat  dreadful  forms 
Of  death  and  mischief  on: 
I  shall  be  safe,  for  Christ  displays 
Superior  pow'r  and  guardian  grace. 
HYMN    133.    H.M. 
Chmt  OUT  High  Prittt. 

1  A    GOOD  High  Priest  is  come, 
-A.  Supplying  Aaron's  place. 
And  taking  up  hia  room, 
Dispensing  life  and  grace  : 

The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  cajne ; 
But  grace  and  truth  by  Jesus'  name. 

2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made. 
As  swBre  the  mighty  God 
To  Israel  and  his  seed  ; 
Ordain'd  to  offer  btond 

For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek; 
A  priest  as  was  Melchisedek. 

3  He  once  temptations  knew. 
Of  ev'iy  sort  and  kind. 
That  he  might  succour  show 
To  ev'ty  tempted  mind ; 

In  ev'iy  point,  Oie  Lamb  was  tried, 
Like  us,  and  then  lor  ua  he  died. 

4  I  other  priests  disclaim. 
And  laws  and  off'rings  too. 
None  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 
The  mighty  woric  can  do : 

He  shall  have  all  the  praise,  for  he 
Hath  lor'd,  and  Uv'd,  aud  died  for  me. 
HYMN    134.    6a  &  4*. 
King. 
I  T  ET  as  awake  oar  joys, 
J^  Sake  np  Willi  dieerfvi  vtAc*. 
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Angels — ^begin  the  song — 
Mortals — ^the  strain  prolong 
In  accents  sweet  ana  strong — 
"  Jesus  is  King.** 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name, 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame. 

What  wonders  done ; 
Shout  through  hell's  dark  profound* 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound. 
Till  the  hi^h  heav*ns  rebound — 

"  The  vict'ry*s  won.** 

3  He  vanquish 'd  sin  and  hell, 
And  the  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners  rejoice ! 
His  dying  love  adore. 
Praise  him  now  rais'd  in  pow'r. 
And  triumph  evermore. 

With  a  glad  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day, 
When  throug:h  tlie  heav'nly  way 

Lo,  he  sh^l  come ! 
While  they  who  pierc'd  him  wail. 
His  promise  shall  not  fail. 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail — 

Come,  dear  Lord,  come. 

Xr.  Iloly  Spirit. 

HYMN    135.    L.M. 

The  operations  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 

i  Tj^TERNAL  Spirit!  we  confess 
J^  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  erace 
Thy  pov/*r  conveys  our  blessines  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlighten'd  by  thine  heav'nly  iay« 
Oar  shades  and  dftrknww  taxu  ^  dkSQ^  \ 
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Thine  u'Hrard  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  dai*,ri  %  and  our  refuge  too. 

B  Thy  pow  *  and  glory  work  within, 
And  breaK  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Do  our^imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

t  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice. 
Thy  cheerinff  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  adlay  the  stormy  wind, 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

HYMN    136.    L.  M. 
The  effusion  of  the  Spirit. 

1  r^  RE  AT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great, 
vX  When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
Whilst  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came, 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave ! 
And  pow'r  to  kill,  and  pow'r  to  save ! 
Fumish'd  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

3  Thus  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champtons  forth. 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 
**  Gro,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause, 

"  Gro,  spread  the  myst'ry  of  his  cross.** 

i  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  almightv  force  the^  are. 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low! 

6  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heav'nly  arms  subduM ; 
While  Satan  races  at  his  loss. 
And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

6  Great  King  of  ^race  *.  my  heart  sabdus; 
I  would  be  led  in  tn\uiii^\oo« 
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A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  vict'ries  of  his  word. 

HYMN    137.    L.M. 
7^  influenbei  of  the  Holy  Spirit  experienced, 

1  "PI  EAR  Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spint  rest 
-L/  In  8uch  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  ? 
Unworthy  dwelling!  glorious  Guest! 
Favour  astonishing,  divine ! 

2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear. 
And  hope  almost  expires  in  night. 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here. 
Great  spring  of  comfort,  life,  and  light? 

8  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 
Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart. 
Else  would  my  hopes  for  ever  die. 
And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart. 

4  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  soul. 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control. 
And  bid  my  drooping  pow'rs  rejoice  ? 

6  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 
Can  it  be  less  than  pow'r  divine. 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

6  What  less  than  thine  almighty  word 
Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  dust. 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust? 

7  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 
<*  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace ;" 
Lord,  is  it  not  thv  blissful  ray 

Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 

8  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 
Foi  ever  dweU,  O  God  of  Vpi^\ 
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And  li^ht  and  heav'nlj  peace  impaity 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

HYMN    138.    7s. 

The  SpiriVs  influence  tonghL 

1  / 1 RACIOUS  Spirit,  love  divine ! 
^JT  Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 

Fill  me  full  of  heav'n  and  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to  me, 
Set  the  burnen'd  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart. 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

I  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine. 
Keep  me.  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

HYMN    139.    CM. 

The  promised  Comforter, 

1  TTE*S  come !  let  ev'ry  knee  be  bent» 
-H  AH  hearts  new  joy  resume ; 
Sine,  ve  redeem'd,  with  one  consent, 

««The  Comforter  is  come." 

2  What  greater  gift,  what  greater  love» 

Could  Grod  on  man  bestow  ? 
Angels  for  this  rejoice  above, 
Let  man  rejoice  below ! 

8  Hail,  blessed  Spirit !  may  each  soul 
Thy  sacred  influence  feel ; 
Do  tbou  each  sinful  tiiiougbt  contcol, 
And  &L  oar  way'ring  zea\\ 
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Come  tiien,  tbou  great  delivYer,  come» 
The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove ; 
O  bring  thine  ancient  people  home, 
And  let  them  know  thy  dying  love ! 

HTMN    155.    L.M. 
Thy  kingdom  eonu, 

1  A  SCEND  thy  throne,  Almiehty  King* 
•^  And  spread  thy  elories  all  abroad ; 
Let  thine  own  arm  s^vation  bring. 
And  be  thou  known  the  gracious  God. 

2  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  seat. 
Let  humble  mourners  seek  thy  face. 
Brine  daring  rebels  to  thy  fee^ 
Subou'd  by  thy  victorious  grace. 

8  O  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Become  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name. 
Be  thou  through  heav*n  and  earft  ador'c 

HYMN    156.    H.M. 
JTie  glory  of  the  churth  in  the  latter  dc 

1  f\  ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 

Vy  And  raise  thy  hands  on  high; 

Tell  all  the  earth  thy  jovs. 

And  boast  salvation  men : 
Cheerful  in  Grod,  arise  and  riiine, 
ITHule  rays  divine  stream  all  abroad 

2  He  dids  thy  mourning  &ce 
¥^th  beams  that  cannot  fade ; 
His  all-resplendent  grace 

He  pours  around  thy  head : 
The  nations  round  thy  form  shall  vie^ 
With  lustre  new  divinely  cnmn'd* 

S  Ja  haoour  to  bi§  name 
JteHecttbatBaeTedUgbt^ 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim, 
Wbicbmakea  uiy  darkness  W 


382      XXALTATION  AND  INTERCESSION 

At  the  rieht  hand  of  God  he  reijgns 
0*er  earth,  and  heav'n's  extensive  plains, 

2  His  race  for  ever  is  complete , 
For  ever  undisturb'd  his  seat : 
Myriads  of  angels  round  him  fly. 
And  sing  his  weU-gain'd  victory. 

3  Tet  'midst  the  honours  of  his  throne, 
He  jojTS  not  for  himself  alone ; 

His  meanest  servants  share  their  part, 
Share  in  that  royal  tender  heart. 

4  Raise,  raise,  my  soul,  thy  raptur'd  sight 
With  sacred  wonder  and  delight; 
Jesus  at  God's  right  hand  now  see. 
Enter 'd  within  the  veil  for  thee. 

HYMN    las.    L.M. 

TAe  intercession  of  Christ, 

1  TTE  lives !  the  great  Redeemer  lives ! 
Xl  (What  joy  ue  blest  assurance  gives!) 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  Grod, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears. 
And  justice  arm'd  with  frowns  appears ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

8  Hence,  then;  ye  black,  despairing  thooghti 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults. 
His  powerful  intercessions  rise. 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  d^es. 

4  In  ev'iy  dark  distressful  hour. 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  pow*r. 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart» 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart 

5  Great  Adyocate»  almighty  Friend-- 
Oa  him  our  humUe  Iwpes  depend* 
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Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail. 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 

HYMN    lao.    CM. 

Chrisfs  intercession  prevalent, 

1  A  WAKE,  sweet  gratitude !  and  sing 
-"^  Th*  ascending  saviour's  love  ; 
Sing  how  he  lives  to  carry  on 

ifis  people's  cause  al)ove. 

2  With  cries  and  tears  he  offer'd  up 

His  humble  suit  below ; 
But  with  authority  he  asks, 
Enthron'd  in  gfcry  now. 

8  For  all  that  come  to  God  by  him, 
Salvation  he  demands ; 
Points  to  their  names  upon  his  breast 
And  spreads  his  wounded  hands. 

4  His  sweet  atoning  sacrifice 
Gives  sanction  to  his  claim : 
"  Father,  I  will  that  all  my  saints 
"  Be  with  me  where  I  am : 

6  "By  thy  salvation,  recomperse 
"  The  sorrows  I  endur'd ; 
"Just  to  the  merits  of  thy  Son» 
"And  faithful  to  thy  word." 

6  Eternal  life,  at  his  request. 
To  ev'ry  sai^  is  giv'n. 
Safety  bebw,  anil  alter  death. 
The  plenitude  of  heav'n. 

HYMN    130.    S.M 

Intercestien  of  Ckriti, 

1  T^KTELL,  the  Redeemer's  gone 

W    T'  appear  before  our  God, 

7V>  sprinkle  o'er  the  flanong  throne 

"^tb  his  atoning  Uood. 
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2  No  fiery  vengeance  now, 

No  burnine  wrath  comes  down ; 
If  justice  calls  for  sinner's  blood, 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 

3  Before  his  Father's  eye 
Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 

The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by. 
And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves 

4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 
Our  Maker's  honour  sing ; 

Fesus,  the  priest,  receives  our  songs, 
And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

6  We  bow  before  his  face. 

And  sound  his  glories  high ; 
"  Hosanna  to  the  God  of  ^ace, 

"That  lays  his  thunder  oy. 

6  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

"And  triumphs  all  above;" 
But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  strains. 

To  speaJc  immortal  love  ! 

Offices  of  Christ. 
HYMN    131.    CM. 

TTie  offices  of  Chrut, 

1  "ITErE  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 

»  »    That  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word, 
Sludl  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  rev*rence  our  High  Priest  above. 

Who  offered  up  his  olood. 

And  lives  to  carry  on  his  love. 

By  pleading  with  our  Ood. 

i  We  honour  our  exalted  King, 

How  sweet  are  his  commands ! 
He  guards  our  bouIb  from\i!^  vxAi^ 
By  his  alinighty  haads. 


<  Hoaaniia  to  bis  blessed  name. 
Who  saves  by  glorious  ways ; 
Th'  anointed  Saviour  baa  a  claim 
To  oiuimmoitai  praise. 

HYMN    isa.    H.M. 
IV  offieei  of  Oirift. 


■J 


■OIN  aU  ttie  giorious  nan 


madam,  love,  and  pow'r. 

That  ever  mortals  knew, 

Tbat  angels  ever  bore  ; 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Savionr  forth. 


The  joyful  news  of  sin  forgiv'n. 

Of  hell  subdu'd,  and  peace  with  lieaT'n. 

3  Je«u3,  my  Ereat  High  Priest, 
Oa^r'd  his  blood  and  died  ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside : 

Hii  pow'riiil  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  thione, 

4  My  dear  and  migtity  I-oid, 

SConqu'ror  and  my  King ; 
/  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  mag : 
Thine  is  the  pow'r:  beholdl  I  ait 
Id  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  l^t 
6  Now  let  my  bdoI  uUe, 
And  tread  nia  tempter  down ; 
Hy  Savioiir  leads  me  fmth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown: 
A  tbeble  saint  iball  win  the  dn, 
Thongb  doatb  and  hell  olutniA  ttk«  in.-) . 


1- 


1  A    GOOD  High  Priest  is  come, 
-"^  Supplying  Aaron's  place. 
And  taking  up  his  room, 
Dispensing  life  and  grace : 

The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  came ; 
But  grace  and  truth  oy  Jesus'  name. 

2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made, 
As  sware  the  mighty  God 
To  Israel  and  his  seed ; 
Ordain'd  to  offer  blood 

For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek; 
A  priest  as  was  Melchisedek. 

3  He  once  temptations  knew, 
Of  ev'ry  sort  and  kind, 
That  he  might  succour  show 
To  ev'ry  tempted  mind : 

In  ev'ry  point,  tlie  Lamb  was  tried. 
Like  us,  and  then  for  us  he  died. 


Angela — hvffa  tbc  Mme— 
Mortals — tli«  etrain  proloDg 
la  Bccenta  sweet  ana  strong— 
"Jesus is  King." 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name, 
Tell  of  bis  matchleas  fame, 

Whal  wonders  done ; 
Shoitt  through  hell's  dark  profouni). 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound, 
Till  tl]G  high  heav'na  rebound — 

"The  vict'ry'3  won." 

3  He  vanquiah'd  sin  and  hell. 
And  the  last  foe  will  quellj 

Uouroers  rejoice ! 
His  dying  love  adore, 
Praise  luni  now  rajs'd  in  pow'r. 
And  triumph  evei^more, 

■With  a  glad  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day. 
When  tlirough  the  hcav'nly  way 

Lo,  he  shSl  come! 
While  they  who  pierc'd  him  waQ, 
His  promise  shall  not  fail, 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail — 

Come,  dear  Lord,  come. 

Xf .  Hair  Splril. 

HYMN    133,    L.  M. 
Z7i(  opeTaliofn*  of  Ac  Soly  Spirit. 
I  "PTERNAL  Spirit!  wa  confess 
-i-i  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  giMC 
Thy  pow'r  conveys  our  blesaings  (bwn 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 


Ana  break  the  ci „      . 

Do  our,iii.periou»  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  ^netched  hearts  anew. 
t  The  troubled  conscience  knows  th;  TOice, 


And  ciilni  the  suites  of  the  mind. 
HYMN    136.    L.  M. 
The  effanim  of  Ha  Spiril. 
1  i^REAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  gtea^ 

vl  When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 

Whilst  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came. 

And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 
S  What  pfls,  what  miracles  ho  gave ! 

And  pow'r  to  kill,  and  pow'r  to  save ! 

Fumish'd  their  tongues  with  wondrous  notdi 

Instead  of  shields,  aud  speara,  and  swords, 
S  Thus  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champions  forth. 

From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 

"Go,  and  as9ert  your  Saviour's  cause, 

"  Go,  spread  the  myst'ry  of  hia  cross." 
t  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 

Of  what  almightr  force  the^  are, 

To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow, 

And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low! 
C  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude, 

Are  by  these  heav'nly  arms  subduM ; 

While  ^lan  nees  at  his  losg. 

And  hates  the  doctiine  of  the  cnnt. 
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A  willing  ci^tive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  vict'ries  of  his  word. 

HYMN    13T.    L.M. 
The  i7\fliientei  of  ike  Holy  Spirit  experiencid, 

1  T^EAR  Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spint  rest 
-L/  In  such  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  ? 
Unworthy  dwelling!  glorious  Guest! 
Favour  astonishing,  divine ! 

2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear, 
And  hope  almost  expires  in  night. 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here. 
Great  spring  of  comfort,  life,  and  light? 

8  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 
Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart. 
Else  would  my  hopes  for  ever  die, 
And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart. 

4  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  soul. 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control. 
And  bid  my  drooping  pow'rs  rejoice  ? 

6  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 
Can  it  be  less  than  pow'r  divine, 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

6  What  less  than  thine  almightr  word 
Can  raise  my  heart  firom  eartn  and  dust* 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust? 

7  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 
**  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace ;" 
Lord,  is  it  not  th^  blissful  ray 

Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peaces 

8  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 
Foi  ever  dwell,  0  God  o£  \oy«  \ 


HYMN    139.    7s. 

The  Spiril't  ittfluence  lought. 

1  /1RA.CI0US  Spirit,  love  divine  ! 
VT  Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guiity  tears  remove, 

Fill  me  full  of  heav'n  and  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to  me. 
Set  the  burden'd  sinner  free: 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart. 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 


I  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray. 

Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine. 

Keep  me,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

HYMN    13».    CM. 

T4*  promised  Comforter. 

1  TTE'S  come  !  let  ev'iy  knee  be  bent, 
Jl  All  hearts  new  joy  resume  ; 
Sing,  ye  redeem'd,  witn  one  consent, 

"The  Comforter  ia  come." 

2  What  greater  gift,  what  greater  love. 

Could  C>od  on  man  bestow! 
Angels  for  this  rejoice  above. 
Let  man  rejoice  below ! 
S  Hail,  blessed  Spirit !  mar  each  Boul 
Thy  sacred  influence  feel; 
Ho  thou  each  unM  fium^t  utidiiQl, 
And  fix  OUT  WAv'nng^s^^ 
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4  Thou  to  the  conscience  dost  convey 
Those  checks  which  we  should  know ; 
Thy  motions  point  to  us  the  way, 
Thou  giv'st  us  strength  to  go. 

HYMN    140.    CM. 

I7ie  witnessing  and  sealing  Spirit. 

1  TTITHY  should  the  children  of  a  king 

V V    Go  mourninff  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter !  descend  and  Dring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heay'n  ? 
When  wilt  thou  hanish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiv'n  ? 

8  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Kedeemer*s  hlood ; 
And  hear  thy  witness  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN    141.    L.M. 

JTie  leadings  of  the  Spirit. 

1  f^  OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
v^  With  fight  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ! 
O'er  ev*ry  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  ev'ry  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
Lead  to  thy  word  that  rulea  must  gpLve^ 
And  teach  us  leasons  how  to  live. 

8  The  light  of  tniih  to  lu  diaplay. 
And  make  ua  know  sod  chooae  t^rf  "vras  \ 
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Pluil  hol;  fear  in  ev'ry  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart 

4  Lead  ua  to  holinesa— tlie  rond 

Tbat  we  mu9t  take  to  dwell  with  God; 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  way, 
Nor  let  ua  fioni  his  pasture  atray, 
6  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  his  eDJoyment  to  be  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heav'n,  the  seat  of  blias. 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 
HYMN    IM.    S.  M. 
3^  H<^y  Spirit  invoktd. 

1  pOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
V*  With  energy  divine, 

And  on  this  poor  benighted  soul 
Witb  beams  of  meicy  shine. 

2  From  the  celestial  hills. 
Life,  light,  and  joy  dispense ; 

And  may  I  daily,  hourly  feel 
Thy  quick'ning  inQuence. 

5  Melti  melt,  thii  frozen  heart, 
Thii  stubborn  will  subdue. 

Each  evil  pasi' 
And  form  m 


And  unto  thee  I  will  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 

HTMR    1<3.    3.  M, 
Imoealion  to  the  Hoty  SpirU, 
1  "DLEBT  Comforter  divine ! 

■D  Whose  rayi  of  heav'idy  love 
Aaiid  our  gloom  and  dsiknera  bWb, 
And  point  our  mhiIb  abo^a. 


1  Thou — who  with  "still  nDaH  voice," 

Dost  stop  Qm  sinner's  way, 
And  bid  the  mouiniog  saint  rejoice, 

Ttiough  earthly  joys  dacay : 
8  Thou — whose  inspiring  breath 

Can  make  the  cloud  of  caie. 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death 

A  smile  of  glory  wear. 
4  Thou— who  dost  fiU  the  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race, 
Blest  Comforter ! — to  us  impart 

The  bles'jiags  of  thy  grace. 

HYMN    144.    CM. 

Brtalhing  ofler  iht  Holy  Spirit. 

1  /10ME,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nlyDova, 
^  With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'ra. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  oura. 

2  J.oak  how  we  groYel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  triSing  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 

To  reach  eternal  joys. 
8  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tooguet. 

And  our  devotioQ  disi. 
4  Dear  Loid !  and  shall  we  ever  Uv* 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate ! 
Our  love  to  faint,  so  cold  to  fliee. 

And  thine  to  ui  so  gnat  1 
6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  qdck'nlng  pow^. 
Come,  shed  aliroad  a  Savioui'i  Vn«, 

Aad  thtt  ilaa  kindh  mn. 
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At  the  riffht  hand  of  God  he  reij^ 
O'er  earth,  and  heav'n's  extensive  plains, 

2  His  race  for  ever  is  complete , 
For  ever  undisturb'd  his  seat : 
Myriads  of  angels  round  him  fly. 
And  sing  his  well-gain'd  victory. 

3  Tet  'midst  the  honours  of  his  throne. 
He  joys  not  for  himself  alone ; 

His  meanest  servants  share  their  part. 
Share  in  that  royal  tender  heart. 

4  Raise,  raise,  my  soul,  thy  raptur'd  sight 
With  sacred  wonder  and  delight; 
Jesus  at  Grod's  right  hand  now  see. 
Entered  within  the  veil  for  thee. 

HYMN    las.    L.  M. 

The  intercession  of  Christ, 

1  TTE  lives !  the  great  Redeemer  lives ! 
XX  (What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives ! 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 
And  justice  arm'd  with  frowns  appears ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

8  Hence,  then;  ye  black,  despairing  thought 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults. 
His  pow'rful  intercessions  rise. 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  ev'iy  dark  distressful  hour. 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  pow'r. 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart. 
That  Jesus  bean  us  on  his  heart 

ff  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend— 
On  Mm  our  humble  l^pea  dei]^ei&di* 


Our  c»U9e  can  never,  never  ftil, 
For  Jesua  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 
HYMN    lao.    CM. 
ChriiVi  iidercettion  prtjsaltnt. 

1  A  WAKE,  sweet  gratitude !  and  sing 
-"■  Th'  ascending  Saviour's  love ; 
Sing  how  he  lives  lo  cany  on 

Hia  people's  cause  above. 

2  With  cries  and  tears  he  offer'd  up 

His  humble  suit  below ; 
But  with  authority  he  osliS, 
Enthron'd  in  glory  now. 
8  For  alt  that  come  to  God  by  him. 
Salvation  he  demands; 
Points  to  Iheir  names  upon  hia  breast 
And  spreads  his  wounded  hands. 
4  His  sweet  atoning  aacridce 
Gives  sanction  to  his  claim: 
■'  Father,  I  will  that  all  my  saiuts 
"Be  with  me  where  I  am; 
G  "By  thy  salvatioii,  recomperse 
"  The  sorrows  I  ecdur'd ; 
"Just  to  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 
"  And  faithful  to  thy  word." 
e  Eternal  life,  at  his  request. 
To  ey'ry  uui.  is  P'''". 
Safety  below,  ani!  Biter  death. 
The  plenitude  of  heav'n. 

HYMN    130.    S.  U 

Jnteretuion  of  Chiit. 

]  TJ^TELL,  the  Redeemer^  eons 

VV    T' Bppur  before  OUT  God, 

To  sprinlda  o'er  tbe  flumng  throne 

With  bi3  klooiu  blood. 
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2  No  fiery  vengeance  now, 
No  burning  wrath  comes  down ; 

If  justice  caus  for  sinner's  blood. 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 

8  Before  his  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by, 

And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves 

4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 

Our  Maker's  honour  sing ; 
Fesus,  the  priest,  receives  our  songs. 

And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

6  We  bow  before  his  face, 

And  sound  his  glories  high ; 
*«  Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace, 

"  That  lays  his  thunder T)y. 

6  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

"  And  triumphs  all  above ;" 
But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  strains. 

To  speaJc  immortal  love  ! 

Offices  of  Christ. 
HYMN    131.    CM. 

The  offices  of  Ckrul, 

1  "lilT'E  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 

»  ▼    That  comes  with  truth  and  gn«e ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word. 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  rev'rence  our  High  I^est  above. 

Who  offered  up  his  blood. 

And  lives  to  carry  on  his  love. 

By  pleading  with  our  Grod. 

t  We  honour  our  exalted  King, 

How  aweei  are  his  commands ! 
He  guards  our  souls  from  heU  «n^  i&&% 
Bjr  his  almighty  hands. 
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4  Hosanna  to  his  blessed  name. 
Who  raves  hy  glorious  wbts  ; 
Th'  anoinUd  Saviour  baa  a  claiiD 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

HTMN    13».    H.M. 
He  officei  of  Chritl. 


That  ever  mortals  knew. 

Thai  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 


fly  thee  the  jojfiil  ni 

Of  OUT  salv^on  came  ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sin  forgiv'n. 
Of  hell  aubdu'd,  and  peace  with  heav'n. 
S  Jeaua,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Olltr'd  hiB  blood  and  died  ; 

Sly  guilty  conacience  aeeks 

No  Bacrifice  beside: 
Hii  pow'rful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throoe. 

4  My  dear  and  mighty  Lord, 
My  Conqu'ror  and  my  King; 
Thy  aceptre  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  nne: 

Thine  is  the  pow'r:  behold  1  I  sit 
In  willing  booda  beneaU)  tby  feet. 

5  Now  let  mj  Mnl  arise. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
My  Bavioor  leads  dm  forth 
To  conqneat  and  a  erawn: 


6  Should  all  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  pow'rs  of  death  unknown, 
Put  their  most  dreadful  fonns 
Of  death  and  mischief  on; 
I  shall  be  s^e,  for  Christ  displayi 
Superior  pow'r  and  guardian  grace. 
HYMN    133.    H.M. 
ChriH  ma-  High  PrUH. 

1  A    GOOD  High  Priest  is  come, 
-li-  Supplying  Aaron's  place. 
And  taking  up  his  room, 
Dispensing  lilc  and  grace  : 

The  law  by  Aaron's  prieathood  came; 
But  grace  and  truth  by  Jesus'  name. 

2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made. 
As  aware  the  mighty  God 
To  Israel  and  his  seed ; 
Ordain'd  to  offer  blcxid 

For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek; 
A  priest  as  was  Mekhisedek. 
8  Me  once  temptations  knew. 

Of  ev'ry  sort  and  kind, 

That  he  might  succour  show 

To  ev'rj  tempted  mind: 
In  ev'ry  point,  the  Lamb  was  tried. 
Like  us,  and  tiien  for  ua  he  died. 
4  1  other  priests  disclaim, 

And  laws  and  ofl''rings  too, 

IToiie  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 

The  mighty  work  can  do : 
He  shall  have  all  the  praise,  for  he 
Hath  lor'd,  and  liv'd,  and  died  for  ntt. 
HYH«    134.    6ab4t. 
iftig. 
I  r  JSr  ua  atrate  onr  joys. 
-"  Stnka  np  with  cheerful  -nAi*. 

Each  creature  sing ; 
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In  accents  sweet  and  strons — 

2  Proclaim  abroajl  his  name. 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame. 

What  wondera  done  ; 
Shout  througb  hell's  daik  profounil. 
Let  the  nhde  earth  resoucd, 
Till  the  high  heav'ns  rebound— 

"Thevicfry'swon." 

3  He  vanquish'd  sio  and  hell. 
And  the  last  foe  will  quell  j 

Mourners  lejoice  [ 
His  dying  love  adore. 
Praise  him  now  rais'd  in  pow'r. 
And  triumph  evormore. 

With  a  glad  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day, 
When  tlirough  the  heav'nly  vray 

liO,  be  shall  come! 
While  \hey  who  pierc'dhim  n-ail. 
His  promise  shall  not  fail. 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail — 

Come,  dear  Lord,  come. 

XI.  nolT  Spirit. 

HYMN    135.    L.  M. 

Tke  operatiimt  of  Oe  Holy  Spirit. 

I  17»TERNAL  Spirit!  we  confess 
Jj  And  sing  the  wonder*  of  thy  — 
Thy  pow'r  conveys  our  bleaiinea 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

3  Enlighten'd  by  thioe  hebv'nkj  twj. 
Our  fiudea  and  daikiUM  torn  ^a  ^ 


roic6» 


great. 


as 
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u&e, 

joae- 
el 

^d  svrotoB. 

s  cause,^ 
J  cross. 
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HYMN    131.    L.  M. 

2^  iil/Tiwnfn  of  the  Holt/  Spirit  ixptrieamd. 

1  T^EAR  Lord,  uid  shall  thy  Spintrest 
-L/  In  •uch  a  wretched  heart  aa  mine? 
Unworthy  dwelling  [  glorioua  Gueat! 
Fa.vour  aslooishing,  divine ! 

2  When  sin  prevailB,  and  gloomy  fear, 
And  hope  almo9t  expires  in  night. 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here. 
Great  spring  of  comfort,  life,  and  light  t 

8  Sure  the  bleat  Comforter  is  nigh  ; 
Tis  he  suataina  my  taintiag  heart, 
Else  would  ray  hopes  for  ever  die. 
And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart, 

4  When  some  kind  promise  glada  my  ioul. 
Do  1  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my  drooping  pow'rs  rejoice! 

B  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 
Can  it  be  leia  than  pow'r  divine, 
Which  animates  theae  strong  deairea ! 

6  What  less  than  thine  almighU  word 
Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  dnita 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust! 

7  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 
"  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  bis  grace  i" 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  hlisaful  ray 

Which  hringi  thii  dawn  of  nsred  p«aMf 
S  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  mr  hewn. 
For  ever  dmll,  0  Go&  «  Vn«-t 
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Tlie  Spiril'i  influtnei  tovl 

1  /1RACI0US  Spirit,  love  divin 
W  Let  thy  light  within  ma  ahiii 
A1!  my  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  ino  full  of  hcav'n  and  love. 

2  Speak  tliy  panl'ning  grace  to  me, 
Set  tlic  biimen'il  sinner  free : 
Leicl  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  pnicioua  blood 

3  Life  and  peice  to  me  impart, 
Seal  -lalvation  on  my  heart; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast. 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

I  Let  mo  never  from  thee  stray. 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine, 
Keep  me.  Lord,  for  ever  tiiine. 

HYMN     I3B.     C.  M. 

The  promiied  Coiaforter 

I  TTE'S  come  !  let  ev'rv  kcee  be 

Jti  All  hearts  new  joy  resume; 

Sine^ye  redeem'd,  with  one  consi 

"Tbe  Comforter  is  come." 


A[^1b  for  tliis  rejoice  above, 

Let  man  rejoice  below ! 

8  Hnil,  blessed  Spirit '.  may  each  K 

Thy  sacred  influence  feel ; 

Do  tboa  each  sinful  thoughl  CQBt 

And  Si  our  trav'iii^  xeall 


HOLir  spiR^-r- 


^^'^l '^sealing  Si-i-l'- 

HYMN    **Vj^,spint. 

^  L*  With  figW^^ott  our  G 
Be  thou  ourGu«^t  and  step  P««' 
O'er  ev'ry  tno«b  ^  „g  for 

2  Conductu8^«;^\„rtfii»«S 
'ind  teach  «.taj»^^ 
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Plant  holy  fear  in  er'ry  heart. 
That  we  [torn  God  may  ne'er  i 

4  Lead  U9  to  holiness — the  rond 
Thai  we  must  take  to  dwell  w 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  i 
Nor  let  us  from  hia  pasture  stn 

9  Lead  us  la  Gad,  our  fina]  rest, 

In  his  enjoyment  to  be  bkat; 

Lead  113  to  heav'n,  the  sent  of 

Wliere  pleasure  in  perfection  i 

HYMN    l*a.    S,  i 

The  Holy  Spirii  iitvoi 

1  pOME,  Hoiy  Spirit,  come, 
v-*  With  energy  divine, 

And  on  this  poorlrenighted  soul 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2  From  the  celestial  hills, 
Life,  li^ht,  and  joy  dispense  ; 

And  may  I  daily,  hourly  feel 
Tby  quick' ning  induence, 

5  Melt,  melt,  this  frozen  heart. 
This  stubborn  will  subdue. 

Each  evil  passion  overcome. 

And  form  me  all  anew. 
4  Mine  will  the  profit  be, 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise; 
And  unto  Ihee  1  will  derate 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 

HYMN    1*3.    8.: 

Invocation  to  the  Holy  ! 

1  -DLEST  Comforter  divine  ! 

X>  Whose  rays  of  heav'nly  If 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkneas  ah 
And  point  our  soula  above. 
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2  Thou — vrho  with  "  still  small  voice,*' 

Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way, 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice. 

Though  earthly  joys  decay : 

8  Thou — ^whose  inspiring^  breatli 

Can  make  the  cloud  of  care, 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death 

A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  Thou — ^who  dost  fill  the  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race, 
Blest  Comforter ! — ^to  us  impart 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

HYMN    144.    CM. 
Breathing  after  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  pOME,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
^  With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

8  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs, 
Come,  shed  aoroad  a  Savioor't  Vs^ 
And  that  sbaUldiMSIkft  woa. 


XitXftemtotheKing. 
K  We  bow  before  his  face, 

6. .On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

HYMN    "1.    C.M. 


That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came : 
The  joyful  news  of  sin  forgiv*n. 
Of  hell  subdu'd,  and  peace  with  heav'n. 

3  Jesus,  my  mat  High  Priest, 
Offbr'd  his  Dlood  and  died  ; 
My  guilty^  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrince  beside : 

His  pow'rful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  My  dear  and  mighty  Lord, 
My  Conqu'ror  and  my  King ; 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reiening  grace  I  sing : 

Thine  is  tne  pow*r:  beholo!  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

6  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 
And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
Mj^  Savioor  leads  me  forth 
TVk  conquest  and  a  crown: 
^'^^bie  Mint  gbaU  win  tlie  day, 
^^^x^gh  death  and  heU  olwtractlike  ^ril^. 


Yet,  eracioufl  Uoa,  uwu  ««>.•  ^.. 
My  flesh  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

HYMN    lao.    L.M. 
/  know  that  my  Redeemer  Uveth. 

1  T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives ; 

JL  What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  gives 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead. 
He  lives  my  ever-living  head ! 

2  He  lives  triumphant  from  the  grave, 
He  lives  eternally  to  save ; 

He  lives  all-donous  in  the  sky, 
He  lives  exaftcd  there  on  high 

8  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love. 

He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above ; 

He  lives  my  hun^  soul  to  feed. 

He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

!-• — «  4.^  arrant  me  rich  supply. 


HYMN    IJil.    78. 

The  resurrection  and  ascension  of  Chri 

1  A  NGELS !  roll  the  rock  away ! 

-^  Death !  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey ! 
See !  the  Saviour  quits  tiie  tomb. 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  Shout  ye  seraphs,  Gabriel,  raise 
Fame's  etemai  trump  of  praise ! 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ! 
See  the  conq'ror  mount  the  slaes ; 
Troops  of  angels  on  the  road. 
Hail,  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  Heav'n  unfolds  her  portals  wide ! 
Glorious  Hero !  through  them  ride ! 
King  of  glory !  mount  thy  throne- 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

6  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs : 
Praise  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ! 
Praise  him  in  the  noblest  sonss. 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 

HYMN    laa.    L.M. 

J%e  a$cmtion  of  CMtL 

^  ^^^UR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  de«i« 
OurJeauM  is  gone  up  on  bi^\ 
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The  pow'n  of  bell  are  captive  led — 
Dragg'dto  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

3  There  his  triamplial  chtriot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  je  hcav'nl;  ntn! 
"  Ye  everlasting  doon,  give  way ! 

t  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ; 
He  claims  thoSE  mansions  as  his  right— 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

4  "Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who?" 
The  Lord,  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame ; 
The  world,  air,  death  and  hell  o'erthtew 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqu'ror'a  name. 

5  Lol  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gtitai 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

6  "WhoistheKingofGlory.whol" 
The  Loid  of  boundless  pow'r  possest; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blesf! 

HYMN    1«3.    7s. 
Uie  aicentUm  of  ChruU 
I  TTAIL,  the  day  that  saw  him  ri»e. 
XI  Bavish'd  iiom  our  wishful  eyei ; 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  giv'n, 
Be-aKendB  his  native  heav'n ; 
There  the  pompous  triumph  wiib, 
"  Litl  yonr  heads  eternal  gates ! 
••  Wide  unfold  the  radiant  seeoe, 
u  Take  thfl  King  of  Qlory  >n  I " 
M  Him  tlioagb  buhMt  bs«v'n  receins, 
5&iV  A«  im«  Ine  eaitit  he  leiiMv 
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Though  returning  to  his  throne. 
Still  he  calls  mamdnd  his  own ; 
Still  for  us  he  intercedes, 
Prevalent  his  death  he  pleads ; 
Next  himself  prepares  a  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

8  Master,  (may  we  ever  say,) 
Taken  from  the  world  away ; 
See,  thy  faithful  servants,  see. 
Ever  gazing  up  to  thee ; 
Grant,  though  parted  from  our  sight. 
High  above  yon  azure  height — 
Grant  our  souls  may  thither  rise, 
Foll*wing  thee  beyond  the  skies 

4  Ever  upward  let  us  move. 
Wafted  on  the  win^  of  love ; 
Looking  when  our  Xord  shall  come, 
Looking  for  a  ha|)pier  home : 
There  we  shall  with  thee  remain, 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 
There  thy  face  unclouded  see — 
Find  a  heav'n  of  heav'ns  in  thee. 

HYMN    la*.    CM. 
The  aseention  of  Christ. 

1  TT  is  the  voice  of  love  divine, 
-L  That  strikes  the  list'ning  ear. 

That  soothes  his  mourning  ToUow'n  giie( 
And  vnpes  the  felling  tear. 

2  **  Because  I  leave  this  world,"  he  cries, 

"Your  weeping  eyes  o'erflow, 
<*  But  though  1  seek  my  native  skies, 
"  My  heart  remains  below. 

8  «  My  Spirit  shall  descend,  and  rest 
"  Upon  each  fai&fol  li«iii« 
"  Till  I,  ywsr  Loid»itteA  Vi  «iJaL 
"My  senranti  CromKhft  ^«aAL?^ 
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4  He  uid — ud  lifting  up  bia  hands, 

Prononnc'd  bia  parfang  pray'r; 
When  lo,  B  bright  descencUng  cloud 
Convey'd  him  through  the  air. 
B  Wifli  solemn  ane  his  Toll  Vers  view'd 
The  splendour  of  the  scene, 
While  the  unfolding  gates  of  light 
RecelT'd  the  Saviour  in. 
e  Burning  with  holy  zeal,  they  ipread 
Throneh  distant  lands  hia  word ; 
And  ne,like  them,  with  faith  an'd  joy. 

Expect  our  risen  Loid. 
SzalMtIra  aad  iBlerCMaicn  af  Gha^a 
HYMN    las.    L.  M. 
3^  txaiUd  SaviovT. 

1  MOW  let  Us  raiiie  our  cheerl\il  atraiu, 
•Li   And  join  the  bliasful  choir  above ; 
There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  there  they  sing  his  wondrous  love. 

2  While  seraphs  time  th'  immorbJ  song, 
0  may  we  feel  the  sacred  flame ; 
And  ev'ry  heart,  and  ev'ry  tongue, 
Adore  the  Saviour's  glorious  name ! 

5  JeiUB,  who  once  upon  the  tree 
In  tgoniziiig  pains  expir'd ; 
Who  died  for  rebels— vei,  tja  he! 
How  bright!  bow  lov^!  how  admiiMI 

4  Jen*,  who  died  that  we  might  livfr— 
Died  in  the  wretched  tnitor*!  pliMt 
0  irtiat  ratociK  eao  mortalf  give 
F<tf  >nch  imioeMunhle  gittce  I 
t  Wavuaimatlnttanovn, 
Ajid  art  with  iB  her  boaitcd  rton-. 


Ibture  ind  ut,  wilh  all  their  pow'n, 
ffould  stilt  confesa  the  Dl1''rcr  poor. 
fet,  though  for  bountjr  bo  divine. 
We  ne'er  caji  eqiinl  honouis  raise ; 
Jesu9,  mny  all  our  hearts  be  thine, 
And  all  our  tongues  proclaim  thy  pralae. 
HYMN    lao.    C.  M. 
Redeemer  praited  by  angcU. 

BEYOND  the  glitt'ring  Etarry  skies. 
Far  as  th'  eternal  hills, 
There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light. 
Our  dtar  Redeemer  dwells. 
2  I,eeion5  of  angels  round  his  throne 
In  countleaa  armiea  shine; 
At  his  right  hand,  with  gotd«D  harps. 
They  offer  songs  divine. 
8  "Rail,  glorious  Prince  of  Peace,"  they  cry, 
"  Whose  unexampled  love 
"  Uov'd  thee  to  quit  those  blissful  realms. 
"And  royalties  above." 

4  Thro'  all  bis  travels  here  below, 

They  did  hia  steps  attend , 
Oft  wond'rin^,  how,  or  where,  at  last, 
This  mystic  scene  would  end. 

5  They  saw  his  heart  fransfix'd  with  wounds, 

And  view'd  the  crimson  gore : 
Tbcy  saw  him  break  tbe  bars  of  death. 
Which  none  e'er  broke  before, 

6  They  brought  his  chariot  from  above. 

To  bear  him  to  his  throne ; 
ClappM  their  triumphant  wings,  and  cried, 
"The  glorious  work  is  done." 
HYMN    lar.    L.  M. 
ffttiUtlA  atU*  TiglU  hmi  o/Ooi. 

v  A  painful  ■uS'rm  Dcm  «>  inn(«\ 
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At  the  riffht  hand  of  God  he  reigns 
0*er  earth,  and  heav'n's  extensive  plaiDf« 

2  His  race  for  ever  is  complete , 
For  ever  undisturh'd  his  seat : 
Myriads  of  angels  round  him  fly, 
And  sing  his  well-gain'd  victory. 

3  Yet  'midst  the  honours  of  his  throne. 
He  joys  not  for  himself  alone ; 

His  meanest  servants  share  their  part, 
Share  in  tiiat  royal  tender  heart. 

4  Raise,  raise,  my  soul,  thy  raptur*d  sight 
With  sacred  wonder  and  delight ; 
Jesus  at  God's  right  hand  now  see, 
Enter'd  within  the  veil  for  thee. 

HYMN    las.    L.  M. 

The  intercession  of  Christ, 

1  TTE  lives !  the  great  Redeemer  lives ! 
JLl.  (What  joy  me  blest  assurance  gives !' 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears. 
And  justice  arm'd  with  frovnis  appears ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

B  Hence,  then;  ye  black,  despairing  thought 
Above  our  fears,  above  oiu:  faults. 
His  pow'rful  intercessions  rise,^ 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  ev'ry  dark  distressful  hour. 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  pow'r» 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart. 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart 

B  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend— 
On  him  our  hiunble  hopes  depeiid* 


Our  cause  can  never,  never  foil, 
For  Jeflua  pleida,  and  must  prevail. 
HYMN    lao.    CM. 
Ckrisi'i  inlercession  prevaienl. 

1  A  WAKE,  ewoet  gratitude  !  and  sing 
-"L  Th' ascending  Saviour's  love; 
Sing  bow  be  lives  to  caiiy  on 

Hia  people's  cause  above. 

2  With  criea  and  teara  he  offer'd  up 

Hia  humble  aui!  below; 
But  with  atifhorityhe  asks, 

Ecthron'd  in  glorj  novp. 
8  For  bE  that  come  to  God  by  him. 

Salvation  he  demands; 
Points  to  their  names  upon  bis  breast 

And  epreads  his  wounded  hands. 
4  HJ9  sweet  atoning  sacrifice 

(lives  sanction  to  his  claim : 
"  Father,  I  will  that  all  my  saints 

6  "By  thy  salvation,  recompetse 

"The  BoiTows  I  endur'd; 

"  Just  to  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 

"  And  faithful  to  thy  word." 

6  Eternal  life,  at  bis  request, 

Toev'ryswt  ia  Mv'n, 

Safety  below,  an.',  alter  death. 

The  plenitude  of  beav'n. 

HYMN    130.    S.U 

intercMtten  of  Ckritt. 

1  TXTELL,  the  Bedeemer'B  nma 

VV    T'  appear  bebiQ  our  God, 

To  sprinkle  o'sr  tha  duniLC  thniM 

WilhJU«atoiili>gUoo&. 


Aue  xauier  laja  ma  uiuaoer  OTp 

And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  Iiyf 

E  :|?i  *  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 

I  '■■!  Our  Maker's  honour  sing; 

Fesus,  the  priest,  receives  our  soi 
And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

6  We  bow  before  his  face. 
And  sound  his  glories  high; 

«  Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace, 
"That  lays  his  thunder  oy. 

6  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 
"And  triumphs  all  above;" 

But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  i 
To  speak  immortal  love  ! 

Offices  of  Christ* 

HYMN    131.    C.l 

ITie  offices  of  OkrW 

1  "flTE  bless  the  Pronhet  of  ttii 


11  gubdu'd,  Eind  peace  with  beftv'n. 

3  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Oiffer'd  hia  Dlood  and  died  ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  aa/^rifice  beside: 

His  paw'rful  bJood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleiLds  before  tbe  throne. 

4  My  dear  Bnd  mighty  Lord, 
My  Conqu'ror  and  my  King ; 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  aiiw : 

Thine  is  *e  pow'r:  behold!  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneatb  thy  leet. 
6  Now  let  my  soul  arise. 
And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
Jify  SavioDT  leads  me  forth 
.  /"".conqnertlnd  Bcrown: 
ri^l^^l^  «iDt  ihiJi  win  flu.  day, 
ttiougtt  dtath  >od  6eU  obitnict  the  i*»7. 


y. 


I 


fi\  CkriH  our  iitgn  mm, 

{\  1    A    GOOD  High  Priest  is  come, 

''!  -tjL  Supplying  Aaron's  place, 

And  taking  up  his  room, 
Dispensing  life  and  grace : 
The  law  by  Aaron's  pricstliood  caine ; 
But  grace  and  trutli  by  Jesus'  name. 

2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made. 
As  sware  the  mighty  God 
To  Israel  and  his  seed ; 
Ordain'd  to  offer  blood 

For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek; 
A  priest  as  was  Melchisedek. 

3  He  once  temptations  knew. 
Of  ev'ry  sort  and  kind, 
That  he  might  succour  show 
To  ev'ry  tempted  mind : 

i  ;i|  In  ev'ry  point,  tlie  Lamb  was  tried, 

1  il  Like  us,  and  then  for  us  he  died. 
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Angels — ^begin  the  son? — 
Mortals — ^the  strain  prdong 
In  accents  sweet  ana  strong — 
«*  Jesus  is  King." 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name. 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame, 

Whstt  wonders  done ; 
Shout  through  hell's  dark  profound^ 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound. 
Till  tlie  hi^h  heav'ns  rebound — 

"  The  vict'ry's  won." 

3  He  vanquish 'd  sin  and  hell, 
And  the  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners  rejoice ! 
His  dying  love  adore. 
Praise  him  now  rais'd  in  pow'r. 
And  triumph  evermore. 

With  a  glad  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day. 
When  through  the  heav'nly  way 

Lo,  he  shdl  come ! 
While  they  who  pierc'd  him  wail. 
His  promise  shall  not  fail. 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail — 

Come,  dear  Lord,  come. 

Xf .  Holy  Spirit. 

HYMN    135.    L.M. 

The  operalioM  of  the  Holy  Sptrit, 

i  "EXTERNAL  Spirit!  we  confess 
-J^  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  fiprace 
Thy  pov/*r  conveys  oar  blessings  (k>wn 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  &n. 

2  Enlighten'd  by  liiliie  hea.v*\d^  tv}« 
Our  shades  and  darkness  torn  ^  ^  \ 


[ 
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2  No  fieiy  yengeance  now, 
No  burning  wrath  comes  down ; 

If  justice  cms  for  sinner's  blood, 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 

8  Before  his  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by, 

And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves 

4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 

Our  Maker's  honour  sing ; 
Fesus,  the  priest,  receives  our  songs, 

And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

6  We  bow  before  his  face. 

And  sound  his  glories  high ; 
**  Hosanna  to  the  God  of  sprace, 

"  That  lays  his  thunder  oy. 

6  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

"And  triumpns  all  above;" 
But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  strains, 

To  speak  immortal  love  ! 

Oaccs  of  Christ. 
HYMN    131.    CM. 

ITie  oglcet  of  Ckritt. 

1  "\)l7E  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 

•   ▼  V    That  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word. 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  reverence  our  High  I^est  above, 

Who  offer*d  up  his  Wood, 

And  lives  to  carry  on  his  love. 

By  pleading  with  our  God. 

t  We  honour  our  exalted  King, 
How  sweet  are  his  commands ! 
He  gaarda  our  souls  fromWSV  ^<lill&^ 
By  hia  almighty  hands. 
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A  williog  captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  vict'ries  of  his  w 

HYMN    137.    L.: 

2%«  influentet  of  the  Holy  Spin 

1  TAEAR  Lord,  and  shall  thy  ! 
-L/  In  such  a  wretched  heaxt 
Unworthy  dwelling !  glorious  ( 
Favour  astonishing,  divine ! 

2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy 
And  hope  almost  expires  in  m§ 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  h( 
Great  spring  of  comfort,  life,  a 

8  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nig 
Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  he 
Else  would  my  hopes  for  ever  ( 
And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart. 

4  When  some  kind  promise  gladi 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  contn 
And  bid  my  drooping  pow'rs  n 

5  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  n 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  asp 
Can  it  be  less  than  pow*r  divin 
Which  animates  these  strong  di 

6  What  less  than  thine  almighty 
Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  1 

7  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  ci 
**  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  , 
Lord,  is  it  not  thj  blissful  ray 
Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sac 

8  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  he«i 
Fot  evex  dwell,  O  God  ^  \on< 


vw^UAAU  MMMn  Bl 


All  my  guilty  fears  remote. 
Fill  me  full  of  hcav'n  and  love 

2  Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to  c 
Set  the  bumenM  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart. 
Seal  salvation  on  my  hesurt ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast» 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

I  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray. 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine. 
Keep  me,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

HYMN    139.    C.a 

The  promised  Comfort 

1  TTE*S  come  !  let  ev'ry  knee  I 
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_^       to  the  consciexice  dost  convey 
^j^Viose  checks  wUvch  we  should  know; 
•-^Y\V^  motions  point  to  us  the  way, 
"vhou  giv'st  us  strength  to  go. 

HYMN    140.    CM. 

TTie  witnessing  and  sealing  Spirit, 

1  TIJT'HY  should  the  children  of  a  king 

VV    Gro  mourninff  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter !  descend  and  oring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heay'n  ? 
When  wilt  thou  hanish  my  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiv'n  ? 

8  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Iledeemer*s  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN    141.    L.M. 
The  leadings  of  the  Spirit, 

1  pi  OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heav*nly  Dove, 
Vy  With  ught  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ! 
0*er  ev'ry  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  ev*iy  tin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
Lead  to  tfay  word  that  roles  must  give. 

And  teach  us  lesBons  how  to  Uve. 

^  pe    Ught oflnitli  tons  display. 
An^  inairtf  Of  jbiow  ad  chooae  ^^  "vvg  \ 
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le  li^vard  teachings  make  us  know 
dai«^^  %  and  our  refuge  too. 

pow  4  and  dory  work  within, 
break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
>ur,iii.perious  lusts  subdue, 
form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice, 
cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
words  julay  the  stormy  wind, 
calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

HYMN    136.    L.M. 

Tfie  effusion  of  the  Spirit. 

lEAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great. 
When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
1st  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came, 
sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

.t  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave ! 
pow'r  to  kill,  and  pow*r  to  save ! 
ush'd  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words 
!ad  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

3  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champwns  forth, 
Q  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 
,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause, 
,  spread  the  myst'ry  of  his  cross." 

)e  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
rhat  almighty  force  they  are, 
lake  our  stubborn  passions  bow, 
lay  the  proudest  rebel  low ! 

ons,  the  learned  and  the  rude, 
by  these  hlsav'nly  arms  subdu'd; 
le  Satan  raf»^his  loss, 
hates  the  oocdBfe  of  the  cross. 

t  King  of  fnce !  my  heart  subdue ; 
lid  be  led  m  tiiimpn  too, 
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/iliing  d^tiye  to  my  Lord, 
.d  sing  the  vict'ries  of  his  word. 

HYMN    137.    L.M. 
rhe  ir\fUient€t  of  the  Holy  Spirit  experienced, 

DEAR  Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spint  rest 
In  such  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  ? 
Unworthy  dwelling!  glorious  Guest! 
Favour  astonishing,  divine ! 

2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear. 
And  hope  almost  expires  in  night. 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here. 
Great  spring  of  comfort,  life,  and  light? 

8  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 
Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart. 
Else  would  my  hopes  for  ever  die, 
And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart. 

4  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  soul. 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control. 
And  bid  my  drooping  pow'rs  rejoice  ? 

6  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 
Can  it  be  less  than  pow'r  divine. 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

6  What  less  than  thine  almighty  word 
Can  raise  my  heart  firom  earth  and  dust* 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust? 

7  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 
**  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  bis  grace ;" 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 

Which  brings  thi^iawn  of  sacred  peaee^ 

8  Let  thy  kind  SpifkC  in  my  heart 
Foi  ever  dwell,  u  God  <i  \o\«\ 
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ju  to  the  conscience  dost  convey 
Those  checks  which  we  should  know ; 
hy  motions  point  to  us  the  way. 
Thou  giv'st  us  strength  to  go. 

HYMN    1*0.    CM. 

77ie  witnessing  and  sealing  Spirit, 

1  TTTHY  should  the  children  of  a  king 

V  V    Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter !  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heay'n  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiv'n  ? 

8  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
WUl  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN    141.    L.  M. 

The  leadings  of  the  Spirit, 

1  1^  OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heav*nly  Dove, 
Vy  With  fight  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ! 
0*er  ev*iy  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  ev'iy  sin  and  hurtftil  snare ; 
Lead  to  liiy  word  that  rules  must  give, 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live. 

5  The  light  of  liulh  to  UB  dis^lacj. 

And  make  va  know  and  cSnooa^  ^  ^^  \ 
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Its  wd  in  ev'ry  duty  brings. 
And  soflens  all  my  cares ; 

2  Extin^ishes  the  thirst  of  sin, 
And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  God,  and  heav'nly  things. 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

8  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  powV 
The  healing  balm  to  give ; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer. 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

4  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds. 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  there. 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain : 

5  Shows  me  the  precious  promise,  sealM 

With  the  Redeemer's  Dlood; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hopes  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

6  There,  there,  unshaken,  would  I  rest. 

Till  this  vile  body  dies ; 
And  then,  on  faith's  triumphant  wingi. 
At  once  to  glory  rise ! 

HYMN    aay.   L.  M. 
^The  conflicts  of  faith, 

1   TESTIS,  our  soul's  delightful  choice, 
^   In  thee  believing,  we  rejoice ; 
Yet  still  our  joy  is  mix'd  with  erief, 
While  faith  contends  with  unbelief. 

t  Thy  promises  our  hearts  revive. 
And  Keep  our  fainting  hopes  alive ; 
fiat  guilt,  and  fears,  and  sorrows  nae» 
And  nide  the  promise  from  our  eyes. 

$  Do  thou  the  languid  «^«iVVcA»s&!^ 
ZTuit  we  may  coivc^ueEt  Vn  \3k5  i«2»ft\ 
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2  Thou — who  with  «  stfll  small  voice," 

Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way, 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice. 

Though  earthly  joys  decay : 

8  Thou — ^whose  inspiring  breath 

Can  make  tiie  cloud  ofcare. 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death 

A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  Thou — who  dost  fill  the  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race. 
Blest  Comforter ! — ^to  us  impart 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

HYMN    144.    CM. 

Breathing  after  the  Holy  Spirit, 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
v-'  With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  trifline  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

8  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor,  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  tiiee. 
And  lidne  to  us  so  great  ? 

6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav^y  Dove, 
Wltii  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'ta. 
Come,  ihed  aloroad  a  Savioui't  te^r^ 
And  that  ahall  Idndto  ovm. 


(';ni 


And  looks,  and  smilea,  and  lorBi 
4  Now  may  our  joyful  tooguM 

Our  Maker's  honour  sing; 
leaaa,  the  priest,  receives  our  ion 

And  bears  them  to  the  King. 
B  We  bow  before  his  face, 

And  aound  his  glories  high; 
'■  Hosanns.  to  the  God  of  giaee, 

"That  Jays  his  thunder  by, 
6  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

"And  triumphs  all  above;" 

But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal 

To  spe^  immortal  love  1 

Office*  af  Chrlv 
HYMN  131.  C. 
3S*  officet  of  Ckr- 

1  "fl7"E  blesa  the  Prophet  of  \ 

VV    That  comes  with  truth 

Jesus,  thy  Spirit  aiid  thy  woi 

Sliall  lead  ua  in  thy  waja. 

2  We  rev'rence  our  High  Piie. 

Who  offer'd  up  his  blood. 

And  lives  to  carty  on  bit  lav. 

By  pleading  with  our  Goif 

I  We  hononr  our  exalted  Klne 

How  sweet  are  his  comm; 

Ma  guiads  pur  mnis  finm  hi 

£y  Ail  alioighty  haiida. 


Pow'r, 


/^^'d  Ilia,  ^^^ 
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6  Should  all  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  pow'rs  of  death  unknown, 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 
Of  death  and  mischief  on : 
I  shall  be  safe,  for  Christ  displays 
Superior  pow'r  and  guardian  grace. 

HYMN    133.    H.  M. 
Christ  our  High  Priest, 

1  A    GOOD  High  Priest  is  come, 
•^  Supplying  Aaron*s  place, 
And  taking  up  his  room, 
Dispensing  life  and  grace : 

The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  came ; 
But  grace  and  truth  by  Jesus'  name. 

2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made. 
As  sware  the  mighty  God 
To  Israel  and  his  seed ; 
Ordain'd  to  offer  blood 

For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek ; 
A  priest  as  was  Melchisedek. 

3  He  once  temptations  knew, 
Of  ev*ry  sort  and  kind. 
That  he  might  succour  show 
To  ev'ry  tempted  mind : 

In  ev'iy  point,  the  Lamb  was  tried. 
Like  us,  and  tiien  for  us  he  died. 

4  I  other  priests  disclaim. 
And  laws  and  offerings  too. 
None  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 
The  mighty  work  can  do : 

He  shall  have  all  the  praise,  for  he 
Hath  lov'd,  and  liv'd,  and  d^ed  for  me. 

HYMN- 194.    6S&48. 

King, 

i  T  ET  as  awake  onr  joys, 
-^-^  Strike  np  with  checrfiil  voVict, 
£^b  creature  sing ; 
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Angels — ^begin  the  song — 
Mortals — ^the  strain  prolong 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong — 
"Jesus is  King." 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name. 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame, 

Whsft  wonders  done ; 
Shout  through  hell's  dark  profound. 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound. 
Till  the  high  heav'ns  rebound — 

«  The  vict'ry's  won." 

3  He  vanquish'd  sin  and  hell, 
And  the  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners  rejoice ! 
His  dying  love  adore. 
Praise  him  now  rais'd  in  pow'r, 
And  triumph  evermore. 

With  a  glad  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day, 
When  through  the  heav'nly  way 

Lo,  he  shSl  come ! 
While  they  who  pierc'd  him  wail. 
His  promise  shall  not  fail. 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail — 

Come,  dear  Lord,  come. 

XI.  Holy  Spirit. 

HYMN    135.    L.  M. 

The  operations  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  "INTERNAL  Spirit!  we  confess 
-1-^  And  sing  the  wonde».^  thy  erace 
Thy  pow't  conveys  our  btcissines  down 
From  God  the  Father^ioid  the  &n. 

3  Enlighten'd  by  thine  heiv'nLy  xv^^ 
Our  shades  aoid  darknsMi  Vmxu  V&  ^  \ 
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3  Though  unbelief  suggest, 

Why  should  we  longer  wait ; 
He  bias  us  never  give  him  rest. 

But  be  importunate. 

I  *Twas  thus  the  widow  poor. 

Without  support  or  friend, 
Beset  the  uniust  judge's  door. 

And  gain'd  at  last  her  end. 

5  And  shall  not  Jesus  hear 
His  chosen  when  they  cry  ? 

Ves ;  though  he  maj  awhile  forbear, 
He'll  noi  their  suit  deny. 

6  Then  let  us  earnest  be, 
And  never  faint  in  pray'r ; 

He  loves  our  importunity, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  care. 

HYMN    236.    H.M. 

tlie  song  of  Hannah,  an  encouragement  to  prayer, 

1  TTTHEN  Hannah,  press *d  with  grief, 

▼  V    Pour'd  forth  her  soul  in  pray'rs. 

She  quickly  found  relief. 

And  songs  succeeded  tears : 
Like  her  in  ev'ry  trying  case. 
Let  U8  approach  the  throne  of  grace. 

2  When  she  began  to  pray. 
Her  heart  was  pain'd  and  sad ; 
But  ere  she  went  away. 

Was  comforted  and  glad : 
In  tiouble  what  a  resting-place 
Have  they  who  know  the  throne  of  grace. 

8  Eli  her  case  mistook ; 
How  was  her  spirit  mov'd 
By  ids  unkind  rebukftl 
But  God  her  cauao  aigivnratV^* 
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We  need  not  fear  a  creature's  face. 
While  welcome  at  a  throne  of  grace. 

4  Men  have  not  pow*r  or  skill 
Witii  troubled  souls  to  bear, 
Though  they  express  good  will, 
Poor  comforters  they  are : 

But  swelling  sorrows  sink  apace, 
When  we  approach  the  throne  of  gi-ace. 

5  Thousands  have  often  tried, 
And  with  success  were  crown'd ; 
Not  one  has  been  denied, 

But  all  an  answer  found : 
Let  us  by  faith  their  footsteps  trace, 
And  hasten  to  the  throne  of  grace. 

HYMN    237.    L.  M. 
Prayer  answered  by  crosses 

1  T  ASK'D  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
A  In  faith,  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace ; 
Might  more  of  his  ssJvation  know, 
And  seek,  more  earnestly,  his  face. 

2  *Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray. 
And  he  I  trust  has  answer'd  prayT; 
But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way. 

As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

8  I  hop'd  that  in  some  favoured  hour 
At  once  he'd  answer  my  request. 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  pow*r. 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 

Instead  of  this  he  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart. 
And  let  the  angry  pow'rs  of  hell 
ABaault  my  som  in  ev'iy  part. 

i  Tea,  more,  with  his  own  bandYkft  aft«is?^ 
lateDt  to  aggnvaie  my  ^wo'. 


ReceiY*d  the  saviuiu  ^. 

6  Burning  with  holy  zeal,  they  spread 
Through  distant  lands  his  word ; 
And  we,  like  them,  with  faith  an3  joy. 
Expect  our  risen  Lord. 

Exaltatiom  and  InterceMion  of  Christ* 

HTMN    135.    L.M. 

7%e  exalted  Saviour, 

1  "VrOW  let  lis  raise  our  cheerful  strains, 
•*-^   And  join  the  blissful  choir  above ; 
There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  there  they  sing  his  wondrous  love. 

2  While  seraphs  tune  th*  immortal  song, 
O  may  we  reel  the  sacred  flame ; 
And  ev*iy  heart,  and  ev*iy  tongue, 
Adore  the  Saviour's  glorious  name ! 

ft  Jaaus,  who  once  upon  the  tree 
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cure  and  art,  with  all  their  pow'n, 
ould  still  confess  the  olf 'rer  poor. 

u'ety  though  for  bounty  so  divine, 
We  ne'er  can  equal  honours  raise ; 
Jesu^,  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine. 
And  all  our  tongues  proclaim  thy  praise. 

HYMN    lao.    CM. 

Redeemer  praised  by  angels. 

1  "DEYOND  the  glitt'ring  starry  skies. 
-O  Far  as  th*  eternal  hiUs, 

There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light. 
Our  dear  Redeemer  dwells. 

2  Legions  of  angels  round  his  throne 

In  countless  armies  shine ; 
At  his  right  hand,  with  golden  harps. 
They  offer  songs  divine. 

8  "  Hail,  glorious  Prince  of  Peace,"  they  ciy, 
"  Whose  unexampled  love 
<*  Mov'd  thee  to  quit  those  blissful  realms, 
«  And  royalties  above." 

4  Thro*  all  his  travels  here  below. 
They  did  his  steps  attend , 
Oft  wond'ring,  how,  or  where,  at  last. 
This  mystic  scene  would  end. 

6  They  saw  his  heart  transfixed  with  wounds. 
And  yiew'd  the  crimson  gore : 
They  saw  him  break  the  b^  ojfdeath, 
Which  none  e'er.broke  before. 

6  They  brought  his  chariot  from  above. 
To  bear  nim  to  his  throne ; 
Clapp'd  tbeir  triumphant  wings,  and  cried. 
«  The  glorious  work  is  done." 

HYMN    197.    L.  M. 
HeritttthaiiherigkthandofCM. 
J   TESUS  tile  Lord  our  to\x\&  «kdk»n) 
c^  A  painful  suff'rei  now  no  ukoiAv 
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And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faitb. 
And  shows  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

4  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood. 
As  water  makes  thf^  body  clean ; 
And  the  good  Spint  of  our  Grod, 
Descends  like  purifying  radn. 

6  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee. 
And  seal  our  cov*nant  with  the  lAwd  ; 
O  may  the  great  eternal  Three, 
In  heav'n  our  solemn  vows  record ! 

HYMN    a4i.    CM. 

Infant  bapHsia. 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
A    I'll  be  a  God  to  thee ; 

1*11  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 
Shall  be  a  seed  to  me. 

2  Abr'am  believ*d  the  promis'd  grace, 

And  gave  his  child  to  Grod ; 
But  water  seals  the  blessing  now. 
That  once  was  seal'd  witn  blood. 

8  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms. 
To  our  fore-fathers  giv*n ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heav'n. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 
His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  finom  the  promise  of  his  grace. 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

6  With  the  same  blessing  grace  endows 
The  Gentile  and  the  Jew ; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  roo^ 
Such  are  the  Dranch%  \  too. 

$  Then  let  tba  thito^n  vV  tk<^«unte 
Be  tfttfUOe  to  ^>  ** 
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4  Hosanna  to  his  blessed  name. 
Who  saves  by  glorious  ways ; 
Th'  anointed  Saviour  has  a  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

HYMN    13a.    H.M. 

The  offices  of  Christ. 

1  TOIN  all  tiie  glorious  names 
tl   Of  wisdom,  love,  and  pow^. 
That  ever  mentals  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came : 
The  joyful  news  of  sin  forgiv'n. 
Of  hell  subdu'd,  and  peace  with  heav'n. 

3  Jesus,  my  mat  High  Priest, 
Ofibr'd  his  Dlood  and  died  ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacriiice  beside : 

His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  My  dear  and  mighty  Lord, 
My  Conqu'ror  and  my  Sling ; 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reiniing  grace  I  sing : 

Thine  ia  the  pow'r:  behold!  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

5  Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 

My  Saviour  leads  me  forth 

To  conqaest  and  ft  erown : 
A  feeUe  saint  shall  ivin  thft  dvf , 
Though  death  and  heU  db«tnxc\.%e  '"nvf. 
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hould  all  the  hosts  of  hell, 
nd  pow'rs  of  death  unkno'vvn, 
t  their  most  dreadful  forms 
^Of  death  and  mischief  on : 
ihall  be  safe,  for  Christ  displays 
perior  pow'r  and  guardian  grace. 

HYMN    133.    H.  M. 
Christ  our  High  Priest, 

A  GOOD  High  Priest  is  come, 
Supplying  Aaron's  place, 
And  taking  up  his  room, 
Dispensing  life  and  ^ce : 
The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  came  \ 
But  grace  and  truth  by  Jesus'  name. 

2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made, 
As  sware  the  mighty  God 
To  Israel  and  his  seed ; 
Ordain'd  to  offer  blood 

For  sinners,  who  his  mercy  seek; 
A  priest  as  was  Melchisedek. 

3  He  once  temptations  knew. 
Of  ev'ry  sort  and  kind. 
That  he  might  succour  show 
To  ev'ry  tempted  mind : 

In  ev'ry  point,  the  Lamb  was  tried, 
Like  us,  and  tiien  for  us  he  died. 

4  I  other  priests  disclaim. 
And  laws  and  off'rings  too, 
None  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 
The  mighty  work  can  do : 

He  shall  have  all  the  praise,  for  he 
Hath  lov'd,  and  liv'd,  and  died  for  me. 

HTMN    134.    6a&4f. 
King, 
r  jr  ET  as  awake  our  joys, 
-"  Stuke  np  with  cheerful  voVce* 
•&c2r  creature  sing ; 
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Angels — begin  the  son? — 
Mortals — ^tlie  strain  prolong 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong — 
"  Jesus  is  King." 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name, 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame, 

What  wonders  done ; 
Shout  through  hell's  dark  profound^ 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound. 
Till  the  hi^h  heav'ns  rebound — 
"  The  victory's  won." 

8  He  vaoiquish'd  sin  and  hell. 
And  the  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners  rejoice ! 
His  dying  love  adore, 
Praise  him  now  rais'd  in  pow'r, 
And  triumph  evermore. 

With  a  glad  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day. 
When  through  tlie  heav'nly  way 

Lo,  he  shdl  come ! 
While  they  who  pierc'd  him  wail. 
His  promise  shall  not  fail. 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail — 
Come,  dear  Lord,  come. 

XI.  Holy  Spirit. 

HYMN    135.    L.M. 

The  operations  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 

1  INTERNAL  Spirit!  we  confess 
J^  And  sing  the  wondera,i9l  thy  grace 
Thy  pov/*r  conveys  our  b^cdsinss  (K>wn 
From  God  the  FatheMAd  tiie  &n. 

S  Enlighten'd  by  thinevheav'nly  xxj^ 
Oar  shades  aim  darlmatft  toxu  \&  ^  \ 


338  iroLT  SPIRIT. 

Thine  uMrard  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  dai>.?i  \  and  our  refuge  too. 

B  Thy  pow  *  and  dory  work  within, 
And  breaK  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Do  our^iiLperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

t  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice. 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  jQlay  the  stormy  wina. 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

HYMN    136.    L.M. 
Hie  effusion  of  the  Spirit, 

1  /^REAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great* 
^J  When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
Whilst  on  their  heads  the  opirit  came. 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave ! 
And  pow'r  to  kill,  and  pow*r  to  save ! 
Fumish'd  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

8  Thus  arm*d,  he  sent  the  champwns  forth. 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 
"  Gro,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause, 
"  Go,  spread  the  myst'ry  of  his  cross." 

I  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  aimightY  force  Hiej  are. 
To  make  our  stuoborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low! 

6  Nations,  tiiftJeamed  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  th^fSMr'nly  arms  subdu'd; 

While  Satan  SSBl^^  ^^'^* 
And  hates  thoS^P^bof  the  crou. 


0  Great  King  of  Kt^^  fPF  ^^  labdue ; 
I  would  be  led  in  t^^MF^^>(^ 
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A  wiliing  captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  vict'ries  of  his  word. 

HYMN    137.    L.M. 
The  influenbes  of  the  Holy  Spirit  experienced, 

1  "PIEAR  Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spint  rest 
-L/  In  such  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  ? 
Unworthy  dwelling!  glorious  Guest! 
Favour  astonishing,  divine ! 

2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear, 
And  hope  almost  expires  in  night, 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here, 
Great  spring  of  comfort,  life,  and  light? 

8  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 
*Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heait. 
Else  would  my  hopes  for  ever  die. 
And  ev*ry  cheering  ray  depart. 

4  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  soul, 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 

The  tempest  of  my  fears  control,  ^ 
And  bid  my  drooping  pow'rs  rejoice? 

5  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 
Can  it  be  less  than  pow'r  divine. 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

6  What  less  than  thine  almighty  word 
Can  raise  my  heart  fiK)m  earth  and  du8t» 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust? 

7  And  when  tny  cheerful  hope  can  say, 
**  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  bis  grace ;" 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 

Which  brings  thi%^awn  of  sacred  peace? 

8  Let  thy  kind  Spigic  in  my  heart 
For  ever  dwell,  uGod  ciC  loye\ 
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And  light  and  heav'nlj  peace  impartt 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

HYMN    138.    7s. 

The  Spirit*8  influetice  sought. 

1  / 1 RACIOUS  Spirit,  love  divine ! 
vT  Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 

Fill  me  full  of  heav'n  and  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to  me. 
Set  the  bumen'd  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  Grod, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart. 
Seal  salvation  on  my  hesurt ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

I  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine. 
Keep  me,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

HYMN    139.    CM. 

The  promised  Comforter, 

1  TTE'S  come  !  let  ev'ry  knee  be  bent» 
XX  All  hearts  new  joy  resume ; 
Sine,  ve  redeemed,  wim  one  consent, 

"The  Comforter  is  come." 

2  What  greater  gift,  what  greater  love. 

Could  Grod  on  man  bestow  ? 
Angels  for  this  rejoice  above. 
Let  man  rejoice  below ! 

8  HaiL  blessed  Splritr^k^each  soul 
Tny  sacred  influenc^P  1 ; 
Do  fbon  each  sinful  Hii.^!^  control. 
And  &K  our  wav^iing  3^\ 
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4  Thou  to  the  conscience  dost  convey 
Those  checks  which  we  should  know ; 
Thy  motions  point  to  us  the  way. 
Thou  giv'st  us  strength  to  go. 

HYMN    140.    CM. 

The  loUnessing  and  sealing  Spirit. 

1  TXTHY  should  the  children  of  a  king 

V V    Go  mouminff  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter !  descend  and  oring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heay'n  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiv'n  ? 

8  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Kedeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  born  of  Grod. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN    141.    L.M. 

The  leadings  of  the  Spirit, 

1  /^  OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heav*nly  Dove, 
Vy  With  fight  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ! 
O'er  ev*ry  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  ev'ry  ain  and  hurtful  snare ; 
Lead  to  fhy  word  that  rules  must  give. 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live. 

8  The  light  of  tnifh  to  ns  displvf « 
And  make  us  know  sod  cooom  V!ech  ''^^^^ 
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v*ry  heart, 

may  ne'er  depart 

— ^the  road 
to  dwell  with  God ; 
-the  living  way, 
pasture  stray. 

r  final  rest, 
)  be  blest ; 
the  seat  of  bliss, 
perfection  is. 

14a.    S.  M. 

Sptrit  invoked, 

!rit,  come, 
ivine, 
!ghted  soul 
cy  shine. 

lills, 

dispense ; 
rly  feel 
luence. 

cen  heart, 
Bubdue, 
rcome, 
ew. 

:be, 

he  praise ; 

ievote 

'days. 

143.    S.  M. 

er  divine ! 
heav'nly  love 
krkneM  shine, 
I  above. 
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ou— who  with  «« still  small  voice," 
ost  stop  the  sinner's  way, 
1  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
'hough  earthly  joys  decay : 

"hou — ^whose  inspiring  breatli 
Jan  make  the  cloud  of  care, 
ad  e'en  tiie  gloomy  vale  of  death 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  Thou — ^who  dost  fill  the  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race, 
Blest  Comforter ! — ^to  us  impart 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

HYMN    144.    CM. 

Breathing  after  the  Holy  Spirit, 

1  piOME,  Holv  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
^  With  all  tny  quick'ning  pow'rs. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  triflinj^  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

8  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord!  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor,  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
With  all  thr  qi^ck'nin^  pow'rs. 
Come,  shed  alvoad  a  Saviour's  love^ 
And  that  fhall  Idndte  oma. 
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Xn.  Chnrch  of  Christ. 

HYMN    14:5.    L.M. 

The  church, 

1  QHOUT,  for  the  blessed  Jesus  reigns, 

^  Thro'  distant  lands  his  triumphs  spread. 
And  sinners,  freed  from  endless  pains. 
Own  him  their  Saviour  and  their  Head. 

2  He  calls  his  chosen  from  afar, 
They  all  at  Zion's  gate  arrive ; 
Those  who  were  dead  in  sin  before. 
By  sovereign  grace  were  made  alive. 

3  Gentiles  and  Jews  his  laws  obey. 
Nations  remote  their  offerings  bring. 
And  unconstrain'd  their  homage  pay 
To  their  exalted  God  and  King. 

4  0  may  his  holy  Church  increase. 
His  word  and  Spirit  still  prevail, 
While  angels  celebrate  his  praise, 
And  saints  his  glowing  glories  hsdl ! 

5  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 
From  all  below,  and  all  above ; 
In  lofty  sonffs  exalt  his  name, 
In  songs  as  lasting  as  his  love. 

HYMN    146.    S.  M. 
Love  to  the  church, 

1  T  LOVE  thy  kinffdom.  Lord, 
-1-  The  house  of  thine  abode ; 

•  The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  sav'd 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

9  If  e'er  U>  bless  thy  aoBa» 
My  voice  or  han&  deny. 
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These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake, 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 
Her  welfare  or  her  wo, 

Let  ev'ry  joy  this  heart  forsake. 
And  ev'ry  grief  o*erflow. 

5  For  her  my  tears  shall  fell ; 
For  her  my  pray'rs  ascend: 

To  her  mv  cries  and  toils  be  giv'n, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end.' 

6  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heav*nly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

7  Jesus,  thou  friend  divine. 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  Bling, 

Thy  hand  from  ev*ry  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliv'rance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 
To  Zion  shall  be  giv'n 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heav'n. 

HYMN    147.    L.M. 
The  church  triumphant, 

1  rpRIUMPHANT  Zion !  lift  thv  head 

J-   From  dust  and  darkness,  and  the  dead ! 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length. 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength ! 

2  Put  all  thy'beauteous  garments  on. 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known : 
Deck'd  in  the  robes  of  righteousness. 
The  woild  thy  gloiy  shaU  confess. 

8  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thj  hallow'd  waUa  ytV^  dcc%Ml\ 
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No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  vict*ry  and  thy  sonx>ws  boast. 

4  God  from  on  hi^h  has  heard  thy  pray*r. 
His  hand  thy  rums  shall  repair : 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

HYMN    148.    L.  M. 

The  churches  complaint. 

1  r  ORD,  in  these  dark  and  dismal  da3rs, 
Jlj  We  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  face ; 
Proud  enemies  our  path  surround, 

To  level  Zion  with  the  ground. 

2  Her  sons,  her  worship,  they  deride. 

And  hiss  thy  word  witii  tonffues  of  pride ; 

And  cry,  t'  insult  our  humble  pray'r, 

"  Where  is  your  God,  ye  Christians,  where  '** 

3  Errors  and  sins  and  follies  grow. 
Thy  saints  bow  down  in  deepest  wo ; 
Their  love  decays,  their  zeal  is  o'er, 

And  thousands  walk  with  Christ  no  more. 

4  To  happier  days  our  bosoms  turn ; 
Those  aays  but  teach  us  how  to  mourn : 
The  Grod  who  bade  his  mercy  flow. 

In  wrath  withdraws  his  blessings  now. 

5  The  blessing's  from  thy  truth  withdrawn ; 
Its  quick'ning,  saving  influence  gone : 
Un¥ram'd,  onwaken'd,  sinners  hear. 
Nor  tee  their  awful  danger  near. 

6  In  dews  unseen,  in  scanty  show*r8. 
Thy  S|)irit  shedts  his  healing  pow'n : 
Tt^  thinty  ground  is  paich'a  beneatii. 
And  all  is  Dwrennew  and  death. 

7  Tet  still,  tfaj  name  is  ever  blest. 
On  ttee  our  hope  shall  m&Vf  t«i^ 
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Zion  her  Saviour  soon  shall  see 
Azray'd  to  set  her  Israel  free. 

8  Jesus,  with  veDgeance  arm'd,  shall  come 
To  crush  his  foes,  and  seal  their  doom ; 
The  mystic  Babel  whelm  in  dust. 
Her  pomp,  her  idols,  pow'r  and  trust 

6  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult,  and  sing 
The  matchless  dories  of  their  King ; 
Nations  before  his  altar  bend. 
And  peace  fiK)m  realm  to  realm  extend 

HYMN    149.    lis. 
Comfort  for  the  church  in  tronble, 

1  f\  ZION !  afflicted  with  wave  upon  wave, 
Vy  Whom  no  man  can  comfort,  whom  no 

man  can  save ;  [may'd, 

With  darkness  surrounded,  by  terrors  dis- 
In  toiling  and  rowing,  thy  strength  is  decay'd. 

2  Loud  roaring  the  bellows  now  nigh  overwhelm^ 
But  skilful's  the  Pilot  who  sits  at  the  helm ; 
His  wisdom  conducts  thee,  his  pow'r  thee  de* 
In  safety  and  quiet  thy  warfare  he  ends,  [fends; 

B  "  O  fearful !  O  faithless  !'*  in  mercy  he  cries, 
**  My  promise,  my  truth,  are  they  li^t  in  thine 

eyes?  [stand, 

Still,  still  I  am  with  thee,  my  promise  shall 
Thro'  tempest  and  tossing,  I'll  odng  thee  t9 

land. 

4  Forget  thee  I  will  not,  I  cannot,  thy  name 
Engrav'd  on  my  heart  doth  for  ever  remain ; 
The  palms  of  my  hands,  whilst  I  look  on,  I  Bee 
The  wounds  I  received  when  suff 'ring  for  thee. 

5  Then  trust  me  and  fear  not ;  thy  life  is  secure; 
My  wisdom  is  perfect,  supreme  is  my  pow'r; 
In  love  I  correct  thee,  thy  8o\iV  \o  x«Tnk<&) 

To  make  thee  at  length  in  myUkeiie^t^  Vo  ^\Ti^« 
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HYMN    150.    8s&78. 
The  future  peace  and  glory  of  the  church, 

1  TTEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spokeni 
-lA  O  my  people,  faint  and  few; 
Comfortless,  amicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  yon. 

2  Themes  of  heart-felt  tribulation 
Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways : 
You  shall  name  your  walls,  salvation, 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

3  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 
Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow  ; 

For  the  Lord  your  faith  rewarding, 
All  his  bodnty  shall  bestow. 

4  Still  in  undisturb'd  possession, 
Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shsdl  you  feel  oppression. 
Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

5  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see  ; 
But  your  griefs,  for  ever  ending, 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me.         ^ 

6  God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you, 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  De  your  glory, 
God  your  everlasting  light. 

HYMN    151.    L.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  increase  of  the  church 

1  "DRIGHT  as  the  sun's  meridian  blaze, 
•D  Vast  as  the  blessings  he  convejrs, 
Wide  as  bis  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
And  permanent  as  his  control : 

S  So,  Jesus,  Jet  thy  kingdom  come, 
Tbea  sin  and  hell's  tenific  gloom 
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Shall,  at  his  brightness,  flee  away. 
The  dawn  of  an  eternal  day. 

3  Then  shall  the  heathen,  fiird  with  awe, 
Leam  llie  blest  knowledge  of  thy  law ; 
And  Antichrists,  on  ev'iy  shore, 

Fall  from  their  tiirones  to  rise  ho  more. 

4  Then  shall  the  Jew  and  Grentile  meet. 
In  pure  devotion  at  thy  feet; 

And  earth  shall  yield  uiee  as  thy  due. 
Her  fulness  andner  gloiy  too. 

HYMN    ld».    8s,  7s  &  4s. 
Zton's  increcue  prayed  for. 

1  f\*EB.  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 

.  V/  Look,  my  soiu,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace ; 
Bless'd  jubilee. 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn ! 

2  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness. 
Grant  them.  Lord,  the  glorious  light. 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 
And  redemption 

Freely  purcnas'd,  win  the  day. 

8  May  the  glorious  day  ap|>n)aching. 

Thine  eternal  love  proclaim. 

And  the  everlasting  gospel. 

Spread  abroad  thy  ooly  name, 

O^er  the  borders 
.    Of  the  great  Immanuel's  land. 

4  Fly  abroad  thou  mighty  gospel, 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  lasting  wide  domimons 
Multipnr,  and  ttili  increase ; 
Sway  tfy  sceptre, 
Sario'jr,  all  tbe  world  arouxid. 
23 
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HTMN    153.    8s,  78,  &  48. 
Zi(m*s  increase  prayed  for, 

1  i^IRD  fhy  sword  on,  mighty  Savioart 
VT  Make  the  word  of  truth  thy  car. 
Prosper  in  thy  course,  triumphant. 

All  success  attend  thy  war ; 

Gracious  victor. 

Bring  thy  tropMes  from  afar. 

2  Majesty  combin'd  with  meekness. 
Righteousness  and  peace  unite 
To  ensure  thy  blessed  conquests , 
Take  possession  of  thy  right. 
Ride  triumphant, 

Deck'd  in  robes  of  purest  light 

3  Blest  are  they  that  touch  fhy  sceptre. 
Blest 'are  all  that  own  thy  rei^ ; 
Freed  firom  sin,  that  worst  ottyrants. 
Rescued  from  its  galling  chain ; 
Saints  and  angels. 

All  who  know  thee,  bless  thy  reign. 

HYMN    154.    L.M. 
Prayer  for  the  Jews, 

1  "ClATHER  of  faithful  Abr»am,  hear 
-I^    Our  earnest  suit  for  Abr'am's  seed ; 
Justly  they  claim  the  tend'rest  pray'r 
From  us,  adopted  in  their  stead : 

2  Outcasts  from  tiiee,  and  scattered  wide 
Throiigfa  ev'iy  nation  under  heav*n. 
Blaspheming  whom  they  cnicified, 
Uosav'd,  unpitied,  anfinrgiv*n. 

8  But  hast  thou  finally  fonook. 
For  ever  cast finae  own  away? 
Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  mnrd'rerB  look 
On  Mm  they  pieic'd,  and  "vrae^  %al  ^^rtif  f 
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Come  then,  thoa  great  delivYer,  come. 
The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove ; 
O  brine  thine  ancient  people  home, 
And  let  them  know  thy  dying  lore ! 

HTMN    155.    L.M. 
Thff  kingdom  eomi, 

1  A  SCEND  thy  throne,  Almiefaty  King, 
•^  And  spread  thy  elories  all  abroad; 
Let  thine  own  arm  ssdvation  bring. 
And  be  thou  known  the  gracious  Uod. 

2  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  feat. 
Let  humble  mourners  seek  thy  face. 
Bring  daring  rebels  to  thy  fee^ 
Subou'd  by  thy  victorious  grace. 

8  O  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Become  the  longdoms  of  the  Lord ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name. 
Be  thou  through  neavni  and  earth  ador'c 

HYMN    156.    H.M. 
JJie  glory  of  the  churuh  in  the  laUtr  ic 

1  f\  ZION,  tune  tiiy  voice, 

yj  And  raise  thy  nands  on  high; 

Tell  all  the  earth  thy  jovs. 

And  boast  salvation  men : 
Cheerful  in  God,  arise  and  shine. 
While  rays  divine  stream  all  abroad 

2  He  eilds  thy  mourning  fiice 
With  beams  that  cannot  fiide ; 
His  all-resplendent  grace 

He  pours  around  thy  head : 
The  nations  round  thy  lorm  ihali  lie*^ 
With  lustre  new  divinely  crtiwn'd. 

8  In  honour  to  his  name 
Botteet  tibtA  faered  Uglit, 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim. 
Which  makes  &y  darkneM  W 
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Pursue  his  praise  till  sov'rei^  love 
In  worlds  aoove  the  gloiy  raise. 

4  There  on  his  holv  hill 

A  brighter  Sun  snail  rise. 

And  with  his  radiance  fill 

Those  fairer,  purer  skies : 
While  round  his  throne  ten  thousand  stars 
In  nobler  spheres  his  influence  own. 

HYMN    157,    CM. 

Latter-day  glory. 

1  IIEJOICE,  ve  nations  of  Ihe  world, 
^  And  hail  the  happy  day, 

Wlien  Satan's  kina;dom  downward  hurl'd* 
Shall  perish  wi&  dismay. 

2  Rejoice,  ye  heathens,  (wood  and  stone 

Shall  form  your  Gods  no  more ;) 
Jehovah  je  shall  trust  alone, 
And  him  alone  adore. 

8  Christians  rejoice— each  party  name. 
Each  different  sect  shall  cease ; 
Vour  error,  nief,  and  wrath  and  shame. 
Shall  yield  to  truth  and  peace. 

4  Ye  sons  of  peace,  the  triumph  share. 

Trumpets  no  more  shall  sound ; 
The  murd'rous  sword,  the  bloody  spear. 
Shall  cultiTate  the  ground. 

5  £rifi;fat  o'er  the  mountains,  may  we  see 

This  blessed  morning  ray ; 
And  glorious  may  its  splendour  be, 
£*en  to  the  perfect  day. 

UTMN    198.    L.M. 

AUMmtniifi. 

/  T  OOK  up,  ye  saints,  with  sweet  sorpriie^ 
J^  Toward  me  ioyM^toimxii^^t 
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When  Jesoa  shall  deteend  the  sldef. 
And  foim  a  bright  and  dazzling  raj. 

2  Nations  shall  in  a  day  be  born. 
And  swift,  like  doves,  to  Jesus  fly ; 
The  church  shall  know  no  clouds  return. 
Nor  sorrows  mixing  with  their  joy. 

t  The  lion  and  the  lamb  shall  feed 
Together  in  his  peaceful  rei^ : 
Ana  Zion,  blest  with  heav*nly  bread. 
Of  pinching  wants  no  more  complain. 

4  The  Jew,  the  Greek,  the  bond,  the  free, 
Shall  boast  their  separate  rights  no  more, 
But  join  in  sweetest  harmony, 

Their  Lord,  their  Saviour  to  adore. 

5  Thus,  till  a  thousand  years  be  past. 
Shall  holiness  and  peace  prevail,  ^ 
And  ev'ry  knee  shall  bow  to  Christ, 
And  ev'ry  tongue  shall  Jesus  hail. 

6  Then  the  redeemed  shall  mount  on  high. 
Where  their  deliv'ring  Prince  is  gone ; 
And  angels  at  his  word  shall  fly, 

To  bless  them  with  the  conqu'ror's  crown. 

HYMN    159.    7s. 

CTuria  reigning. 

1  TJARE !  the  song  of  Jubilee 
XJ.  Loud  as  miehly  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore; 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord, 

God  omnipotent,  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

t  Hallek^l  hark!  the  sound. 
From  the  depth  unto  the  akletf 
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Wakes  above,  beneath,  aioand 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furl'd, 

Sheath'd  his  sword ;  he  speaks ;  'tis  done ) 
And  the  kin^oms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

8  He  shall  reign  firom  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign  when  like  a  scroll,  - 

Yonder  heav'ns  have  passed  away ; 
Then  the  end — ^beneath  nis  rod 

Man's  last  enem3r  shall  fall ; 
Hallelujah !  Christ  is  God, 

Grod  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 


XIII.  Bl«win{(a  •f  the  C«Tc»iMit. 
The  Call. 

HYMN    160.    CM. 

The  invitation  of  the  Gospel, 

1  T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
J-J  And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry  starvine:  souls 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  stnve  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind : 

B  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepar*!! 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  lon^g  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 
And  pine  away  and  die ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  tfainC 
Wiuk  Bpring*  that  never  ^« 
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5  Riven  of  lore  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  ioin ; 
Salvatioii  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  Dear  Grod !  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines, 
Deep  as  our  helpless  mberies  are. 
And  boundless  as  our  sins ! 

7  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

HYMN    161.    CM. 

The  Lord's  call. 

1  T  ET  us  adore  the  grace  that  seeks 
J-i  To  draw  our  hearts  above ! 
Attend,  tis  God,  the  Saviour,  speaks. 

And  every  word  is  love. 

2  **  Come  forth,"  he  says,  *'  no  more  pursue 

The  path  that  leads  to  death ; 
Look  up,  a  bleedine  Saviour  view. 
Look,  and  be  sav^d  by  faith. 

8  <'Mv  sons  and  daughters  you  shall  be. 

Through  my  atoning  blood ; 
And  you  shall  claim  and  find  in  me, 
A  Father,  and  a  God." 

4  Lord,  speak  these  words  to  ev'ry  hearty 
By  thine  almighty  voice. 
That  we  may  now  nom  sin  depart. 
And  make  thy  love  our  choice. 

HYMN    10».    L.M. 
Come,  far  mU  Ikingg  are  ready, 
1  OINNERS,  obey  the  gospel  woTdll 
^  Heate  to  the  supper  otyoKix licif^ 
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Be  wise  to  know  your  gncioas  d«^, 
AH  things  are  ready,  come  away ! 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own, 
And  kiss  his  late  returning  son ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hand& 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 

To  fill  the  broken  heart  with  love, 
T'  apply,  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash,  and  seal  the  sons  of  God 

4  Ready  for  you  the  an^ls  wait. 
To  tnumpn  in  your  blest  estate ; 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Are  ready  with  their  shinmg  host ; 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

"  The  dead's  alive !  the  lost  is  found !" 

HYMN    163.    CM. 
The  call. 

1  DINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard, 
^^  *Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 

He  calls  you  by  nis  sovereign  word. 
From  sin's  clestructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 

,  You  live  devoid  of  peace; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast, 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

8  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell ; 
Why  will  you  persevere  ? 
Can  you  in  endless  toiments  dwell* 
Shut  up  in  Uack  deepeir? 

4  Why  will  yoa  in  Hie  crooked  wiyi 
OfiinandSaiOj^l 
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In  pain  yon  travel  alhyour  days 
To  xwp  immortal  wo! 

6  But  he  that  tunu  to  God  ahall  live. 

Through  his  abounding  grace ; 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt Torgive, 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

C  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word. 
Renouncing  ev'iy  sin ; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sov'reign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

7  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 

He  will  become  your  God, 
And  will  foreive  your  num'rous  faults. 
Through  me  Biedeemer's  blood. 

HYMN    164.    L.M. 

The  cart  of  the  eaul  the  one  thing  needfiiL 

1  "ITJTHY  will  ye  lavish  outpour  years 

▼  V  Amidst  a  thousand  tnfline  cares  ? 
While  in  tiiis  various  range  of  uougfat. 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot 

2  Why  will  ye  chase  the  fleeting  wind. 
And  famish  an  immortal  mind? 
While  angels  with  regret  look  down, 
To  see  you  spurn  a  heav'nly  crown. 

8  Th'  eternal  God  calls  from  above. 
And  Jesus  pleads  his  bleeding  love ; 
Awaken'd  conscience  ^ves  you  pain. 
And  shall  they  join  their  pleas  in  vain. 

4  Not  so  your  dying^  eyes  shall  view 
Those  objects  whicn  you  now  pursue  I 
Not  so  sliall  heav'n  and  hell  i^pear. 
When  the  decisive  hour  is  near. 

5  Almighty  God,  thy  pow'r  impart^ 
To  &r  conviction  on  the  hean. 
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Thy  pow*r  miTeils  the  blindest  eyts,^ 
Aud  makes  the  haughtiest  scomer  wise. 

HTMN    165.    L.  M. 

fVeary  souls  invited  to  rest, 

1  /^OME,  weaiy  souls,  with  sin  distrest, 
VJ  Come,  and  accept  the  promis'd  rest; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppress'd  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 

O  come,  and  spread  your  woes  abroiad ; 
Divine  compassion,  miehty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows. 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace. 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart. 
The  hope  th^  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice. 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour !  let  thy  pow'rful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove. 
And  sweetly  influ'nce  ev'ry  breast. 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest 

HYMN    166.    H.M. 
Yet  there  is  room, 

1  TTE  dying  sons  of  men, 

•I-    Immerg'd  in  sin  and  wo. 

The  gospel's  voice  attend. 

While  Jesos  sends  to  you : 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come. 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yet  it  room. 

2  No  longer  nofw  delay, 
Nor  vam  excuses  fna»  \ 
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He  bids  jrou  come  to-day» 
Though  poor,  and  Uind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready — sinnera,  come, 
For  ev'iy  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

8  BelieTe  the  heav'nly  word 

His  messengers  proclaim ; 

He  is  a  eracious  Lord, 

And  &iuful  is  his  name ; 
Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come. 
Cast  off  despair — ^there  yet  is  room. 

4  Compelled  by  bleeding  love. 

Ye  wand'ring  sheep,  draw  near, 

Christ  calls  you  from  above, 

His  charming  accents  hear ! 
Let  whosoever  will  now  come ; 
In  mercy's  breast  there  still  is  room. 

HYMN    16T.    CM. 
The  ScBciour's  imvitation, 

1  rpHE  Saviour  calls — ^let  ev'ry  ear 

-L    Attend  the  heav'nly  sound ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear, 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  ev'ry  thirsty,  longing  heart, 

Here  streams  of  boun^  flow. 
And  Ufe,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  wo. 

8  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise. 
To  ease  your  ev'ry  pSdn ! 
(Immorted  fountain !  full  supplies !) 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain. 

4  Ye  sinnen,  come— tis  mercy's  voiea, 
The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Mercy  invites  to  heav'nrf  joyi-^ 
Aad  can  you  yet  delay  ^ 
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Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  Ueas  the  Lovd* 
And  drink  for  Jesos'  sake! 

5  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  joa, 
Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 
Come  then,  and  prove  its  viitnes  too* 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

HYMN    170.    CM. 

My  son,  give  me  thine  heart. 

1  TIT'HAT  language  now  salutes  the  ear? 

V  f    It  ia  the  Saviour's  voice ! 
Let  all  the  world  attentive  hear. 
And  ev'ry  soul  rejoice. 

2  Sinner,  he  kindly  speaks  to  thee. 

However  vile  thou  art : 
**  Here's  grace  and  pardon,  rich  and  (rae, 
"  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart 

8  **  Tho*  thou  hast  lon^  my  grace  witfaiftxx)4» 
*'  And  said  to  me  depart, 
**  I  claim  the  purchase  of  my  blood, 
"  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart 

4  **  111  form  thee  for  m3rself  alone, 
«  And  ev'ry  good  impart ; 
« I'll  make  my  great  satvatum  knoiwp« 
*'  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart" 

f  Come,  Lord,  and  conquer  now  my  heart; 
Set  up  in  me  thy  throne ; 
Bid  sin  ani  Satan,  hence  depart. 
And  dum  me  as  thine  own. 

HYMN    171.    S.M. 

The  aecepied  tim€. 

1  "^OW  is  th' accepted  time, 

j^  Nowistfaedayofgraee; 
Now,  sinneiB,  comewithoat  delaf« 

And  ieek  die  SaTioai^  fibM. 
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Than  I  have  done,  before  mj  soul 
Could  yield  to  thy  divine  control? 

2  How  great  the  pow'r,  how  vast  tiie  swa^t 
That  first  constrain'd  me  to  obey ! 
How  lar^  the  grace  thou  didst  impartt 
That  conquer'd  sin,  and  won  my  heart 

8  A  base  apostate  from  my  Qod, 
I  trampled  on  the  Saviour's  blood ; 
I  scorn'd  his  mercy,  mock'd  his  pain. 
And  crucify*d  my  Lord  again. 

4  But  lo !  the  chief  of  sinners  now 
Is  brougrht  before  thy  throne  to  bow ; 
Surely  this  miehty  pow'r  from  thee. 
Can  conquer  m  thai  conquers  me. 

6  Hail,  dearest  Lord,  my  choicest  love. 
By  pity  drawn  from  realms  above ; 
I  wonder  at  that  grace  of  thine. 
That  won  a  heart  so  vile  as  mine ! 

HYMN    1T6.    CM. 

Conveiiin^  grace, 

'AIL  migh^  Jesus !  how  divine 
thy  victorious  sword ! 
The  stoutest  rebel  must  resign 
At  thy  commanding  word. 

2  Deep  are  the  wounds  thy  arrows  give. 
They  pierce  the  hardest  heart ; 
Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive. 
And  joy  succeeds  to  smart. 

8  Still  eiid  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh. 
Ride  with  ms^tic  sway; 
Oo  forth,  sweet  JPrince,  tnumphanfly 
And  make  thy  foes  obey. 

4  And  when  tliy  vicfries  are  complete. 
And  aU  Ihy  ebotenni^ 
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For  Christ,  the  Saviour,  hath  dedar'df 
"  Ye  must  be  bom  again.** 

2  Our  nature's  totally  deprav'd ; 
The  heart's  a  sink  or  sin ; 
\^thout  a  change  we  can't  be  sav'dy 
"  Ye  must  be  oom  again.** 

8  That  which  is  bom  of  flesh  is  flesh. 
And  flesh  it  will  remain ; 
Then  marvel  not  that  Jesus  saith, 
"  Ye  must  be  bom  again.'* 

4  Spirit  of  life !  thy  ^ace  impart. 
And  breathe  on  sinners  slain ; 
And  witness.  Lord,  in  ev'ry  heart. 
That  we  are  born  again. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  us  now  begin 
To  trust  and  love  thy  wora ; 
And  by  forsaking  ev'ry  sin, 
Prove  we  are  bora  of  Grod. 

HYMN    1T9.    CM. 

-  37te  new  creation. 

1  A  TTEND,  while  God's  exalted  Sod 
-A.  Doth  his  own  glories  show ; 

*'  Behold,  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
*<  Creating  all  things  new. 

2  « Nature  and  sin  are  pass'd  away, 

«<  And  the  old  Adam  dies ; 
<*  My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay, 
««8ee  the  new  worid  arise ! 

8  ««I11be  a  Sun  of  righteousness 
<*  To  the  new  heav'ns  I  make; 
•*  None  but  the  new-bom  heirs  oifgnet 
<*My  glories  shall  partake.** 

4  l^thtj  Bsdeemer !  set  me  fre« 
Ftom  my  old  etito  ol  rai\ 
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O  maka  my  soul  alive  to  thee. 
Create  new  pow'is  within. 

5  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  fonn  mine  ean. 

And  mould  my  heart  afresh ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  jo^s  and  fears, 
And  timi  the  stone  to  i&ah. 

6  Far  from  tbe  regions  of  the  dead. 

From  sin,  ana  earth,  and  hell ; 
In  the  new  world  that  grace  hatii  made, 
I  would  for  ever  dwdL 

HYMN    180.    CM. 
R^eneraiion. 

1  "VrOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
•*-^   Nor  rites  that  God  has  giv'n. 
Nor  wiU  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth. 

Can  raise  a  soul  to  heav'n. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace ; 
Bom  in  the  image  of  bis  Son, 
A  new  peculiar  race. 

8  The  Spirit,  like  some  heav'nly  wind. 
Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh. 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quicken'd  souls  awake  and  rise 
From  the  lonjg  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heav'nlj  things  we  fix  our  eyes. 
And  praise  employe  our  breath. 

HYMN    181.    C.P.M. 

Ff  imut  b§  bom  ogam, 

1    A  WAED  by  Sinai's  awful  aonxid, 
J^  My  soul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  Ibani^ 
Xad  knew  oat  where  to  go  *^ 
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!ndielm*d  with  sin,  vntfa  anguish  sltln, 
le  sinner  must  be  bom  again, 
'Or  sink  to  endless  wo. 

laz'd  I  stood,  but  eould  not  tell 

deh  way  to  shun  tiie  gates  of  hell. 
For  deam  and  hell  drew  near ; 
strove  indeed,  but  strove  in  vain, 
^he  sinner  must  be  bom  again. 
Still  sounded  in  mine  ear. 

When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled. 
It  pour*d  its  curses  on  my  head, 

I  no  relief  could  find ; 
This  fearful  troth  increased  my  pain. 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  asain, 

O'erwhelm'd  my  tortur'd  mind. 

4  Again  did  Sinai's  thunder  roll. 
And  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast  unwieldy  load ; 
Alas !  I  read  and  saw  it  plain. 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  again, 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  Goid. 

6  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell 
How  Jesus  conquer'd  deatn  and  hell. 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Tet,  when  I  found  this  troth  remain. 
The  sinner  must  be  bom  again, 

I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 

6  But  while  I  thus  in  anfuish  lay, 
Jesus  of  Naz'reth  passM  that  way. 

And  felt  his  pity  move ; 
The  sinner,  by  nis  justice  slain. 
Now,  b^  his  grace,  is  bom  again. 

And  sings  redeeming  love. 

7  To  heav'n  the  jo3riul  tidings  flew. 
The  aimla  hiird  theii  ha^  answ .   . 

Aad  Totder  notes  dii  im^\  \^ 
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Shall  finm  iu  to  tiiy  image  bridit. 
That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay : 

But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side. 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 
Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 

If  he  in  heav'n  hath  fix*d  his  throne. 
He'll  fix  his  members  there. 

JastUlcatioB. 

HTMN    184.    L.M. 

JusHJicatUm, 

1  T  ORD,  thy  imputed  righteousness 
-Li  My  beauty  is,  my  gforious  dress ; 
'Midst  flamine  worlds  in  this  aiTay*d, 
With  joy  shaU  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise. 
To  like  my  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
«  Jesus  hath  liv'd  and  died  for  me.'* 

5  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  dajTi 
For  who  aught  to  my  charee  shall  lay  i 
While  throi^  thy  Uood  aBsolv'd  I  am. 
From  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  shame* 

4  Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God, 
Thus  all  the  amues  bought  with  blood. 
By  faith  alone  on  thee  relied, 
Ajid  in  tiie  Lord  were  justifiied. 

6  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears 
When  min'd  nature  sinks  in  yeavs; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  huc^ 
The  robe  of  Chnst  u  e^es  i>fi\K. 
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6  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice  ? 
Bid,  Lord,  thy  mourning  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
<«  Jesus  the  Lord  our  righteousness  '* 

HYMN    185.    CM. 

JusHftcation  byfaitk,  not  by  works, 

1  TTAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

»    On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  GrentUe  stop  their  moutii. 

Without  a  murm'ring  word. 
And  the  whole  race  otAdam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  Grod's  righteous  law 

^  To  justify  us  now. 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condenm. 
Is  aU  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace ! 

When  in  Siy  name  we  tnist. 
Our  fadth  receives  a  righteousness 
That  makes  the  sinner  just. 

HYMN    186.    L.M. 
Hunam  righieoumess  tnsufficient  tojwisflf. 

1  TT7HERE  WITH,  0  Lord,  shall  I  draw  near, 

▼  ▼    Or  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How,  in  thy  purer  eyes,  appear  \ 
What  shall  I  oring  to  gain  tny  grace  ? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  most  high? 
Will  multiply^  oblations  please  ? 
Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  buy. 
Or  slaughter^  millions  e'er  appease? 

8  Can  these  assuage  the  wrath  of  CVA*^. 
Can  these  wash  ont  my  gal\t^  ^^tv> 
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Riven  of  oil,  or  seas  of  bkx>d  N— 
Alas !  tfaej  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

I  What  have  I,  then,  wherein  to  trust  ? 
i  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am ; 
Excluded  is  my  ev'ry  boast. 
My  gloiy  sWallow'd  up  in  shame. 

5  Guilty  I  stand  before  tiiy  face, 
My  sole  desert  is  hell  and  wrath ; 
Twere  just  the  sentence  should  take  place. 
But  O,  I  plead  my  Saviour's  death  I 

}  I  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 
Who  died  for  sinners  on  the  tree ; 
I  plead  his  righteousness  alone ; 
O  put  the  spotless  robe  on  me. 

HYMN    18T.    L.  M. 

We  are  not  accepted  on  account  of  the  teorthimm 

ofowr  faith, 

1  "DY  faith  in  Christ  we're  justified, 

JO  Since  tis  by  faith  Chnst  is  applied ; 
But  not  for  fiuth,  or  anything 
We  either  suffer,  do,  or  bring. 

2  Faith  is  the  hand  that  Christ  receives. 
And  takes  the  treasure  which  he  gives ; 
But  faith  no  merit  can  possess, 
Christ  is  the  J^rd  our  righteousness. 

8  Jesus,  our  soul's  delight^  choice. 
In  thee  believing,  we  rejoice ; 
Thy  promises  our  hearts  revive. 
And  jceep  our  fainting  fiedth  alive. 

4  Do  thou  the  lanj^d  spark  inflame. 
Reveal  tiie  glones  of  toy  name ! 
Let  thy  imputed  righteousness. 
Be  all  oar  trust,  our  yyj  ux^  '^t«« 
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HYMN    188.    L.  M. 

Our  good  works  are  no  part  of  our  nghteoutneiH 

before  God. 

1  "VrO  more  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
JlH  OfaUthedatiefllhaFedone; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

i  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 
What  was  my  ^n  I  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  gloiy  to  his  cross. 

3  Tes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  ^pear  before  thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands. 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  hath  done. 

Adoptlea. 

HYMN    189.    S.M. 

jSdopHon. 

1  "DEHOLD  what  wondrous  jgrace 
X>  The  Father  has  bestow'd^ 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing. 
That  we  should  be  unknown ; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  tiieir  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

8  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  oar  Saviour  neie. 

We  gball  be  Uke  onr  bead. 
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4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure. 

May  purg[e  our  souls  finom  sense  and  sin. 
As  Chnst  the  Lord  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  lore 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

Send  down  thy  spirit  like  a  dove. 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  benesSh  the  throne ; 
My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

HYMN    190.    CM. 

jibba,  Father, 

1  ^OV'REIGN  of  all  the  worids  on  high, 
1^  Allow  my  humble  claim ; 

Nor,  while  a  worm  would  raise  its  head. 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  My  Father,  God !  how  sweet  the  sound ! 

How  tender,  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  harmony  of  heav'n 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

8  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 
On  my  expanding  heart. 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheer'd  br  a  sienal  so  divine, 
Unwav^ne  f  believe ; 
And  Abba,  I^er,  humbly  cry. 
Nor  can  Uie  sign  deceive. 

HTMN    191.    78. 

J%t  privUegn  of  the  eone  of  Chd. 

I  J3LE88ED  are  the  Bons  of  God; 
-*^  Tbey  are  bongiit  with  3watf  "VAwA, 
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They  are  ransom'd  from  the  grave 
Life  etenial  tiiej  shall  have. 

2  They  tie  justified  by  grace. 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace ; 
All  their  sins  are  wash'd  away. 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  da 

5  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace 
In  the  works  of  righteousness  ! 
Bom  of  Grod,  they  hate  all  sin, 
God's  pure  word  remains  within. 

4  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Through  the  Mediator's  blood ; 
One  with  Grod,  through  Jesus  one. 
Glory  is  in  them  begun. 

6  Though  they  suffer  much  on  earth 
Strangers  to  the  worldling^a  mirth, 
Yet  they  have  an  inwanl  joy, 
Pleasures  which  can  never  cloy. 

6  They  alone  are  truly  blest — 
Heirs  with  Grod,  joint  heirs  with  C 
They  with  love  and  peace  are  fill' 
They  are  by  his  Spirit  scal'd. 

HYMN    loa.    L.  M. 
ChritHana  the  sons  of  Goo 

1  IVfOT  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth 
J^  Who  boast  the  honours  of  thi 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim, 

As  those  who  bear  the  christian  n 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  giv'n, 
To  be  the  sons  and  neirs  of  heay*i 
Sons  of  the  God  who  reinis  on  hi{ 
And  heirs  of  jo3r8  beyond  the  sky 

8  His  will  he  makes  them  eaxly  kxkic 
And  teaches  their  youn^  i«^\» 
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Whispers  instnction  to  tbeir  mindi. 
And  OB  tbeir  betrts  bis  pneepti  bind* 
i  When,  through  temptstMn  Biey  rebel. 
Bis  chut'oiiiE  rod  ha  makes  mem  feet , 
Then,  witli  a  TkttMr'a  teoder  heart, 
He  MotliM  ttie  pain,  and  heals  tile  smait 

5  Theic  dailjr  wants  his  hands  supplr, 
Their  tteps  be  guards  with  watchiul  ejtg 
Leads  them  &am  earth  to  beav'a  above, 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  lore. 

6  If  I've  the  honour,  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  nuin'rous  iunily. 
On  cae  the  gracious  riA  bestow. 
To  call  thee  Abba,  Father,  too ! 

J  So  may  mj  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  anil  love ! 
Whilst  all  my  brethren  clearly  traca 


HYMN    1«3.    9.  M. 
QnuMmion  mlk  God  and  OiriMi 
I  r^UKheav'nly  Father  calls. 

v/  And  Christ  invitei  a»  ae«T ; 
With  both  our  friendship  shall  Im  nr»at. 
And  ont  communion  dear. 


And  wiM  to  guide  our  wajr. 
9  How  lup  hie  bonntiea  tie : 

What  Tsiioiu  ttoTM  of  gooJ, 
Difits'd  from  onr  Redeemer^  buul, 

And  porchaa'd  with  lu*  blood  I 
4  Jtenu,  mr  liviaw  knd, 
Te  UJMw  tt^Mthflil  em.. 
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Our  advocate  before  the  throne. 
And  our  ibrenumer  there. 

6  Here  £x  my  roving  heart ! 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love ! 
Till  the  communion  be  complete 

In  nobler  scenes  above. 

HYMN    194.    L.  M. 
DnMng  communion  with  Ood, 

1  1^^  rising  soul,  with  strong  desires, 
ITX  To  perfect  happiness  aspires, 
With  steady  steps  would  tread  the  road 
That  leads  to  heav*n — ^that  leads  to  Goc 

2  I  thirst  to  drink  unmingled  love 
From  the  pure  fountain-head  above ; 
My  dearest  Lord,  I  Ion?  to  be 
Emptied  of  sin,  and  fuu  of  thee. 

S  For  thee  I  pant,  for  thee  I  bum ; 
Art  thou  withdrawn  ?  seain  retiun. 
Nor  let  me  be  the  first  &  say. 
Thou  wilt  not  hear  when  sinners  pray. 

HYMN    195.    CM. 

WdUdng  with  Ood. 

1  /\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
VJ  A  calm  and  heav'oiy  firame, 
A  li^ht  to  shine  upon  the  road, 

Tnat  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew. 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  flie  soul-refi^ahing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

S  Whatpeaceiidhouniltfaenenjojr'd! 
How  sweet  tiiehr  mem'ry  stiOQ  f 
3nt  now  I  find*  all  aehinrvoid 
The  woirid  can  new  fiL 
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4  Return,  O  holy  Dove !  return 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest  I 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  firom  my  breast. 

6  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  aerene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  lieht  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leaos  me  to  the  Lamb. 

lianctillcati«B* 

HYMN    196.    L.M. 
Sanet^ation  implored, 
1  r^  OD  of  all  pow*^,  and  truth  and  grace, 
V7  Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure ; 
Whose  word,  when  heav*n  and  earth  shall  pa4 
Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sure : 

t  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim. 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see ; 
Hallow  thy  mat  and  glorious  name. 
And  perfect  notiness  in  me. 

8  Pur^  me  from  ev^  sinfril  blot. 
My  idols  all  be  east  aside. 
Cleanse  me  from  ev*xy  sinful  thought. 
From  all  the  filth  of  self  and  pride. 

4  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 
From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free ; 
The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart, 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  tiiee. 

HTMN    19T.    CM. 
^^  Can  rocki  or  moTuiUiiA  bwO. 
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Or  shall  we  wrap  ns  in  the  shadea 
Of  midnight  and  the  grave  f 

2  Is  there  no  shelter  from  the  eye 
Of  a  revenging  Grod  ? 
Jesus,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  fly. 
Bedew  us  with  thy  hlood. 

8  Those  guardian  drops  our  souls  securey 
And  wash  away  our  sin ; 
Eternal  justice  frowns  no  more. 
And  conscience  smiles  within. 

4  We  bless  that  wondrous  j>urple  stream. 
That  cleanses  ev'ir  stain ; 
Tet  are  our  souls  but  half  redeem'd. 
If  sin,  the  tyrant,  reign. 

Jx>rd,  blast  his  empire  with  thy  breath ! 

That  cursed  throne  must  && ; 
Te  flatt'ring  plagues,  that  work  our  death* 

Fly,  for  we  hate  you  all. 

HYMN    108.    CM. 

jS  slaU  of  nahtre  and  of  grae$, 

I  "VTOT  the  malicious  or  pro&ne, 
-1-^   The  wanton  or  the  proud. 
Nor  thieves,  nor  sland'rers  shiUl  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

t  Surprising  grace !  and  such  were  we 
By  nature  and  by  sin. 
Heirs  of  immortal  miseiy. 
Unholy  and  unclean. 

t  But  we  are  wssh'd  in  Jesus'  Uood, 
We're  pardon'd  through  his  Dinie } 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  oar  God 
Hath  sanctified  our  frame. 

i  0  for  a  ptiwveiiiiff  pow'r. 
To  keep  thy  jw  commnAiX 
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We  would  defile  our  hearti  no  more. 
No  more  pollute  our  handi. 

HTMN    190.    L.  M. 

HcUneis  and  grace, 

1  O  O  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
i^  The  holy  eospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  woncs  and  virtues  shine. 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour,  God ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  pow'r  of  sin. 

8  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth  and  lore. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Relieion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faiu  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

Persererance. 

HTMN    »00.    CM. 
Peneverance, 

1  Tl  EJOICE,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 
JLt>  Who  makes  your  cause  his  own; 
The  hope  that's  built  upon  his  word. 

Can  ne'er  be  overtibrown. 

2  Thoufijfa  many  foes  beset  your  road. 

Ana  foeUe  is  your  arm, 
Tdur  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

8  Weak  as  you  are,  you  shall  not  ftintt 
OrMnwngf  sbali  no^.  ^\ 


J«siu  Sie  tbengtb  of  ev'iy  uint, 
Will  mid  you  irom  on  bigb. 

4  Aa  •Orel]'  n  he  oTereame, 

And  triumph'd  ones  foi  jou. 
So  lurelj,  you  that  love  bis  nlUM, 
SbaU  triumph  in  him  too. 

HYMN    »01.    L.  M. 
Permtrantt. 

1  rpO  God  I  cried,  when  trouble*  rote, 

X   He  hexrdmeuidnibduediiiy  fbei; 
He  did  m;  rUin?  fean  control. 
And  strength  diHus'tl  through  all  mj  Mml 

2  Amid  a  Uujusand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  BJid  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  rovivs. 
And  keep  tny  dying  faith  alive. 

5  Grace  will  complete  what  mce  begins. 
To  >av«  liom  soirows  and  m>m  siui ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertake*. 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  fbnakei. 

HYMN    Ma.    S.  M. 
Ftritvrring  gratt, 

1  rpO  Qod  the  only  wise, 

X    Oar  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  ealnta  IkIow  the  sMm 
Their  tnunble  ptaiies  bring. 

2  Ti*  his  almighty  love. 
Hit  counsel  and  his  can. 

Preserves  us  Mtle  from  Rn  u 

And  ev'ry  hnrtful  tnara. 
8  He  will_pre»eBt  on/ioul* 

Unblenush'd  and  complete. 
Before  the  g^o^  of  bis  face. 

With  jajt  diViady  pett 
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4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  his  throne. 

Shall  hless  the  conduct  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  Grod, 
Wisdom  and  pow'r  helongs. 

Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  everlasting  songs. 

BLappbtess  of  the  durintiaii. 

HYMN    M3.    S.M. 

Heavenly  Joy  on  earth, 

1  piOME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
vy  And  let  our  joys  be  known : 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sin? 
That  never  knew  our  6od, 

But  fav*rites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

8  The  Grod  that  rules  on  high 
And  thunders  when  he  please, 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  skies. 
And  manages  the  seas ; 

4  This  awful  God  is  ours. 

Our  Father  and  our  love ; 
He  shall  send  down  his  heav'nly  pow'is 

To  cany  us  above. 

6  There  shall  we  see  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sin ; 

There  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace 
Brink  endless  pleasures  in. 

6  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  tiiat  immortal  state, 
ne  thoughts  of  sudk  «ia«3ai^\j&m 
Should  constant  ioy&  cxe^Xft. 
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7  The  men  of  erace  have  fbund 

Gloij  begun  oelow : 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground, 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow 

S  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heav*nly  fields. 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

9  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground, 

To  fairer  wonds  on  nigh. 

HYMN    »04r.    CM. 
The  happiness  of  a-  Christian, 

1  f\  HAPPY  soul  that  lives  on  high ! 
v-r  While  men  lie  grov'ling  here. 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky. 

And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings. 

While  grace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

8  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God, 
His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad. 
He  dwells  in  heav'nly  peace.     • 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen. 
Beyond  this  worid  and  time. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been. 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

6  He  looks  to  heav'n's  eternal  hill. 
To  meet  that  glorious  day. 
When  Christ  his  promise  shall  folfilt 
And  call  his  soul  away. 
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HYMN    ao5.    L.M. 
The  dignity  and  happiness  of  the  Chriititm, 

1  TTONOUR  and  happiness  unite 

XJ.  To  make  the  Ctiristian's  name  a  pniiei 
How  fair  the  scene,  how  clear  the  light. 
That  fills  the  remnant  of  his  days  I 

2  A  kingly  character  he  bears. 

No  chanj^e  his  priestly  office  knows ; 
Unfading  is  the  crown  he  wears, 
His  joys  can  never  reach  a  close 

8  Adorn 'd  with  glory  fro!D  on  high, 
Salvation  shines  upon  his  face ; 
His  robe  is  of  th*  ethereal  dye. 
His  steps  are  dignity  and  grace. 

4  Inferior  honours  he  disdains. 
Nor  stoops  to  take  applause  from  earth ; 
The  King  of  kin^s  himself  maintains 
Th*  expenses  of  nis  heav'nly  birth 

6  The  noblest  creatures  seen  below, 
Ordain'd  to  fill  a  throne  above ; 
God  gives  him  all  he  can  bestow. 
His  kingdom  of  eternal  love ! 

6  My  soul  is  ravish 'd  at  the  thought ! 
Methinks  from  earth  I  see  him  rise ; 
Anffels  cong^tulate  his  lot,  " 
Ana  shout  his  welcome  to  the  skies ! 

■  HYMN    ao6.    L.  M. 
Happy  tn  the  salvation  of  God, 

1  TNDULGENT  God !  to  ftee  I  raise 

X  My  spirit,  fraught  with  ioy  and  praise ; 
Grateful  I  bow  before  thy  throne. 
My  debt  of  mercy  there  to  own. 

2  Kivera  descending.  Lord  I  from  thee« 
Perpetual  gUde  to  wA^ce  mfe\ 
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Their  Turied  virtues  to  rehearse, 
Demands  an  everlasting  verse. 

(  And  yet  there  is,  beyond  the  rest. 
One  stream — the  widest  and  the  best— 
Salvation !  lo,  the  purple  flood 
Rolls  rich  with  my  Redeemer's  blood ' 

I  I  taste— delight  succeeds  to  wo ; 
I  bathe — no  waters  cleanse  me  so ; 
Such  joy  and  purity  to  share, 
I  would  remain  enraptur'd  there — 

>  Till  death  shall  give  this  soul  to  know 
The  fulness  sought  in  vain  below ; 
The  fulness  of  that  boundless  sea. 
Whence  flow'd  the  river  down  to  me. 

I  My  soul — ^with  such  a  scene  in  view — 
Bids  mortal  joys  a  glad  adieu ; 
Nor  dreads  a  few  chastising  woes, 
Sent  with  such  love — so  soon  to  dose. 

HYMN    aoT.    L.M. 
7%«  pleasures  of  a  good  conscience. 

10RD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
-i  Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon 'd  sin  ? 
Should  storms  of  wi-ath  shake  earth  and  sea. 
Their  minds  have  heav'n  and  peace  within. 

The  day  glides  swiftly  o'er  their  head, 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 
And  son  and  silent  as  the  shade. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on. 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away ; 
Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon. 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heav'nly  hills, 
Where  grove§  of  living  pleasuxea  ^raTiV 


i 
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And  longine  hopes  and  cheerful  snulet 
Sit  undistuTD'd  upon  their  brow/ 

6  They  scorn  to  seek  our  eolden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day,  and  snare  the  night, 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys 
That  heav'n  prepares  fOr  their  delight. 

6  While  wretched  we,  like  worms  and  molas, 
Lie  ^v'ling  in  the  dust  below ; 
Almighty  grace,  renew  our  souls, 
And  we'll  aspire  to  glory  too. 

HYMN    ao8.    CM. 

Happiness  found  only  in  God, 

1  rpHRICE  happy  man  whose  heart  is  stayM 

J-    On  the  eternal  God ; 
On  him  who  form'd  the  earth,  and  spread 
The  spacious  skies  abroad. 

2  Beneath  his  mighty  guardian  wings, 

He  finds  a  safe  retreat ; 
While  boundless  love  and  truth  conspire 
To  make  his  bliss  complete. 

3  Storms  of  adversity  in  vain 

Assail  his  steady  mind ; 
Unruffled  and  serene,  his  soul 
On  Jesus'  breast  reclin'd. 

4  Bereft  of  all  that's  dear  below, 

He  to  his  God  may  rise, 
And  on  his  friendship  rest  secure. 
His  hope's  beyond  the  skies. 

HTMN    SI09.    CM. 

QodlutO^cotiimaiideddUmineoerytohtntortpmU. 
I  «T)£PENT!"  the  voice  celestial  eriw, 
A  Nor  knget  daie  ^t^asj  \ 
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The  wnteh  that  scorns  the  mandate  diet, 
And  meets  a  fieiy  day. 

2  No  more  the  sov'rei^  eye  of  God 

0*erlooks  the  crimes  of  men ; 
His  heralds  are  despatched  abroad. 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  Together  in  his  presence  bow. 

And  all  your  guilt  confess ; 
Embrace  me  blessed  iSaviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

4  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 

And  call  vou  to  his  bar ; 
For  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 

6  Amazing  love !  that  yet  will  call. 
And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 
Our  hearts,  subduM  by  goodness,  fall. 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 

HYMN    »10.    S.  M. 
Repentance  from  a  sense  of  dimne  goodMet, 

1  TS  this  the  kind  return, 

X  And  these  the  thanks  we  owe  ? 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Hath  sin  reduc'd  our  mind ! 

What  strange  rebellions  wretches  we. 
And  God  as  strangely  kind! 

B  On  us  he  bids  the  sun 

Shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  us  ttie  skies  their  circles  run. 

To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 
And  mould  oar  aouls  ifireik^ 
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Break,  sov'reign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone, 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

5  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes. 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 

Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

HYMN    ail.    CM. 

Repentance  at  the  cross, 

1  f\  IF  my  soul  was  form*d  for  wo, 
v-r  How  would  I  vent  my  sighs ! 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  tne  cursed  tree. 
And  groan'd  away  a  dying  life. 
For  thee,  my  soul,  tor  tnee. 

5  0,  how  I  }iate  those  lusts  of  mine. 

That  crucify'd  my  God ; 
Those  sins  that  pierc'd  and  nail'd  his  flesh 
Fast  to  the  fa&l  wood ! 

4  Tes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die. 
My  heart  hath  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

6  Whilst  with  a  melting  broken  heart 

My  murder'd  Lord  I  view, 
111  raise  revenge  against  my  sins. 
And  slay  the  murd'rers  too. 

HYMN    »l».    CM. 
EqttrUanee  flowing  from  the  patience  of  Qod. 

1    A  ND  are  we  wretches  yet  alive? 
J^  And  do  we  yet  rebel  ? 
"Tis  boundless,  *&  amazing  love, 
Xbat  bears  08  up  &om\ieW^ 
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2  The  burden  of  our  weis^hty  gu 

Would  sink  us  down  to  flain 
And  threatening  vengeance  roL 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

3  Almighty  goodness  cries,  "  For 

And  straight  the  thunder  stay 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  \ 
And  weary  out  his  grace  ? 

1  Lord,  we  have  long  abus'd  thy  Ic 
Too  long  indiilg*d  our  sin ; 
Our  aching  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  s> 
What  rebels  we  have  been. 

5  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  commi 
No  more  will  we  obey ; 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conqu'rin^ 
And  drive  thy  foes  away. 

HYMN    ai3.    CM. 

rodly  sorrow  arising  from  the  sufferings 

ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed 
And  did  my  Sov'reign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head, 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done. 
He  groan 'd  upon  the  tree  ? 

Lmazing  pihr !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

''ell  might  tlie  sun  in  darkness  hide 
And  snut  his  glories  in, 
hen  God  the  mighty  Maker  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

us  misht  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
Thile  nis  dear  cross  appears, 
lolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
nd  melt  mine  eyes  to  te«n 
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5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay, 
The  oebt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away; 
'Tis  all  that!  can  do. 

HYMN    ai*.    L.M. 

Hardness  of  heart  lamented. 

1  T  ORD !  shed  a  beam  of  heav'nly  day, 
<l-^  To  melt  this  stubborn  stone  away ; 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine. 
This  heart-— this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign. 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

8  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt. 
What  but  an  adamant  would  melt  ? 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  move  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

4  But  ONE  can  yet  perform  the  deed; 
That  ONE  in  all  his  grace  I  need; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine. 
And  melt  this  stubborn  heart  of  mine. 

5  O,  Breath  of  Life,  breathe  on  my  soul ! 
On  me  let  streams  of  mercy  roll : 
Now  thaw,  vrith  rays  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  firozen  heart  of  mine. 

HYMN    ai5.    CM. 

7^  penitent. 

1  'PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus!  at  thy  feet, 
i    A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 

And  upwaios  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  0,  let  not  jostice  frown  me  hence. 

Stay,  stay  the  vengefol  itoim*. 
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Forbid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Should  crush  a  feeble  worm ! 

8  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Teare  should  from  both  my  weeping  tjtM 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

4  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt; 
tfo  tears  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed ; 
No  blood  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

5  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

HYMN    916.    L.M. 
The  penitent. 

1  "piTY  a  helpless  sinner,  Lord, 

-t    Who  would  believe  thy  gracious  word; 
But  own  my  heart,  with  shame  and  gti^f^ 
A  mass  of  sin  and  unbelief. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  bouse  I  read  tiiere's  room: 
And  venturing  hard,  behold  I  come. 
But  can  there,  tell  me,  can  theio  be. 
Amongst  thy  children  room  for  me? 

H  For  sinners.  Lord,  thou  cam'st  to  bleeK. 
And  I'm  a  sinner  vile  indeed ! 
Lord,  I  believe  thy  grace  is  fre« : 
O,  magnify  that  grace  in  me. 

HYMN    S17.    CM. 

ThepeniUni. 

IAS  once  the  Saviour  took  his  Mat 
•^  Attraeted  b^  his  fame. 
And  lowly  bending  at  hit  feet. 
Am  hambU  fappliant  cuda. 
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2  Asham'd  to  lift  her  streaming  eyes 
His  holy  glance  to  meet. 
She  pour'd  her  costly  sacrifice 
Upon  the  Saviour  s  feet. 

8  Oppressed  with  sin  and  sorrow's  weight, 
And  sinking  in  despair ; 
With  tears  she  wash'd  his  sacred  feet. 
And  wip'd  them  with  her  hair. 

4  "Depart  in  peace,"  the  Saviour  said, 
"Thy  sins  are  all  for^iv'n!" 
The  trembling  sinner  rais'd  her  head, 
In  peaceful  hope  of  heav'n. 

HYMN    ai8.    L.P.  M. 

Prayer  of  a  penitent. 

1  Tjl  ATHER  of  mercies,  God  of  love ! 
JC    0  hear  an  humble  suppliant's  cry ; 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above. 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty ; 
O  deig^  to  listen  to  my  voice, 
And  bid  this  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

2  I  urge  no  merits  of  my  own, 
For  I,  alas,  am  all  that's  vile ; 

No — ^when  I  bow  before  thy  throne. 
Dare  to  converse  with  God  awhile. 
Thy  name,  blest  Jesus,  is  my  plea. 
That  dearest,  sweetest  name  to  me ! 

8  Within  this  heart  of  mine,  I  feel 
The  weight  of  sin's  oppressive  load ; 
O  help !  or  else  I  sink  to  hell, 
CnishM  by  thine  arm,  avenging  Grod-. 
Entombed  within  that  dread  abyss. 
And  exU'd  from  the  realms  of  bliss ! 

4  But  ah  I  the  thought  alone  is  h^ll — 
Tliat  prospect  dnves  me  to  despair ; 
fot  who  can  'mid  tbo&e  \M>iiQic%  ^i«fi0L\ 
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Saivfttion !  O  salvation ! 

The  joyAil  sound  piodaim, 
TUl  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learn'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story. 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature. 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
Ordination. 
#IYMN    3^8.    L.M. 
Tke  commUsum, 

1  "  /^  0  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord, 

VX  "Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive , 
He  shall  be  sav'd  that  trusts  my  word. 
He  shall  be  damn'd  that  won't  believe. 

2  "  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known. 
And  ye  shall  prove  my  f  ospel  true. 

By  all  the  works  that  I  nave  done. 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

8  <<  Go  heal  the  sick,  go  raise  the  dead, 
Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name ; 
Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afraid,     [pbeme. 
Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blas- 

4  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands, 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  pow'r  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 

I  can  destroy,  and  can  defend." 

5  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  hii  head* 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  beav'n  he  Todft\ 
TTiey  to  the  fartheat  nation  BpreiA. 

The  grace  oTtbeir  ascended  U^. 


394  FAITR. 

XT.   Faltli. 

HYMN    »ao.    S.H. 
Faith, 

1  in  AITH ! — tis  a  precious  grace, 
JP    Where'er  it  is  oestow^d ; 

It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth. 
And  is  the  gift  of  Grod. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  a  King, 
An  all-atoning  Priest ; 

It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own. 
But  finds  it  all  in  Christ. 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 
When  fill'd  with  deep  distress ; 

Appropriates  his  precious  blood. 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 

4  Since  tis  thy  work  alone, 
And  that  divinely  free ; 

Lord,  send  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  work  this  faith  in  me. 

HYMN    aai.    CM. 
^  living  faith, 

1  liiiTSTAEEN  souls !  that  dream  uf  hea 
ll-l.  And  maike  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys  and  sins  forriv'n. 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  dry  flights. 

If  fidth  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  livin?  pow'r  unites 

To  Christ  the  Uving  head. 

f  Tin  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart; 
Tis  faitii  that  works  by  love. 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 
And  lifts  the  thottghtB  t^»v%. 
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4  Tia  &ith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell. 

By  a  celestial  pow'r; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will. 

As  well  as  trust  his  ^race ; 
A  pard'ning  God  is  jcsuous  still. 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 

He  makes  our  nature  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  Ids  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame. 

Ana  seals  our  peace  with  God ; 
Jesus  and  his  salvation  came 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

HYMN    2^2.    10s  &  lis. 

ItpiU  trusty  and  not  he  afraid. 

1  TIEGONE  unbelief!  m)r  Saviour  is  near, 
JLJ  And  for  my  relief,  will  surely  appear ; 
By  pray*r  i^t  me  wrestie,  and  he  will  perform ; 
Wiui  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the  storm 

2  The'  dark  be  my  way,  since  he  is  my  g^de, 
Tis  mine  to  obey,  *tis  his  to  provide ; 
The'  cisterns  be  broken,  and  creatures  all  fail, 
The  word  he  has  spoken  shall  surely  prevail 

\  His  love  in  time  past,  forbids  me  to  think 
Hell  leave  me  at  last  in  trouble  to  sink ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review,  [thro*. 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  help  me  quite 

Why  should  I  complain  of  want  or  distress. 
Temptation  or  pain  .'--he  told  me  no  less ; 
The  neirs  of  lalvation  I  know  from  hi&  ^Qt4^ 
Thro*  much  tribulatioii  xausitioWaw  ^^\t\jKstA 


896  FAITH. 

6  Since  all  that  I  meet  shall  work  for  my  sood, 
The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  med'cine  is  fooa; 
Tho'  painful  at  present,  'twill  cease  before  long, 
And  men,  O  how  pleasant  the  conqu'ior'tfong! 

HYMN    aaa.    S.  M. 
Faith  in  Christ  our  sacrifice. 

1  VrOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
^^    On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear. 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  ner  guilt  was  there. 

6  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  vdce. 

And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

HTMN    »»4.    CM. 

Faith  of  things  unseen. 

I  TJIATTH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
J?    Of  tilings  beyond  our  si?ht ; 
Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense; 
And  dwells  in  heav'nly  lig^t. 

1  //  seta  tunes  past  in  present  view^ 
Bnnp  distant  prospects  \\om% 
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Of  things  a  thousand  yean  ago, 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

S  By  faith  we  know  the  worlds  were  n 
By  Grod*s  almighty  word ; 
Abr*am  to  unknown  countries  led, 
By  faith  obey'd  the  Lord. 

4  He  sought  a  city  far  and  high. 
Built  by  th'  eternal  hands ; 
And  faith  assures  us,  though  we  die. 
That  hcav'nly  building  stands. 

HYMN    235.    L.M. 

Faith  of  the  ancients. 

1  "DLESS'D  is  the  memory  of  the  jus 
JLJ  And  sweet  their  slumoers  in  the 
Though  lost,  long  lost  to  mortal  eye, 
Their  glorious  fame  shall  never  die. 

2  In  Life's  fair  book  the  Patriarchs  live 
Prophets  and  saints  instruction  give ; 
Thoujgh  dead,  they  speak  the  truth  di 
And  in  example  brigntly  shine. 

8  By  faith  what  wonders  have  they  dor 
They  sufferings  bore,  they  vict'ries  -w 
By  faith  they  promises  obtain'd, 
And  kingdoms  to  its  empire  gain'd. 

4  By  faith  they  clos'd  the  lion's  jajv. 
And  harmless  made  his  dreadful  paw 
Qaench'd  fiercest  flames,  escap'd  the 
And  to  new  life  the  dead  restor'd. 

5  My  soul,  these  ancient  heroes  view. 
Their  faith,  their  love,  their  zeal  pun 
Warm'd  by  each  word  and  glorious  d 
In  the  same  blessed  path  proceed. 

HTMN    896.    CM 
The  prnver  of  faith, 

9  X^A/TH  adds  new  charms  tK>  «M^SE 
J^  Ant]  saves  me  from  its  &iv«c^«  *<< 
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Its  aid  in  ev'ry  duty  brings, 
And  softens  all  my  cares ; 

2  Extin^ishes  the  thirst  of  sin, 
And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  God,  and  heav'nly  things. 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

8  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  pow'r 
The  healing  balm  to  give ; 
That  balm  tlie  saddest  heart  can  cheer. 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

4  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  there. 
Nor  bids  me  seek  m  vain : 

5  Shows  me  the  precious  promise,  seal*d 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hopes  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

6  There,  there,  unshaken,  would  I  rest. 

Till  this  vile  body  dies ; 
And  then,  on  faith's  triumphant  winga. 
At  once  to  glory  rise ! 

HYMN    aar.    L.  M. 

^he  conflicts  of  faith, 

1   TESUS,  our  soul's  delightful  choice, 
tl   In  thee  believing,  we  rejoice ; 
Yet  still  our  joy  is  mix'd  with  grief. 
While  faith  contends  with  unbelief. 

t  Thy  promises  our  hearts  revive. 
And  Keep  our  fainting  hopes  alive ; 
Bat  guilt,  and  fears,  and  sorrows  nae. 
And  hide  the  promise  from  our  eyes. 

8  Do  thou  the  languid  spark  inflame, 
Th9X  we  may  conquer  in  \3k^  n»siift\ 


And  let  not  ain  and  Satan  boast. 
While  Mints  lie  mould'riag  in  the  dnit. 
4  Uaeqaal  to  the  eonfliet,  Lord, 
Too  weaJc  to  wield  the  shield  or  swold , 
On  thine  aloiighty  arm  we  fall, 
fie  thou  our  Jesus  and  oar  all. 
HYMN    aas.    S.  M. 
Wtak  btlieBeri  aieoaraged 

1  '\7"0UR  harps,  ye  trembling  saiots, 

■I    Down  from  the  willows  take ; 
Load  to  the  praise  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
Bid  ev'ry  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home  ; 

And  nearer  to  nnr  house  above 
We  ev'ry  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  shall  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

Nor  present  things,  nor  thin^  to  come. 
Shall  quench  the  sparic  divine. 

4  The  time  of  love  wilt  come. 
When  we  shall  clearly  gee 

Not  only  that  he  shed  his  blood. 
But  each  sbali  say,  "for  nte." 

5  TaiT7  his  leisure,  then. 
Wait  the  appointed  hour ; 

(ffait  till  the  bridegroom  of  your  aoull 
Reveals  his  lore  with  pow'r, 
^B  Bleit  is  the  man,  O  God ! 

That  stayi  himself  on  thee ! 
'XTho  waits  for  thy  lalTBtion,  Lord! 
Shall  thy  niration  see. 

HTHN   aav.   ai. 
FJelarioaM  failh. 
'  •  l^itu  momeat  a  liDoer  bellevek. 
-'  And  truab  in  his  cru^fid  Oo&, 


gSlJmptiot' »»  J*  ;^i  thousands  of  foe. 

4 1^  *«fai^e*det*  and  ^d/^^teU', 
ItyanquisnYstiU  stranger  w 
^nd  What «  V"    -n  by  pray  »•      „ 
n  overcomes  nea^       '     ..depart, 
Itovci      tvip  mountains,     ,A,e8oul; 

A  -DiAa  8iti8  01 »  ^^^_^  and  as  y*"* 

HYMN    a30.   >-•     • 
•^L.r^rf'.  pros*'- 


j^«  lord'*  r'^'flv'n  divtoe, 

,  Sve  us  out  ^«1^  toou  supp^i 
That  we  w^ay  »* 
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8  Extend  thygrace,  our  hearts  renew. 
Our  each  ofrence  in  love  forgive ; 
Teach  us  divine  forgiveness  too. 
And  freed  from  evil  let  us  live. 

4  For  thine's  the  kingdom  and  the  pow'r» 
And  all  the  ^lory  waits  thy  name ; 
Let  ev'ry  saint  thy  grace  adore. 

And  sound  in  songs  their  loud  Amen 

HYMN    aai.    L.  M. 
Prayer, 

1  TT7HERE  is  my  God?  does  he  retire 

VV    Beyond  the  reach  of  humhle  sighs? 
Are  these  weak  breathings  of  desire 
Too  languid  to  ascend  the  skies  ? 

2  No,  Lord,  the  breathings  of  desire, 
The  weak  petition,  if  sincere, 

Is  not  forbidden  to  aspire. 

But  reaches  thy  all-gracious  ear. 

5  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye, 
See  where  the  ereat  Redeemer  stands ; 
The  glorious  advocate  on  high. 
With  precious  incense  in  his  hands. 

4  He  sweetens  ev'ry  humble  groan,  • 
He  recommends  each  broken  piay*r; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone. 
Whose  pow'r  and  love  forbid  despair. 

HYMN    932.    CM 

Behold,  keprayeth, 

PRAY'R  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire» 
Utter'd  or  unexpress'd ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
Tb'.'x  tremUes  in  the  breast. 

'rav'r  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 
The  faDiDg  of  a  tear  \ 


402  PRATEK. 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  Grod  is  near. 

8  Pi^*r  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Pray*r  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  majesty  on  high. 

4  Pray'r  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath. 
The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death- 
He  enters  heav'n  with  pray'r. 

6  Pray'r  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 
Returnine  from  his  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  behold  he  prays." 

6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  c6me  to  God, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way. 
The  path  of  pray'r  tliyself  has  trod, 
"  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray.'* 

HYMN    233.    L.  M. 

Exfiortation  to  prayer. 

1  TiyHAT  various  hind'rances  we  meet 

VV    In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer. 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Pray'r  makes  the  darken'd  cloud  withdraw, 
Pray'r  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 

Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 
Brings  ev'ry  blessing  from  above. 

8  Restraining  pray'r,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Pray'r  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright. 
Ana  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Were  half  the  breath  that's  vainly  spent. 
To  be&v'n  in  supplicatioii  eeii^, 
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Our  cheerful  song  would  oft'ner  be, 

«  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me  P* 

HYMN    as*.    L.M. 

Pray  wiUiout  ceasiiig. 

1  pRAYER  was  appointed  to  convey 
A    The  blessings  God  designs  to  give ; 
Long  as  ihey  live,- should  Christians  praj, 
For  only  while  they  pray,  tliey  live. 

2  The  Christian's  heart  his  prayV  indites. 
He  speaks  as  prompted  from  within ; 
The  Spirit  his  petition  writes, 

And  Cnrist  receives,  and  gives  it  in. 

3  And  shall  we  in  dead  silence  lie. 

When  Christ  stands  waiting  for  our  pray'r? 
My  soul,  thou  hast  a  friend  on  high, 
Arise,  and  try  thy  int*rest  there. 

4  If  pains  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress, 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay. 
If  guilt  deject,  if  sin  distress. 
The  remedy's  before  thee — pray. 

6  Depend  on  Christ,  tliou  canst  not  fail. 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known; 
Fear  not — ms  merits  must  prevail ! 
Ask  what  thou  wilt,  it  shall  be  done 

HYMN    236.    S.  M. 

J%e  prayer  of  faith, 

1  npHE  Lord,  who  truly  knows 

A    The  heart  of  ev'iy  saint. 
Invites  us  by  his  holy  word, 
To  pray  and  never  faint. 

2  He  bows  his  gracious  ear ! 

We  never  plead  in  vain ; 
y^t  we  must  wait  till  he  appeu, 
Ad(]  pray,  and  pray  ft^gun. 
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3  Tliough  unbelief  suggest, 
Why  should  we  longer  wait ; 

He  bids  us  never  give  nim  rest. 
But  be  importunate. 

4  *Twas  thus  the  widow  poor. 
Without  support  or  friend. 

Beset  tlie  unjust  judge's  door. 
And  gain'd  at  last  ner  end. 

5  And  shall  not  Jesus  hear 
His  chosen  when  they  cry  ? 

Yes ;  though  he  maj  awhile  forbear, 
He'll  not  their  suit  deny. 

6  Then  let  us  earnest  be, 
And  never  faint  in  pray'r ; 

He  loves  our  importunity, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  care. 

HYMN    a36.    H.M. 

"TTie  song  of  Hannah,  an  encouragement  to  prayer, 

1  TTTHEN  Hannah,  press 'd  with  grief, 

V  ?    Pour'd  forth  her  soul  in  pray'rs. 

She  quickly  found  relief. 

And  songs  succeeded  tears : 
Like  her  in  ev'iy  trying  case. 
Let  us  approach  the  throne  of  grace. 

2  When  she  began  to  pray. 
Her  heart  was  pain'd  and  sad ; 
But  ere  she  went  away. 

Was  comforted  and  glad : 
In  bouble  what  a  resting-place 
Have  they  who  know  the  throne  of  grace. 

8  Eli  her  case  mistook ; 
How;  was  her  spirit  mov'd 
By  hiia  unkind  rebuke ! 
But  God  her  causo  ap]^\'d*. 


PBAYEB. 

We  need  not  fear  a  creature's  face. 
While  welcome  at  a  throne  of  grace. 

4  Men  have  not  pow*r  or  skill 
With  troubled  souls  to  bear, 
Though  they  express  good  will, 
Poor  comforters  they  are : 
But  swelling  sorrows  sink  apace. 
When  we  approach  the  throne  of  grace. 

6  Thousands  have  often  tried. 
And  with  success  were  crown'd ; 
Not  one  has  been  denied, 
But  all  an  answer  found : 
Let  us  by  faith  their  footsteps  trace. 
And  hasten  to  the  throne  of  grace. 

PIYMN    aST.    L.  M. 
Prayer  answered  by  crosset 

1  T  ASK'D  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
-I-  In  faith,  and  love,  and  ev*ry  grace ; 
Might  more  of  his  salvation  know, 
And  seek,  more  earnestly,  his  face. 

2  'Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray. 
And  he  I  trust  has  answer'd  pray*r; 
But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way, 

As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  I  hop*d  tliat  in  some  favoured  hour 
At  once  he*d  answer  my  request. 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  pow'r. 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 

Instead  of  this  he  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  let  the  an^y  pow'rs  of  hell 
Assault  my  som  in  ev'iy  part. 

i(  Tea,  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  seemM 
Intent  to  agigravstA  my  wo; 
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CrossM  all  the  fair  designs  I  8chem'cl» 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

6  "  Lord,  why  is  this  ?"  I  trembling  cried, 
«  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death  ?•* 
"  'Tis  in  this  way,"  the  Lord  replied, 

**  I  answer  pray *r  for  grace  crid  faith. 

7  «*  These  inward  trials  1  employ, 

'  "  From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free, 
**  And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 
«« That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  me.** 

HYMN    238.    CM. 
J%e  effort. 

1  A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-«eit, 
-A.  Where  Jesus  answers  pray  *r, 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet. 

For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  rallest  burden*d  souls  to  thee, 
Anc**  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  BowM  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 

By  Satan  sorely  prest ; 
By  war  without,  and  fear  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place ! 

That  shelter*d  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him,  "  thou  hast  died." 

f  0  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Mi^t  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

$  '^Fom  tempeflt-tossed  soul  be  still, 
^itfjpromis'd  grace  leceWfcx" 
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Til  Jenu  ipetki — I  mint— I  iriU, 
I  can,  I  do  believe. 

HYMN    ago.    C.  M. 

Dtar  Lord,  Ttmeabtr  mt. 

1  f\  THOC  from  wbom  all  goodueu  Oinra, 

V.'  I  lift  ray  heart  to  thee ;   ,  _ 

In  bU  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  wom, 

0  Loid,  remember  me. 

S  When  vrlth  a  brolten,  cantrita  heart, 

1  lift  miae  eyes  to  thee'; 
Thy  J  ----- 


4  And  when  1  tread  the  vale  of  death. 
And  bow  at  thy  decree, 
Then  Saviour,  with  my  latest  breafli, 
I'll  erf,  remember  me. 

Xril.    The  SncraHuiau, 

HTHN    840.    L.  M. 

1  TpWAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 

X   Go  teach  the  natiou  ami  baptize . 
The  oationa  have  receiT'd  the  word. 
Since  he  ascended  to  tbs  skies, 

2  He  sils  npon  th'  eternal  hills, 
With  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands. 
And  Bends  Ms  cor'nant  wifii  his  ssals. 
To  bless  Am  distant  heathen  laodt. 
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And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faitb. 
And  shows  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

4  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood. 
As  water  makes  th^  body  clean ; 
And  the  good  Spint  of  our  Grod, 
Descends  like  purifying  rain. 

6  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee. 
And  seal  our  cov'nant  with  the  Lord ; 
O  may  the  great  eternal  Three, 
In  heav'n  our  solemn  vows  record ! 

HYMN    241.    CM. 

Infant  baptism. 

1  nnHUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

A    rU  be  a  God  to  thee; 
1*11  bless  thy  num'rous  race,  and  they 
Shall  be  a  seed  to  me. 

2  Abr'am  believed  the  promis'd  grace. 

And  gave  his  child  to  God ; 
But  water  seals  the  blessing  now. 
That  once  was  seal'd  witn  blood. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms. 

To  our  fore-fathers  giv*n ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heav'n. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace. 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

6  With  the  same  blessirg  grace  endows 
The  Gentile  and  the  Jew ; 
If  pore  and  holy  be  the  root, 
Saeh  are  the  Dranclii  %  too. 

$  T&en  let  Am  ehiUbren  i  \  te  saints 
Be  vMoitAte  io  «^  ti  ** 
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Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them,  Lord ! 
And  wa»h  them  in  thy  blood. 

7  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 

Shall  thy  salvation  come ; 
And  numerous  households  meet  at  last. 
In  one  eternal  home. 

8  Thy  faithful  saints,  eternal  King ! 

This  precious  truth  embrace ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring. 
And  humbly  claim  thy  grace. 

HYMN    a4a.    CM. 
Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me 

1  npHE  Saviour,  with  inviting  voice, 

A    Says,  "  let  your  children  come ; 
"For  them  there's  love  within  my  breast, 
"  And  in  my  kingdom  room." 

2  Lord,*  at  thy  call  we  bring  our  babes. 

And  give  them  up  to  tnee ; 
Let  angels,  and  let  men  behold. 
And  all  our  witness  be. 

3  Now  our  dear  offspring  are  baptiz'd 

According  to  his  word ; 
As  Abr'am  nis  did  circumcise. 
Obedient  to  the  Lord. 

4  This  water  sprinkled  on  the  child. 

Doth  a  ricn  emblem  show, 
Ofpouring  out  the  Spirit's  grace. 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

HYMN    a4t3.    CM. 

Forbid  ihim  not. 

I  T>EHOLD  what  condescending  loTe 
-D  Jesuf  on  earth  dis{^3r8; 
To  babes  and  raektingp  m  eiXMu^ 
The  riehea  of  his  g^race. 
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2  "  Forbid  them  not,"  is  his  command; 
Then  why  should  men  resist  ? 
Our  children  now  may  be  baptiz*d, 
The  church  of  such  qpnsist. 

8  With  flowing  teiu^  and  thankful  heaits 
We  bring  them,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Receive  them,  Jesus,  to  thine  arms. 
Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

4  Thine  may  they  be ;  for  ever  thine ; 
Thy  ransom'd  purchased  seed ; 
O  let  this  seal  of  sprinkling,  now. 
Be  own'd  of  thee  indeed. 

6  Here,  parents,  with  thanksgiving  view 
Your  right  in  what  you*ve  done ; 
Let  songs  of  praises  sound  aloud, 
To  the  great  Three  in  One. 

HYMN    344.    CM. 

Improvement  of  baptism, 

1  A  TTEND,  ye  children  of  your  God, 
-tA.  Ye  heirs  of  glory,  hear ; 

For  accents  so  divine  as  these, 
Might  charm  the  dullest  ear. 

2  Baptiz'd  into  your  Saviour's  death. 

Your  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  your  Lord,  ye  live  anew. 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

8  There  by  his  Father's  side  he  sits, 
Enthron'd  divinely  fair; 
Tet  owns  himself  your  brother  still. 
And  your  forerunner  there. 

I  Rise,  firom  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 
On  wings  of  fiedth  and  love ; 
Above  your  choicest  treasure  lies. 
And  he  jour  hearts  abo^e. 
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5  But  earth  and  sin  will  drag  us  down, 
When  we  attempt  to  fly ; 
Lord,  send  thy  strong  attractive  pow'i 
To  raise  and  fix  us  high. 

liordli  Snpper. 
HYMN    a45.    L.  M. 

The  Lord's  supper. 

1  "rpWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  ni 

A    When  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell  a 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  friends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes : 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 
He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  bral 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  sp; 

3  "  This  is  my  body  broke  for  sin. 
Receive  and  eat  the  livinjj  food ;" 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  bless'd  the  w; 
"  *Tis  the  new  cov'nant  in  my  blood.' 

4  For  us  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn, 
He  bore  the  scource,  he  felt  the  thorn 
And  justice  pour*a  upon  his  head 
Its  heavy  vengeance  in  our  stead. 

5  For  us  his  vital  blood  was  spilt. 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  our  guilt. 
When  for  black  crimes  of  greatest  six 
He  gave  his  soul  a  sacrifice. 

6  "  Do  this  (he  cried)  till  time  shall  en 
In  mem'ry  of  vour  dying  Mend ; 
Meet  at'  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

7  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 

We  show  thy  death,  we  ling  thy  nam 
Till  thou  retumi  and  we  ah^  ««Sl 
The  mairiage  supper  oC  ^e  liaii^. 
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HYMN    346.    L.  M. 
Communion  vriih  Christ  at  his  table, 

1  npo  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 

A    Dear  name,  by  heav'n  and  earth  ador'd! 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know. 
Are  weak,  and  languishing,  and  low ; 
Far,  far  above  our  humble  sonffs, 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues 

3  Yet  while  around  his  board  we  meet. 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet; 

O  let  our  warm  affections  move, 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love ! 

4  Let  faith  our  feeble  senses  aid, 

To  see  thy  wondrous  love  display'd. 
Thy  broken  flesh,  thy  ble^^ding  veins. 
Thy  dreadful  agonizing  pains. 

5  Let  humble,  penitential  wo. 

With  painful,  i)leasin<^  anguish  flow ; 
And  tiiy  forgiving  smiles  impart. 
Life,  hope,  and  joy  to  ev'ry  neart. 

HYMN    347.    L.  M. 
Let  a  man  examine  himself  ^  and  so  let  Mm  eal 

1  TTTHAT  strange  perplexities  arise  ? 

V V    What  anxious  fears  and  jealousies  ? 
What  crowds  in  doubtful  light  appear? 
How  few,  alas,  approv'd  and  clear ! 

2  And  what  am  I  ? — ^my  soul,  awake. 
And  an  impartial  survey  take ; 

Does  no  dark  sign,  no  ground  of  fear. 
In  practice  or  in  heart  appear  ? 

B  What  image  does  my  spirit  bear? 
Js  Jeans  form'd,  and  }Mva%  ^^r^t  \ 
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Say,  do  his  linetments  divine, 

In  thought,  and  word,  and  action  shine? 

4  Searcher  of  hearts,  0  search  me  still. 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal ; 

My  fears  remove ;  let  me  appear 

To  Gk)d,  and  my  own  conscience  clear. 

5  May  I,  consistent  with  thy  word. 
Approach  thy  table,  0  my  Lord  ? 
May  I  amone  thy  saints  appear? 
Shall  I  a  welcome  guest  be  there  ? 

6  Have  I  the  wedding-garment  on. 
Or  do  I  naked  stand  alone  ? 

O !  quicken,  clothe,  and  feed  my  soul. 
Forgive  my  sins  and  make  me  whole. 

HYMN    MS.    L.M. 

PrqKiraiUtn, 

1  INTERNAL  King,  enthron'd  above, 
•M-^  Look  down  in  faithfulness  and  love , 
Prepare  our  hearts  to  seek  thy  face. 
Ana  grant  us  thy  reviving  grace. 

Long  have  we  heard  the  jc^ul  call. 
But  yet  our  faith  and  love  are  small ; 
Our  nearts  are  torn  with  worldly  carea. 
And  all  our  paths  are  fill'd  with  snares. 

Unworthy  to  approach  thy  throne, 

)ur  trust  is  fix'd  on  Christ  alone ; 

n  him  thy  covenant  stands  secure, 

.nd  will  from  ago  to  age  endiure. 

let  us  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 
nd  bid  our  mourning  bewts  rejoice ; 
mve  our  souls,  our  faith  renew, 
spare  for  duties  now  in  view. 

\ke  all  our  spices  flow  abroadf 
mteful  JDcenfle  to  oor  Qod  \ 
27 
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Let  hope,  and  love,  and  joy  appear. 
And  ev'ry  grace  be  active  here. 

HYMN    a49.    L.  M. 

Preparation. 

1  rwiHE  broken  bread,  the  blessed  cup, 

J-    On  which  we  now  are  caird  to  sup. 
Without  thy  help  and  grace  divine. 
Will  prove  no  more  than  bread  and  wina 

2  But  come,  great  Master  of  the  feast. 
Dispense  thy  grace  to  ev'ry  guest; 
Direct  our  views  to  Calvary, 

And  help  us  to  remember  thee. 

8  Let  us  with  light  and  truth  be  blest. 
That  on  thy  bosom  we  may  rest ; 
And  at  thy  supper  each  may  leam 
Thy  broken  boay  to  discern. 

4  O  that  our  souls  ma^  now  be  fed 
With  Christ  himself  the  living  bread ; 
That  we  the  cov'nant  may  renew. 
And  to  our  vows  be  render'd  true ! 

HYMN    aso.    CM. 

IrwUaHon, 

1  "^E  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

jL    Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  itorey 
For  ev*iy  bumble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ;  I 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come ; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarmf ; 
But  see,  {here  yet  is  room. 

8  Room  in  tiie  Saviour's  bleeding  hearty 
There  love  and  pity  meet; 
Jfor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart, 
Tbat  trembles  at  his  feel. 
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4  In  him  the  Father  lecoacil'd 
lavites  yoiir  souli  to  come ; 
The  rebel  ihaU  be  caU'd  i  child, 
And  kindly  welcom'd  borne. 
6  0  come !  and  with  his  children  tast 
Tbe  blessings  of  bis  love ; 
While  hope  attends  tbe  sweet  repa> 
Of  nobler  jojB  ahove. 

6  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  ivjoic 
In  ecstaj:ie9  unknown. 

7  And  ye\  ten  thousand  thousand  moi 

Are  welcome  still  to  come  : 

Tc  longiDg  souls  the  eia^e  adore. 

Approach,  there  jA  is  room. 

HYMN    asl.    CM. 
infilaliini. 

1  rpHE  KingofheBv'n  his  table  sp 
X   And  blessings  erown  the  boai. 

Not  Paradise,  wHb  all  its  joys. 
Could  such  deligbt  afibnl 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dj iug  men. 

And  endless  life  aie  giv'n, 
Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesol  i 
To  raise  our  souls  to  hear'n. 

8  Ye  hungry  poor,  thatjoug  hare  ftr 

Come  from  your  most  obscure  ntr 
And  grace  shall  find  you  room, 
-4  Millions  of  souls  in  gi>Kf  now 
Were  fed  and  feared  here ; 

And  millioDa  more  itiU  on  tha  ira] 
.Around  the  bond  «Prew 
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ft  All  thint^s  are  ready,  come  awaj 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

HYMN    »5a.    S.M. 

Bread  and  win€, 

1  TESUS  invites  his  saints 

^   To  meet  around  his  hoard : 
Here  pardon'd  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh ; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood ; 

Amazing  favour !  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God. 

8  The  sacred  elements 

Remain  mere  wine  and  hread ; 
But  sipiify  and  seal  the  love 

Of  Christ  our  cov'nant  head. 

4  This  holy  hread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath, 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  int'rest  in  Ms  deaths 

5  Our  beav'nly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 

We  the  young  children  of  his  lore» 
And  he  the  first-hom  Son. 

6  We  are  but  sev'ral  parts 
Of  the  same  broken  bread; 

One  body  hath  its  sev'ral  limbs, 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

f  Let  all  our  pow'rs  be  join'd 
His  glorious  name  to  raise ; 

PleM3ure  and  love  fill  ev'ry  nund, 
Aad  ev'ry  voice  be  ]nni8e. 


L  Was  God'a 
Our  mia'rj  reach'd  hia  heav'nly  mind, 
And  pify  brought  him  down. 

2  When  justice,  by  our  sins  proTok'd. 

Drew  forth  hia  dreadful  aword ; 
He  gave  hia  soul  op  to  the  atroke. 
Without  a  munu'ring  word. 

3  Here  we  receire  repeated  seals 

Of  Jasns'  dying  love : 
HaJ^  is  the  wretch  that  never  feeU 
One  soft  affection  move. 

4  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  hia  death  record ; 
And  with  our  joy  for  pardon'd  guilt 
Mourn  that  we  pierc'd  the  Lord. 
HYMN    a54.    C.  M. 
HUfietk  II  mtat  indeed. 


Himself 
And  then  iaviteg  us  thua  to  ieast 
Upon  the  lacriGce. 
A  Here  peace  and  pardoD  tweetly  Sow ; 
O  what  delightfnl  food! 
We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  wine 
But  think  on  nobler  good, 
-a  The  hitter  tonnenta  he  eodut'd 
Vnon  th'  McniMd  tame. 
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For  me,  each  welcome  ^est  may  aay, 
*Twas  all  procur'd  for  me. 

5  Sure  there  was  never  love  so  free. 
Dear  Saviour,  so  divine ; 
Well  may'st  thou  claim  that  heart  of  met 
Which  owes  so  much  to  thine  ! 

HYMN    355.    L.M. 

Tlie  gospel  feast. 

1  TTOW  rich  are  thy  provisions.  Lord  I 
-"-  Thy  table  furnisn'd  from  above ! 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erspread.the  boa^d. 
The  cup  o'eriiows  witn  heavenly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast : 
We  humblv  take  what  they  refuse. 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame, 
And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  nigh ; 
But  at  the  gospel  call  we  came. 

And  ev'iy  want  receiv'd  supply. 

4  From  the  highway  that  leads -^o  hell. 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair, 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell. 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here. 

5  What  shall  we  pay  th*  eternal  Son, 
That  left  the  heav'n  of  his  abode, 

And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  down. 
To  bring  us  wand'rers  back  to  God  ? 

6  It  cost  him  death  to  save  our  lives ; 
To  buy  our  souls  it  cost  his  own ; 
And  all  the  unknown  joys  he  gives. 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unknown. 

7  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

To  hini  liiat  ransom*^  svmv^w\s5rB^.\ 
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And  pitied  rebels,  when  he  knew 
The  vast  expense  his  lo¥e  would  cost. 

HYMN    856.    L.  M. 

Not  ashajned  of  Christ  crucified, 

1  A  T  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 
-tA.  Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board, 
And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  ev'iy  guest. 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 
And  trusts  for  life  in  one  that  died  ; 
We  hope  for  heav'nly  crowns  above, 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

8  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame, 
And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  cause ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age, 
He  that  was  dead  hatli  left  tne  tomb ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come. 

HYMN    257.    CM. 
Christ  the  bread  of  life, 

1  T  ET  us  adore  th*  eternal  Word, 
J-i  Tis  he  our  souls  hath  fed ; 
Thou  art  our  living  stream,  O  Lord, 

And  thou  the  immortal  bread. 

2  Bless'd  be  the  Lord  that  gives  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dying  men ; 
And  often  spreads  his  table  fresh. 
Lest  we  snould  faint  again. 

8  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heav'nly  breafii 
Whilst  Jesus  finds  supplies ; 
Nor  shall  onr  graces  sins  to  dea&t 
For  JeauB  never  dies. 
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4  The  God  of  mercy  be  ador'd. 

Who  calls  our  souls  firom  death. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeemiDg  word. 
And  hew  creating  breath. 

HYMN    ass.    C.  ]VL 
Faith,  hope  and  love. 

1  r¥iH£  blest  memorials  of  thy  grief, 

J-   The  sutf'rings  of  tliy  death. 
We  come,  dear  Saviour,  to  receive. 
But  would  receive  with  faith, 

2  The  tokens  sent  us  to  relieve 

Our  spirits  when  they  droop. 
We  come,  dear  Saviour,  to  receive. 
But  would  receive  with  hope. 

3  The  pledges  thou  wast  pleas'd  to  leave. 

Our  mournful  minds  to  m6ve, 
We  come,  dear  Saviour,  to  receive. 
But  would  receive  with  looe. 

4  Here  in  obedience  to  thy  word, 

We  take  the  bread  and  wine. 
The  utmost  we  can  do,  dear  Lord, 
For  all  beyond  is  thine. 

5  Increase  our  faith,  and  hope,  and  love; 

Lord,  give  us  all  that's  good ; 
We  would  thy  full  salvation  prove. 
And  share  thy  flesh  and  blood. 

HYMN    839.    7s. 
We  celebrate  Ids  dying  love. 

1  TESUS,  once  for  sinners  slain, 

O   From  the  dead  was  rais'd  again  ; 
And  in  heav'n  is  now  set  down 
With  his  Father  on  his  throne. 

2  There  he  reigns  a  King  supreme ; 
We  jhall  also  xeign  mm  Yam*. 


Feeble  souls,  he  net  disnuij'd. 
Trust  in  his  almighty  aid. 

8  He  has  made  an  end  of  sin. 
And  his  blood  has  washM  us  clean ; 
Fear  not ;  he  is  ever  near ; 
Now,  e'en  now,  he's  with  us  here. 

4  Thus  assembling,  we  bv  faith. 
Till  he  come,  show  form  his  death ; 
Of  his  body,  bread's  the  sign. 
And  we  view  his  blood  in  wine. 

5  Saints  on  earth,  with  saints  above, 
Celebrate  his  dying  love ; 

And  let  ev'ry  ransom'd  soul 
Sound  his  praise  fix>m  pole  to  pole. 

HYMN    260.    CM. 
Thankigiving. 

1  T  ORD,  at  thy  table  I  behold 
-"  The  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
But  most  of  all  admire,  that  I 

Should  fiud  a  welcome  place. 

2  I  that  am  all-defil'd  with  sin, 

A  rebel  to  my  God ; 
I  that  have  crucified  his  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood ! 

8  What  stranee  surprising  grace  is  this. 
That  sucn  a  soul  has  room ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand. 
My  Jesus  bids  me  eome. 

4  Eat,  O  my  fiiends,  the  Saviour  cries» 
The  feast  was  made  lor  you ; 
For  you  I  groan'd,  and  bled,  and  died. 
And  rose,  and  tiiamph'd  too. 

6  Witii  trembUng  fiiith,  and  bte^diu^lAwd^ 
Lord,  I  accept  thgr  lote  \ 
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Tis  a  rich  banquet  I  have  had. 
What  will  it  be  above ! 

6  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heav'n. 

Join  all  your  praising  pow'rs ; 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love. 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 

7  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  dear  Lord, 

I*d  give  them  all  to  thee ; 
Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  they  all 
Should  join  the  harmony. 

HYMN    aoi.    CM. 
Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  io<is  slam. 

1  f^  OME  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs, 
^  With  angels  round  the  throne ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus ;" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  pow'r  divine  ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

B  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
0/Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lani\>. 
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H^N    »6».    L.M. 

1  ^'pHUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  command, 

A    «  Let  alJ  thv  inwaird  pow'rs  unite 
"  To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God 
*«  With  utmost  vigour  and  delight. 

2  "  Then  shall  thy  neighbour,  next  in  place, 
<'  Share  thine  affections  and  esteem ; 

«*  And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself, 
"  Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him.** 

8  This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  spoke ; 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove ; 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke. 
The  law  demands  a  perfect  love. 

4  But  O  how  base  our  passions  are  \ 
This  holy  law  we  can't  fulfil ; 
Regenerate  our  souls,  O  Lord ! 
Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

HYMN    ao3.    S.  M. 
JTie  law  is  spiritual, 

1  fTlHE  law  of  God  is  just, 

J-    A  strict  and  holy  way ; 
And  he  that  would  escape  tbe  curse. 
Must  all  the  law  obey, 

2  Not  one  vain  bought  must  rise. 
Not  one  unclean  desire ; 

He  most  he  holy,  just,  and  wise. 
Who  keeps  the  law  entire. 

3  If  in  one  point  he  fail. 

In  thought,  or  word,  or  deed. 
The  curses  of  tbe  law  prevail, 
Aad  rest  upon  his  head. 
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4  I  tremble  and  conOess, 

O  God !  I  am  accurs'd ;  , 

Guilty  I  fall  before  thy  face. 
And  own  thy  sentence  just. 

5  Bat  does  the  curse  still  rest 
Upon  my  guilty  head  ? 

Xo— Jesus— -let  Ids  name  be  blest ; 
Hath  borne  it  in  my  stead. 

6  He  bath  fulfilled  the  law. 
Obtain 'd  my  peace  with  God ; 

Here  doth  my  soul  her  comforts  draw. 
And  leave  her  heavy  load. 

HYMN    a04.    L.  M. 

The  sinner  found  wanting, 

1  ll  AISE,  thouditlcss  sinner,  raise  thin#  eye, 
JtV  Behold  the  oalance  lifted  high ; 

There  shall  God's  justice  be  display 'd* 
And  there  thy  hope  and  life  be  weigh'd. 

2  See  in  one  scale,  his  perfect  law ! 

Mark  with  what  force  its  precepts  draw ; 

Wouldst  thou  the  awful  test  sustain. 

Thy  works  how  light,  thy  thoughts  how  vain ! 

8  Behold !  the  hand  of  God  appears 
To  trace  those  dreadful  chai-acters ; 
"  Tekel !  thy  soul  is  wanting  found,  ^ 

"  And  wratn  shall  smite  thee  to  the  gxoiiBdi" 

4  Let  sudden  fears  thy  nerves  unbrace ; 
Confusion  wild  overspread  thy  face ; 
Through  all  thy  thoughts  let  anguish  roUy 
And  deep  repentance  melt  thy  soul. 

5  One  only  hope  may  yet  prevail — 
Christ  in  the  scripture  turns  the  scale ; 
StUl  doth  tjhe  gospel  publish  peace. 
And  ihow  a  Saviour* b  n^Yitj^xiATtf^, 
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6  Jesu9»  eanirt  thy  pow'r  to  Mve, 
Deep  on  this  heart  thy  truth  engrave ; 
Great  God,  the  load  of  guilt  remove. 
That  trembling  lips  may  sing  thy  love 

HYMN    J86A.    L.M. 
Practical  use  of  the  moral  law. 

1  r\  LORD,  my  soul  convicted  stands, 
^^  Of  brealdn?  all  thy  ten  commands ; 
And  on  me  justly  might'st  thou  pour 
Thy  wrath  in  one  eternal  show'r. 

2  But  thanks  to  God,  its  loud  alarms 
Have  wam*d  me  of  approaching  harms. 
And  now,  O  Lord,  my  wants  I  see. 
Lost  and  undone  I  come  to  thee. 

3  I  know  my  pailial  righteousness 
Can  ne'er  thy  broken  law  redress , 
yet  in  the  gospel  plan  I  see, 
There's  hopes  of  pardon  e'en  for  me. 

4  There  I  behold  with  wonder,  I^ord ! 
That  Christ  hath  to  thy  law  restor'd 
Those  honours  on  th'  atoning  day. 
Which  guilty  sinners  took  away. 

6  Amazing  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  love, 
Display'd  to  rebels  from  above ! 
Do  thou,  O  Lord,  my  faith  increase. 
To  love  and  trust  thy  plan  of  grace. 

Ci«T«  tm  God  th«  ■••baCsBce  •£  the  First 

TmbU. 

HYMN   see.   L.M. 

Thau  thaU  kvi  the  Lord  thy  God,  ^e. 

YES,  I  would  love  thee,  blessed  Godl 
Paleinal  goodness  insKkB  ^7  los&ftV 


426  MOKAL  LAW 

Thy  praises,  through  thy  high  abode^ 
The  heav'nly  hosts  with  joy  proclaim. 

2  Freely  thou  gav'st  thy  dearest  Son 
For  man  to  suffer,  bleed  and  die ; 
And  bidst  me,  as  a  wretch  UDdone» 
For  all  I  want  on  him  rely. 

8  In  him  thy  reconciled  face. 
With  joy  unspeakable  I  see , 

And  feel  thy  powerful  wondrous  grace 
Draw  and  unite  my  soul  to  thee. 

4  Whene'er  my  foolish  wandering  heart. 
Attracted  by  a  creature's  pow'r. 
Would  from  this  blissful  centre  start. 
Lord,  fix  it  there  to  stray  no  more ! 

HYMN    267.    CM. 
Love  to  God, 

1  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  gralces  reiga, 
XI  Where  love  inspires  the  breast; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

9  'TIS  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move ; 
The  devils  know  and  tremble  too. 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faim  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'TIS  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strin|pi 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  buss. 

5  Beibre  we  anite  forsake  our  day, 

Or  leaire  this  dirk  iMLe> 
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The  wing!  of  love  bear  ua  away 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

H¥MN    968.    CM. 

Love  to  Christ  desired. 

1  rilHOU  lovely  source  of  true  delig. 
A    Whom  I  unseen  adore, 
[Jnveil  thy  beauties  to  my  sight. 

That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines, 

But  in  thy  sacred  word 
I  read,  in  fairer,  brighter  lines. 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

8  *Ti8  here  whene'er  my  comforts  droop, 
And  sin  and  sorrow  rise. 
Thy  love,  with  cheerful  beams  of  hope. 
My  fainting  breast  supplies. 

4  fidt  ah !  too  soon  the  pleasing  scene 
Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain ; 
My  gloomy  fears  rise  dark  between. 
And  I  again  complain. 

\  O  may  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 
The  wonders  of  thy  love ! 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
Are  only  known  above. 

HYMN    369.    CM. 
Love  to  Chriit, 

DO  not  I  lore  thee,  O  my  Lord? 
Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
i.nd  turn  each  cursed  idol  out 
That  dares  to  rival  tiiee. 

0  not  I  love  thee  from  my  loal? 
Then  let  me  nothing  love ; 
»d  be  my  heart  to  ev^  joyt 
WMcb  tooa  dost  not  vppxfsvt* 
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8  Is  not  thy  name  melodioiu  still 
To  mine  attentive  earP 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  beat, 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear? 

4  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee»  dearest  Lonli 
But  O !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys. 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

HYMN    »T0.    7s. 

Lovest  thou  me  ? 

1  TT ARE,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord, 
-aX  'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 

"  Say,  poor  sinner,  iov*st  thou  me  ? 

2  « I  deliver*d  thee  when  bound, 

And  when, wounded,  heal'd  thy  wound^ 
Sought  thee  wand'rin^,  set  thee  right, 
Turn'd  thy  darkness  into  light. 

8  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care. 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  *<  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

fi  «  Thou  shalt  see  my  gloiy  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Furtner  of  my  throne  shall  be, 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ?*' 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  lore  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  1  loYe  thee,  and  adore, 
O  fyrgnctio  love  tee  motel 


\ 


MOftAL  LAW.  429 

WsmT9  f  Ma«i  the  rakntsMce  mf  ih«  8««»n'^ 

Table. 

HFMN    an.     L.M. 
Thou  shall  love  thy  neighbour, 

1  rilHE  holy  law,  to  Israel  giv'n, 

X    Bespeaks  its  oridn  from  heav'D ; 
Design*a  all  nations  to  embrace. 
And  form'd  to  bless  the  human  race. 

2  Its  principles  on  all  impressed, 
IVltn  kind  affections  fill  the  breast ; 
And  whether  rule  or  conscience  sways. 
That  man  is  happy  who  obeys. 

8  Behold  the  Saviour,  there  unite 
Perfect  obedience  and  delidit ; 
And  while  he  taught  "  the  law  is  eood,' 
Maintained  its  honours  with  his  blood. 

4  He  liv'd,  he  taught,  he  died  to  prove 
The  sacred  principle  of  love ; 
And  now  reigns  glorious,  to  bestow 
This  sacred  gift  on  men  below. 

6  O  may  our  Christian  conduct  shine 
With  some  fair  semblance.  Lord,  to  thine! 
And  for  thy  love,  let  ours  abound. 
And  spread  the  whole  creation  round. 

HYMN    ara.    C  M. 
Love  to  our  neighbour. 

1  T^ATHER  of  mercies!  send  thy  grace 
•I.    All-pow*rful  from  above. 

To  form  in  our  obedient  soulSy 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  w  share  in  other's  joy 
Aad  weep  ftr  others*  "wol 
28 
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8  When  the  most  lielpless  sons.of  grief 
In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pain  to  feel. 
And  swifl  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dyin^  man, 
When  thron'd  above  me  skies ; 
And  'midst  the  embraces  of  hia  God, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

6  On  win^  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 
To  raise  us  from  the  eround. 
And  shed  the  richest  of  nis  blood, 
A  balm  for  ev'ry  wound. 

HYMN    ara.    CM. 
Love  to  our  enemies  from  the  exarnpU  of  CKm 

1  A  LOUD  we  sing  the  wondrous  grace 
-^  Christ  to  his  murderers  bare ; 
Which  made  the  tort'ring  cross  its  throne^ 

And  hung  its  trophies  there. 

2  "Father,  forgive!"  his  mercy  cried. 

With  his  expirinw  breath, 
And  drew  eternal  blessings  down 
On  those  who  wrought  nis  death. 

8  Jesus,  this  wondrous  love  we  sing ! 
And  whilst  we  sing,  admire ; 
Breathe  on  our  souls,  and  kindle  there 
The  same  celestial  fire. 

4  Sway'd  by  thy  dear  example,  we 
For  enemies  will  pray; 
With  love,  their  hatred — and  their  cane 
With  blessings — ^will  repay. 

HYMN   a74.    CM. 
Lwt  and  charity. 
•  T  ET  Pharisees  of  high  esteem  . 
JLJ  Their  fsdtli  «dA  ie^^ftK\asA« 
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All  their  leligioQ  is  a  dream. 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 

2  Love  suffers  long  with  patient  eye. 
Nor  is  provok'd  in  haste ; 
She  lets  the  present  injury  die. 
And  long  forgets  the  past. 

8  Malice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  heU, 
She  quenches  with  her  toneue, 
Hopes,  and  believes,  and  tfiinks  no  ill. 
Though  she  endure  the  wrong. 

4  She  nor  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below. 
Nor  envies  those  that  climb. 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good ; 
So  Grod's  own  Son  came  down  to  die, 
And  bought  our  lives  with  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  pow'r 

In  all  the  realms  above ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more» 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

HYMN    a75.    CM. 

Brotherly  love, 

1  TTOW  sweet,  how  heav'nly  is  the  sights 
XX  When  those  who  love  toe  Lord, 

[n  one  another's  peace  delight. 
And  so  fulfil  his  word ! 

2  O  may  we  feel  each  brother's  sigh. 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
May  sorrows  flow  fiwm  eve  to  eye. 
And  joy  firom  heart  to  heart 

8  Free  us  from  envy,  Bcom.  and  pride* 
Our  wishes  fix  jlwfa ; 
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8  Bound  by  ttay  word,  he  will  dlBoiSxf 
A  strength  prdpottionVi  to  our  diy; 
And  when  united  ttials  meet. 
Will  8lK>w  a  path  of  safe  retn^t. 

4  Thus  far  we  prove  that  prtMiife  j 
Which  Jesds  ratifi^  with  bhiod ; 
Still  is  he  eracious,  wise,  and  just. 
And  still,  in  him,  let  Israel  truist. 

tfriWN    38*.    C.M. 
Pleading  with  Crod  vnder  n^ffUcUotu 

1  TICTHT  should  a  living  man  complilii 

V  T    Of  deep  distress  within, 
Sin<ie  ev'ry  sigh  and  ev*iy  pain 
Is  but  the  fniit  of  sin  ? 

2  Lord,  to  thy  dealings  111  submit^ 

Nor  woiud  I  dare  rebel ; 
Tet  sure  I  may,  here  at  tiiy  feeC» 
My  painful  feelings  tell. 

8  Thou  seest  what  floods  of  sorrow  tJAo» 
And  beat  upon  my  soul ; 
Deep  calls  to  deep ;  0  hear  my  ericv. 
While  stormy  billows  roll. 

4  From  fear  ft>  hope,  and  hop(9  tb-fear. 
My  shipwrecked  soul  is  tost ; 
Till  1  am  tempted  in  des^^air 
To  give  up  all  for  lost. 

•  Tet  tibrough  the  stormy  dcnids  I  Itdk 
Once  more  to  thee,  my  God; 
0  fix  my  feet  on  Christ,  the  rock» 
Who  Dougfat  me  with  his  blood. 

6  One  look  of  merty  from  thy  fiite. 
Will  set  my  heart  al  ^ase ; 
One  iW-«»«wftiitfc^Vtv^'««g^  pR  tftftt. 


HYMN    an.    S.  M. 

Wailing  for  Uie  conung'  of  thi  Lord. 

Y£  aervanta  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  bis  office  wait, 
servant  of  hia  faeav'aly  nord, 
And  watchful  at  bis  gate. 
Let  all  youi  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  dame ; 

rd  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight, 

For  awful  ia  hii  name. 

Watch,  'tia  your  Lord's  command ; 

And  while  we  speak  he's  near; 

aik  the  first  eigiial  of  hia  band. 

And  ready  all  appear, 

0  happy  servant  be 

Id  aucti  a  nostiire  found ! 

•  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 

And  be  with  honour  crown'd. 


...     le  that  fav'rite  servant's  head. 
Amidst  th'  angelic  band. 

HYMN    ai8.    C.  M. 
Watch^Tiest  and  prayer. 

ALAS!  what  hourly  dangers  rise  1 
What  snares  beset  ray  way ! 
To  heav'n,  O  let  me  UK  my  eyes, 

And  hoorlj  watch  and  pray. 
How  oft  iny  moumfiil  thoughts  contjVim, 
And  mM  in  flowing  tetnl 
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My  weak  resistance,  ah !  how  yain; 

How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

3  O  gracious  Grod,  in  whom  I  live. 

My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive* 
Tnough  trembling  and  atraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up. 

Or  ftoon  my  stren^  will  fell. 

6  Whene'er  temptations  fright  my  heazt« 
Or  lure  my  feet  aside, 
My  Grod,  thy  pow'rful  aid  impart. 
My  guarman  and  my  guide. 

6  O  keep  me  in  thy  heav'nly  way. 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 

And  let  me  never,  never  stray. 

From  happiness  and  thee. 

HYMN    279.    S.M 

Watchfulness, 

1  i^  IVE  me  a  sober  mind, 
vX  A  quick  discerning  eye. 

The  first  approach  of  sin  to  find. 
And  all  occasions  fly. 

2  Still  may  I  cleave  to  thee. 
And  never  more  depart. 

But  viratch  with  godly  jesdousy. 
Over  my  evil  heart 

8  Thus  may  I  pass  my  days 

Of  sojourning  beneath. 
And  languish  to  conclude  my  race. 

And  render  up  my  breath. 

4  In  humble  love  uid  {e«x» 
Thine  image  to  TeRMn, 
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And  see  thee  in  the  clouds  appear, 
And  rise  with  thee  to  reign. 


XX.    Christifut  H^'arfare. 
HYMN    390.    L.M. 
Thi  CkrUHan  warfare. 

1  ^T AND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fean, 

•^  And  gira  the  gospel  armour  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  thy  great  Captain- Saviour's  gone 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course, 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
Thy  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  tlie  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  What  though  the  prince  of  darkness  rage 
And  waste  the  fuiy  of  his  spite ; 
Eternal  chains  confine  him  down 

To  fiery  deeps  and  endless  night. 

4  What  tiiough  thine  inward  lusts  rebel, 
*Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life ; 
The  weapons  of  victorious  ffrace 
Shall  slay  thy  sins  and  end  tne  strife. 

5  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 
Press  forward  to  the  heav'nly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign. 
And  glitt'ring  robes  for  conqu'rors  wait 

6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace ; 
While  all  tne  armies  of  the  skies, 
Join  in  my  glorioas  Leader's  praise 

HYMN    »8i.    CM. 

Holy  firtUude 

1    A  M  I  a  soldier  of  the  croas, 
-A  A  foWwer  of  the  Lamb) 


i 
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And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause* 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies. 

On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  saird  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  Grod  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord ! 
ni  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Sup])orted  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shdl  conquer  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shadl  be  thine. 

HYMN    28«.    CM. 
The  Christian  warrior. 

1  TTARK !  'tis  our  heav'niy  Leader's  voiceg 

XI  From  his  triumphant  seat ; 
Midst  all  the  war's  tumult'cus  noise. 
How  pow'rful  and  how  sweet ! 

2  "Fight  on,  my  faithful  band,"  he  cries, 

"Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow; 
Who  first  in  such  a  warfare  dies. 
Shall  speediest  vict'ry  know. 

3^1  have  my  days  of  combat  known. 
And  in  me  du&t  ^w^a  \vl^\ 
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But  thence  I  mounted  to  my  throne. 
And  glory  crowns  my  head. 

4  "  That  throne,  that  gloiy,  you  shall  share ; 

My  hands  the  crown  shall  give ; 
And  yott  the  sparkling  honours  wear. 
While  God  himself  shall  live." 

5  Lord,  tis  enough ;  our  souls  are  fir'd 

With  courage  and  with  love ; 
Vain  are  th'  assaults  of  earth  and  hell. 
Our  hopes  are  fix'd  above. 

HYMN    a83.    L.M. 

Warfare,  , 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes, 
-^  See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise  { 
In  long  array,  a  num'rous  nost. 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  last 

2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  ana  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  that  train, 
Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground, 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  ev'ry  part. 

But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4  Clad  in  the  armour  from  above. 

Of  heav'nly  truth,  and  heav'nly  love ; 
Come  now,  my  soul,  the  charm  repel. 
And  pow*rs  of  earth,  and  pow'rs  of  hell 

HYMN    as*.    S.M. 

1  IVTT  soul,  be  on  thy  gaaid, 

ITX  Ten  thousand  u>es  arise ; 
And  hosts  of  sins  are  pressing  haidi 

To  draw  thee  from  the  sides. 
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2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray. 
The  battle  ne*er  give  o*er; 

Renew  it  bokil>[  evTy  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won. 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  d.own ; 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  hast  got  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  tliy  Grod ; 

He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 


XXI.    Time. 

HYMN    285.    L.M. 

Importance  of  time. 

1  f\  TIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh, 
^-^  How  few  will  estimate  a  day  ! 
Days,  montlis,  and  years  are  rolling  on. 
The  soul  neglected — and  undone. 

2  In  painful  cares,  or  empty  joys, 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys ; 
While  deatli  stands  watching  at  our  side. 
Eager  to  stop  the  living  tide. 

8  Was  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race. 
Your  Maker  gave  you  here  a  place  ? 
Was  it  for  this  his  thoughts  design M 
The  frame  of  your  immortal  mind  ? 

4  For  nobler  cares,  for  '^o^a  a>M\mft» 
fle  fashion'd  all  the  sotia  o^  ^m^\ 
Then  let  us  ev'ry  Aay  s^ve  \^^e^. 

To  God  ourselves,  and  Uo^e  \«  ^^^A^. 
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HYMN    286.    CM. 

Time  is  short. 

1  nnH£  time  is  short !  the  season  near, 
-I.    When  death  will  us  remove ; 

To  leave  our  friends,  however  dear. 
And  all  we  fondly  love. 

2  The  time  is  short !  sinners  beware. 

Nor  trifle  time  away ; 
The  word  of  great  salvation  hear. 
While  it  is  call'd  to-day. 

5  The  time  is  short !  ye  rebels,  now 

To  Christ  the  Lord  submit ; 
To  mercy's  golden  sceptre  bow, 
And  fall  at  Jesus'  feet. 

4  The  time  is  short !  ye  saints  rejoice, 
The  Lord  will  quickly  come ; 
Soon  shall  ye  hear  the  liridegroom's  voice, 
To  call  you  to  your  home. 

6  The  time  is  short !  it  svnftly  flies. 

The  hour  is  just  at  hand ; 
When  we  shall  mount  above  the  skies. 
And  reach  the  wish'd-for  land. 

6  The  time  is  short !  the  moment  near. 
When  we  shall  dwell  above. 
And  be  for  ever  happy  there. 
With  Jesus,  whom  we  love. 

HYMN    asT.    L.M. 

27ie  wisdom  of  redeeming  time, 

J  /^  OD  of  eternity,  from  thee 
v7  Did  infant  time  his  beiivg  to.yT  \ 
Moments,  and  days,  and  iiiOTi\)k^«  «sA^«s3^ 
Revolve  by  thine  un^anedYvir. 

S  Silent  and  slow  they  glide  «w«5  > 
Steady  and  strong  xht  cunent  ttf>^*% 
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Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea — 

The  boundless  gulf  from  whence  it  tose. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men. 
Before  the  rapid  streams  are  borne 
On  to  that  everlasting  home, 
Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Yet,  while  the  shore  on  either  side 
Presents  a  gaudy,  flatt'ring  show, 
We  gaze,  in  fond  amazement  lost. 
Nor  tliink  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

5  Great  source  of  wisdom !  teach  my  heart 
To  know  the  price  of  ev'ry  hour, 

That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure,  and  its  pow'r. 


XXII.    Death. 

HYMN    288.    CM. 
Frail  life,  and  succeeding  eternity. 

1  npHEE  we  adore,  eternal  name ! 

JL    And  humbly  own  to  thee. 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 
What  dying  worms  aie  we ! 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 

As  months  and  days  increase ; 

And  ev'ry  beating  pulse  we  tell. 

Leaves  the  small  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  at  first  it  gave ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  groaiid. 

To  push  U8  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  vrait  around. 
To  hurry  moita^sYiome. 
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6  Great  God!  on  what  a  slender  thread 
Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
(Jpon  life's  feeble  strings. 

6  Infinite  joy  or  endless  wo 

Attends  on  ev'iy  breath ! 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  &e  brink  of  death ! 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense. 

To  walk  tiiis  dang'rous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  Grod. 

HYMN    a89,    CM. 
Man  is  of  few  days,  andfiUl  of  troiMe, 

1  Tj^EW  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  wo, 
J^    O  man,  of  woman  bom ! 

Thy  doom  is  written,  "  Dust  thou  art, 
"To  dust  thou  shalt  return." 

2  Behold  the  emblem  of  thy  state 

In  flow'rs  that  bloom  and  die. 
Or  in  the  shadow's  fleeting  form 
That  mocks  the  gazer's  eye. 

8  Determin'd  are  the  days  that  fly 

Successive  o'er  thy  head ; 
The  number'd  hour  is  on  the  wing      . 
That  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

4  Great  God !  afflict  not  in  thy  wrath 
The  short  allotted  span. 
That  bounds  the  few  and  weaiy  dayi 
Of  pilgrimage  to  man. 

I 

RTMN   aoo«    CM. 
Funeral  hymnr-^  voice  from  the  tombs. 


HARK!  htm  the  tomba  ^  dxjye&ql w«&&% 
Mv  ean  attend  the  cxv  •  ^^ 

m 


Mj  ean  attend  the  cxy : 


^   rl  T:o  ttvo*®     oU  their  caTtnvy  ,, 
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"Where  i»  thy  victory,  O  grave: 
"And  H'here,  0  death,  uy  atiDj!" 
HYMN    »oa.    L.  M. 


■w 


Olritt't  presenct  maka  death  (•oiy. 
'HY  should  we  start,  and  fFar  to  die ! 
What  tim'rouB  worms  we  mortal)  art 


Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  juy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  itrift-, 
Frient  our  approaching  soula  away  ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

8  O 

Fly  fearless  through  deith'a  iron  gate. 
Nor  Feel  tlie  terrors  as  she  pass'd. 
4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Fee]  soit  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  theia 
HYMN    !»03.    CM. 
DtalA  of  a  beliteer. 
1  TK  vain  my  fancy  strives  to  paint 
X  The  moment  after  death, 
Theglories  that  sunound  the  sdnti. 
When  yielding  up  their  breath. 
t  One  gentle  sigh  their  fetten  breaks; 
■ffe  scarce  can  »ay  "  they're  gane !" 
Before  the  willing  apirit  take* 
Her  mansion  dmt  th«  throne. 
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4  Thus  much  (and  this  is  all)  we  know, 
They  are  completely  blest ; 
Have  aone  with  sin,  and  care,  and  wo 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest. 

HYMN    294.    8s&7s. 
Death  of  a  saint, 

1  TTAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
JlI  All  thy  mourning  days  below; 
Go,  by  angel  bands  attended. 

To  tliy  blessed  Jesus,  go. 

2  Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 
Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  sibove ; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit. 
Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

3  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion. 
To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast ; 
To  his  glorious  sweet  salvation, 
To  his  everlasting  rest. 

4  For  the  joys  he  sets  before  thee. 
Bear  a  momentary  pain; 

Die,  to  live  a  life  of  rioiy, 
Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

HYMN    295-    CM. 

j1  saint  prepared  to  die. 

1  TT^EATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now 
JL/  And  bear  my  spirit  home ; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  ^ow, 
Not  my  salvation  come  ? 

9  With  heav'nly  weapons  I  have  fongfat 
The  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
Finish*d  my  coarse,  and  kept  the  fidtfa^ 
And  wait  the  sure  reward. 

I  Gkxl  hath  laid  up  in  heav'n  for  me 
A  crown  whicVi  cmmmA.  ^^Ar  \ 


4  Norbath  the  King  of  era«e  decreed 

Tbis  prize  for  me  alDne ; 

But  all  tbat  love  and  Ioqc  to  see 

Tb'  appearanee  of  bis  Son. 

5  Je9Ui  the  Locd  sball  guard  me  uA 

From  £7*17  ill  deeiiai ; 
And  to  bii  bear'nlj  un^dom  tafca 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

6  God  is  my  eTerluliiig  aid. 

And  heB  ihiU  F«ge  tn  vain; 

To  him  be  bigheat  gloir  paid, 

Aad  endless  praiie,  Ameil. 

HYMN    aee.    C.H. 
Dgiag  m  Ht  eatratiB  of  Ood. 
1  T\EATH  eaoDot  make  oar  tonb  ifia 
\J  If  God  be  with  UB  there; 
We  may  walk  through  its  darluat  itud 
And  nevar  jield  to  fear. 
8  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 
ir  my  Creator  bid. 
And  run,  if  I  were  eall'd  h>  go. 
And  die  ai  Moaei  did. 


1  Claap'd  in  my  liMT'iiljr  Father^  anu 
I  would  imtet  my  biMtti, 
And  loi«  pT  Dfi  amid  0M  ebtnu 
OfM  dime  a  ikath. 
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HYMN    a97,    CM. 

Blessed  are  the  dead  that  die  in  the  Lord, 

1  TT£  AR  what  the  voice  from  heav'n  prodiimi 

XX  For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  bless'd ; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  suff'rin^  and  from  sin  releaaM, 
And  fireed  from  ev*ry  snare. 

8  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife. 
They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

HYMN    398.    L.  M. 

Saints  rest  in  their  graves. 

1  npHE  grave  is  now  a  favour'd  spot, 

X    To  saints  who  sleep,  in  Jesus  blesi'd 
For  there  the  wicked  trouble  not. 
And  there  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

2  At  rest  in  Jesus'  faithful  arms ; 
At  rest  as  in  a  peaceful  bed ; 
Secure  from  alt  the  dreadful  storms. 
Which  round  this  sinful  world  are  spreid* 

8  Thrice  happy  souls  who're  gone  before 
To  that  iimeritance  divine ! 
They  labour,  sorrow,  sigh  no  mare. 
But  Drigfat  in  endless  glory  shine. 

4  Then  let  our  mournful  tears  be  diy 
Or  in  a  gentle  measnre  flow ; 
We  hail  them  happy  in  the  siky. 
And  joyful  mii  oar  call  to  fgp^ 
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HTMN    900.    CM. 

Death  dreatffid,  or  delightfiU, 

1  TT^EATH !  'tis  a  melancholy  day 
JL/  To  those  that  have  no  Gfod ; 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forc'd  away 

To  seek  ner  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  heav'n  she  lifts  her  eyes. 

But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain, 
Still  drags  her  downwards  from  the  skiet 
To  darkness,  fire  and  pain. 

8  Awake  and  mourn,  ye  neirs  of  hell. 
Let  stubborn  sinners  fear ; 
You  must  be  driv*n  firom  earth,  and  dwell 
A  long  for  ever  there. 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you. 

And  flashes  in  your  face ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downward  too. 
And  sing  recov'ring  grace. 

5  He  is  a  God  of  sov'reicn  love. 

That  promis'd  heav'n  to  me. 
And  taught  my  thoughts  to  soar  above. 
Where  happy  spints  be. 

6  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand. 

Then  come  the  joyful  day ; 
Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band, 
To  bear  my  soul  away. 

HTMN    300.    CM. 
Funnelhymn-^death, 

1  O  TOOP  down,  my  thoaefats,  that  lu'd  to 
^  Converse  awhile  with  death ;  [riae^ 
Think  how  a  gasping  mortil  lies 

And  panti  awiy  hxa  breath. 

2  Hii  qniv'iine  lips  hane  feebly  doiin.^ 

HUpube  19  nunt  ana  few. 
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Then  speechless,  with  a  doleftQ  groan. 
He  bids  the  world  adieu. 

8  But,  0  the  soul  that  never  dies ! 
At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ! 
Ye  tiioughts,  pursue  it  where  it  fliei. 
And  trace  its  wondrous  way. 

4  Up  to  the  court  where  angels  dwell. 

It  mounts  triumphant  tiiere ; 
Or  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell. 
In  infinite  despair. 

5  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
O !  for  some  guardian  angel  nich. 
To  bear  it  safe  above. 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
My  flesh  shall  wait  for  thy  command. 
And  drop  into  my  dust. 

HYMN    301.    CM. 
Death  of  a  young  child, 

1  A  LAS !  how  chang'd  that  lovely  flow^ 
-^  Which  bloom'd  and  cheer'd  my  heart ! 
Fair,  fleeting  comfort  of  an  hour. 

How  soon  we're  call'd  to  part 

2  And  shall  my  bleeding  heart  arraign 

That  God,  whose  ways  are  love  ? 
Or  vainly  ehensh  anxious  pain 
For  her  who  rests  above  r 

t  No  !^ — ^let  me  rather  humbly  pay 
Obedience  to  his  wiU ; 
And  vnth  my  inmost  spirit  say 
'*  The  Lord  is  rigbteoin  stm." 

4  From  advene  "bltftB,  and  Usw^cin^ 
Her  favour'd  eonV  \ift  \waft  \ 
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And  with  job  Inright  angelic  fonBt» 
She  lives  to  die  do  more. 

5  Why  sh(mld  I  vex  mj  heart,  or  fiut? 
No  more  she'll  visit  me ; 
My  soul  will  moant  to  Aer  at  last. 
And  there  my  child  1*11  see. 

€  Prepare  me,*Ues8ed  Lord,  to  share 
The  hliss  thy  people  prove  ; 
Who  round  thy  glonous  throne  appear, 
And  dwell  in  perfect  love. 

HYMN    309.   CM. 

Submission  under  bereamag  Ptomdenat, 
1  pSACB !  tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 
-t    That  blasts  our  joys  in  death ; 
Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear. 

And  gathers  back  the  breath. 

2.  Tis  he,  the  Potentate  supreme 
Of  all  the  worlds  above. 
Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  rule. 
Nor  from  their  purpose  move. 

3  *Tis  he  whose  justice  might  demand 

Our  souls  a  sacrifice ; 
Yet  scatters  with  unwearied  hand 
A  thousand  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  cov'nant  GJod  and  Father  he, 

In  Christ  our  bleeding  Lord, 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  biuvting  heart 
With  one  reviving  word. 

Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name. 
We  kiss  liie  scourging  hand. 

And  yield  our  comtcStS  and  oar  fift 
To  thy  sapreme  command. 

HTMN    SOS.    CM 

DmOk  efm  foung  ptrtoo. 

i  TTTHZTN  Uooming  yoatki  U  nui^UESk^ 
wf  Sj  death's  Te»8tleBsbaii^% 
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Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay. 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  risine  sigh, 
O  may  this  truth,  impress'a 
With  awful  pow'r — "  I  too  must  die  !•*• 
Sink  deep  in  ev'ry  breast. 

ft  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more } 
Behold  the  gaping  tomb ! 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour. 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  ev'ry  heart  obey ; 
Nor  be  tbe  neav*nly  warning  vain, 
Which  calls  to  "  watch  and  pray.** 

5  O  let  us  fly — ^to  Jesus  fly. 

Whose  pow*rful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  asqend  on  high. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

6  Great  God !  thy  sov'rei^n  grace  impait. 

With  cleansing,  healing  pow'r ; 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  death's  surprising  hour. 

HYMN    304.    L.  M. 
Support  in  God  under  the  loss  of  dear  fiiendt 

1  npHK  God  of  love  will  sure  indulge 

X    The  flowing  tear,  the  heaving  si^. 
When  righteous  persons  fall  around. 
When  tender  Mends  and  kindred  die. 

2  Yet  not  one  anxious  murm'ring  thought 
Hhonld  with  our  mourning  passions  uena  * 
Nor  would  our  bleeding  hearts  forget 

Th'  almighty  ever-living  fiiend. 

3  Beneath  a  num'rous  train  of  ills. 
Our  feeble  flesh  «iidL\ie«i\.Ts^l  ^vii\ 
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Yet  ahall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 
O'er  ev'iy  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

4  Parent  and  husband,  guaiH  and  guide. 
Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one ; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  ev'ir  care. 
And  comfort  seek  from  tnee  alone. 

B  Our  Father  God,  to  thee  we  look. 
Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend ; 
And  on  thy  cov'nant-love  and  truth. 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 

HTMN    309.    L.  M. 

Saints  sleep  in  Jesus. 

1  TTNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
^   Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 

To  slumber  in  their  native  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear. 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  slumb'rer  here. 
For  angels  w^atch  his  sweet  repose. 

8  So  Jesus  slept;  God's  dying  Son 
Pass'd  through  the  grave  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  O  dorious  day!  illustrious  mom! 
Attiend,  0  earth !  his  sovereign  woid. 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  fpnn, 
Cloth'd  in  the  raiment  of  his  God. 

XXni,  BannrectlMk 

HYMN    80«.    CM 

Reswmetior^ 

1  rpHE  winter  pas^  rerivine  ttoNV  t» 
J-  iloeirsliiili  paint  the  p»iKi\ 
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In  Jesus'  grace  my  soul  is  strong', 
Grace  is  my  hope^  and  Christ  mj  tong. 

4  Tis  grace  defends  when  danger's  ll6ar. 
And  *ikis  by  grace  I  persevere ; 

Tis  grace  constrains  my  soul  to  love. 
Free  grace  is  all  they  sio^*  above. 

5  Thus  *tis  alone  of  eracr  )  boest» 
And  'tis  in  erace  afone  I  trust ; 

For  all  that^  past,  grace  is  my  theme. 
For  what's  to  come,  'tis  still  the  same. 


And  shout  free  grace  to  him  alone. 

HYMN    418.    L.M. 

TmUh. 

1  T7E  lovely  bands  of  blooming  youth, 

••■    Wam'd  by  the  voice  of  heav'niy  tnith, 
Mow  yield  to  Christ  your  youthful  prime, 
With  all  your  talents  and  your  Um6. 

2  Think  on  your  end-— nor  thoucfafleH  nj, 
«« 111  put  &i  off  the  evil  day  ;^ 

Ah !  not  a  moment's  in  your  po^*r. 
And  death  stands  ready  at  the  door. 

8  Eternity !  how  near  it  rolls ! 
Ooont  &e  vast  value  of  your  soiili ! 
Beware  1  and  count  the  awful  eoet. 
What  they  have  gain'd  whose  eonls  tre  kit 

4  Pride,  sinful  pleasures,  lusts,  and 
Beset  your  hearts,  your  eyes,  ytwr 
Take  me  alaim— the  danger  ify  1 
Lard,  mwe  Hu,  be  your  eamest  ojr. 

KT!KS    %\4%    CM. 


To  Jeaua'  dyine  lore ; 

a  would  adora  kis  grace  below 

Ajid  ling  his  pow'r  ■bore. 

Deir  Lord,  accept  tbe  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  aongi, 

II  tunei  of  nobler  aounda  »e  raise 

With  OUT  immortal  longaet. 

HYMN    308.    L.H. 

A  h^ps  raurrectioTi. 

NO.  Ill  repine  at  death  no  more. 
But  with  a  cheerful  gasp  reaiga 
To  the  c<AA  A\itigeon  of  the  grave, 
Tbeae  dying,  witli'ring  limm  of  mint. 
Let  worms  devour  mv  wBitins  flesh. 
And  crumble  all  my  booea  to  dost;  _ 
Mj  God  ibiill  raise  my  &ame  anew 
At  the  revival  of  the  just. 
Break,  sacred  morning,  thmugfa  tbe  aides, 
Bring  that  delightfu!.  dreadful  dajr ; 
Cut  short  the  hours,  dsar  Lord,:ftnd  eons. 
Thy  ling'ring  wheels,  how  long  they  itaj 

And  hear  the  language  of  thosa  lips. 


Where  God  hatb  shed  bia  richest  grace. 
Haste  then  opon  the  wings  of  love. 

Roue  all  the  pi ' '■" 

ThatweniBjjc 

And  Ming  the  triiunDhi  o< 


la  pioui  sleepne  day, 
ij  join  in  beav'mj  jo^fV 
e  biiunnhi  o{ ^be  Sa>> 
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How  then 

Will  the  •inner'a  heart  coofinuid !     ^ 

Se«  the  Jaigt  our  nature  wearing, 

Clotb'd  in  majes^  divine  [ 
Tou  wbo  long  (or  hu  appearing, 

Then  ibaU  say,  "TbuGod  u  mia«: 
"Gracious  Saviour, 
"  Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine !" 
M  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  Irom  earth  and  eeft; 
All  the  pow'rs  of  nature,  shaken 

By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 
Careless  sinaer. 

What  will  then  become  of  thee  1 
HoiTOTB  past  ima^nntioii. 

Will  lurprise  your  trembling  heu% 
When  you  near  your  condemnation, 

"  Hence,  accursed  wreteh,  deputl 
"Thou  with  Satan 
"And  his  angels,  bast  thy  pwtl" 
But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Lov'd  and  serv'd  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 

"  See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 
"You  for  ever 

«  Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 
Under  sorrow  and  reproachei. 

May  this  thought  our  courage  r*iie  I 
Swill^  God's  ereat  day  approaches, 
'  Sighs  gball  Ibea  be  chang'd  to  praiw: 
Hay  we  triumph 
When  the  world  Is  in  a  blaze. 

HTHK    sii.    L.  U. 

Sinntn  ami  loWt  m  Hu  wridc  ^«dk«K. 
-*-»  irboalMkesei«tttionm\b.\aaWA.\ 
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He  frowns — and  earth's  foundations  shika^ 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 

2  See  now,  the  elorious,  dreadfitl  day. 
That  takes  th'^enormous  load  away  ! 
See  ocean,  earth,  all  nature's  frame, 
Sink  in  one  universal  flame. 

8  Where  now,  O  where  shall  sinners  seek 
For  shelter  in  the  pen'ral  wreck  ? 
Shall  falling  rocks  be  o'er  them  thrown  ? 
See  rocks,  uke  snow,  dissolving  down ! 

4  In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry ; 
In  lakes  of  liquid  fire  they  lie ; 
There  on  tlie  flaming  billows  tost^ 
For  ever — O,  for  ever,  lost ! 

6  But  saints,  undaunted  and  serene, 
Your  eyes  shall  view  the  dreadful  scene ; 
Your  Saviour  lives,  tho'  worlds  expire. 
And  earth  and  skies  dissolve  in  fire. 

6  Jesus,  the  helpless  sinner's  friend. 
To  thee  my  all  I  dare  commend ; 
Thou  canst  preserve  my  feeble  soul. 
When  lightnings  blaze  from  pole  to  pole. 

HYMN    3ia.    L.M. 
The  second  appearance  of  Christ, 

1  "IV^TY  waken'd  soul,  extend  thy  vidngs 
JLtX  Beyond  the  verge  of  mortal  things ; 
See  this  vain  worid  in  smoke  decay. 
And  rocks  and  mountains  melt  away. 

2  Behold  the  fiery  deluge  roll 

Thro'  heav'ns  wide  arch,  from  pole  to  poie; 
Pale  sun,  no  more  thy  lustre  boast ; — 
Tremble,  and  fall,  ye  starry  host. 

8  Tbif  WKekofB«tn]reallvraQ[ndi~ 
Tba  ajogals'  diout,  the  trum\k«V%  %nraoDii« 


I  Cbildren  of  Adam,  all  appear 
With  rev'rence  round  hu  airful  bw) 


HYMN    319.    L.M. 

Tht  iooJb  opend. 

I  ll/rETHINKS  the  laat  great  dav  is  com* 
iVl  Methinks  I  hear  the  trampet  Bound, 
That  ihakes  the  earth,  reoils  ev^ry  tomVi 
And  wake*  the  pns'nen  under  ground. 

I  The  mighhr  deep  gives  up  her  tniit, 


Bigvfitl. , _ 

Each  deed  and  word  now  public  m 
Aa  wrote  by  Heav'ns  unerring  pen. 

I  To  ev'ry  bouI  the  books  •uipi 
The  Joyoua  or  the  dread  MinnI : 
Sinnei*  in  viia  lunent  ud  ^M ; 
No  pleas  Uw  Judfe  wSl  hem  ngard. 

1  Z.on],  when  flicM  awfb]  leavei  ndbM, 
XShj  Ufe'i  &ir  book  wj  hwI  i^iprore ; 
Then  may  I  itwl  ny  bum  «iiinHH, 


gdlduj^-  ^^  ever  te^S      j^^n, 


irho  bite  him  must,  confounded, 
etr  the  trump  proclaim  Hie  day : 
e  to  judgmeat ! 
e  to  judgment!  eomeawaj! 
jw  redemption  long  expected, 
e  in  solemn  pomp  appear '. 
Ill  Bunts  bj  men  rejected, 
>w  shall  meet  bim  in  the  air  [ 

tbe  day  of  God  appear  1 
uwar  thine  onn  Bride  and  Spirit  i 
ulen.  Lord,  and  quickly  come ! 
new  hear'n  aiid  eartb  t'  inherit, 
ike  tby  weeping  exiles  home : 
:i«ation 

ails,  groans,  and  bids  thee  come ! 
la  1  Amen '.  let  all  adore  thee, 
gb  on  thine  exalted  throne  ! 
)ur,  take  the  pow'r  and  glory, 
aim  the  kingdoms  for  thine  own ! 
)me  quickly. 
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HTUN    31S.    L.M. 
Elenilg. 
*  TERNITT !  sbipendoni  tbeme ! 
i  ComparM  herewith  our  life's  a  dreta 
eni^!  O  nrfbl  Mand, 
deep,  wban  all  oar  tbM^^ti  *i«  iniwt ' 
!  the  dnad  abode 
tetioDofonrGod; 


eni^!  the 
idhkUtatia 
l^onrftl 


naeh  of  monu  MSB% 


."ES 


^=^^5SSs^S£f' 


-■^s& 


g^in«'. 


.  Thro'  tou   ^4^  ct**' 


If  or  burning  thint  Rhall  ther  si 
To  wells  ofliTine  water  led  ! 
By  God  the  Lamb,  for  aver  fed '. 
S  Unknown  to  mortal  ean  th^  sing 
The  sacred  gloriei  of  their  King; — 


T  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is  their  theme; 
Thev  sing  the  wooden  of  his  oame; 
To  him  Meribing  pow*!  and  grace. 
Dominion  and  eternal  praise. 


Repeat  tiis  piaise  i 

HYMN    318.    CM. 
Htai>*n. 

X    Unbounded  jctorici  ri 
And  realms  of  inJBnite  delight 
Unlcnown  to  mortal  e^s. 
Z  0,  could  we  witti  onr  moHal  cyea 
But  half  its  joys  explore ; 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  riw 
And  dweU  oi 
tThere  p«ia  and  nekDCH  n 


CootiDiiil  fMMt  Iten 


My  God, 


Mr  dearest  fiiendE,  they  dwell  ftbore, 

Them  will  I  go  to  lee  ; 
And  all  mj  Mendi  in  Cbriit  bdow 

Will  aoon  come  aiter  me. 

HYMN    3fl0.    L.  M. 

OFOB  a  iweet  inapiiing  ray. 
To  animate  our  feeble  straini. 
From  the  brigbt  realms  of  endless  day, 
Tbe  bliBBful  realiDB  where  Jesiu  reigai! 
There,  low  before  his  glorious  throne. 
Adoring  sainta  and  angels  fall ; 
And,  with  delightful  worship,  own 
Hia  smile  their  bliss,  their  heav'n,  their  all 
Immortal  glories  crown  his  bead, 
While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise. 
And  love,  and  joy,  ajid  triumph,  spread 
Tbrougb  sU  th  asaemblies  of  the  sides. 
He  imiles,  and  seraphs  tune  their  songs 
To  bonndleas  rapture  while  they  gaie : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Reaound  bis  ererlastiDg  praise. 
Ther«  all  the  fev'ritea  of  the  Lamb 
Shall  join  at  last  the  beav'nly  cboir ; 
0  may  the  jo]|-iiupiring  tbeme 
Awake  our  faith  and  warm  desire ! 
Dear  Saviour !  let  thy  Spirit  seal 
Our  infrest  in  that  bliuful  place. 
Till  death  rainoTt  this  morbl  veU, 
And  we  behold  thy  lovely  face. 
.   HTMN    S91.    CM. 
Tluhtmtah/  Cimuum. 

THESE  Ii  t  land  of  pxm  &a%^ 
Wmv  Mints  immortal  t«i^  \ 
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And,  through  ercrHasting  ages. 
We  aspire  its  bliss  to  know. 

4  Jesus !  on  this  arm  relying*. 

We  would  trelui  this  earthly  vale ; 
Be  our  life,  when  w€f  are  dying, 
fie  our  strength,  when  strength  shill  fiuL 

HYIVIN    430.    L.  M. 
7^  Star  of  Bethlehem, 

WHEN  marshaird  on  the  niehtly  plti^ 
The  glitt'ring  host  bcstnd  Uie  aJEj; 
One  star,  alone,  of  all  the  train. 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wand'ring  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 
From  ev'ry  host,  from  ev'iy  gem : 

But  one,  alone,  the  Saviour  speakSj 
It  is  the  star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  radng  seas  I  rode. 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  daik, 
The  ocean  yawn*d,  and  rudely  blow'd 
The  wind  that  toss'd  my  found'ring  htri[ 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  finoze. 
Death-struck,  I  ceas'd  the  tide  to  stem : 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose. 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all. 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  thro'  the  storm  and  danger's  thral^ 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moor'd — my  peril's  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  ferelSii  x\\^>J^  &ab&i»^ 
EoT  ever  Mk^  fe^  ^'^^^S^J.x  ^      * 
The  Bt»r-^«  ^^  ol^^"^'3wi^\ 


Told  in  eloquence  sincere, 
Tales  of  wo  they  coold  not  speak. 

4  But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er, 
Past  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain. 
They  shall  feel  distress  no  more. 
Never,  never  weep  af^ain ! 

6  'Mid  tiie  chorus  of  the  skies, 
'Mid  th*  angelic  lyres  above. 
Hark — their  songs  melodious  rise 
Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus*  love ! 

6  Happy  spirits !  ye  are  fled. 
Where  no  grief  can  entrance  find, 
Luird  to  rest  the  aching  head, 
Sooth'd  the  anguish  of  uie  mind ! 

7  All  is  tranquil  and  serene,    . 
Calm  and  undisturb'd  repose — 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene. 
There  no  angry  tempest  blob's  i 

8  Ev'iy  tear  is  wip'd  away. 

Sighs  no  more  snail  heave  tiie  breast; 
Night  is  lost  in  endless  day — 
Sorrow — in  eternal  rest. 

Hell. 
HTMN    323.    L.M. 

Hell ;  or,  the  vengeance  of  God, 

1  "nriTH  holy  fear  and  humble  sone, 
V?    The  dreadful  God  our  souls  aoore; 
Rev'rence  and  awe  become  the  tonjgue 
That  speaks  the  terrors  of  his  pow?. 

S  i^ar  in  the  deep  where  darkness  dwella* 
X'he  land  of  horror  and  despair, 
Justice  hath  built  a  diamaltk^« 
.^ad  laid  her  stores  o£  veTi^ewic,^  ^«t^ 


CrttBU  a  ^*  .    of  ^*^  *w«  rod; 

There  ff^^SC^^-^^:^ 

^ndbeWgV 

Hell. 

t  verge  of  4»y 
^.U&offl*e«t«°^go„sBe, 


1 


n*r»»i''°*''''^'v'  c«ibe« 
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There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-ieat, 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet. 
It  IS  the  blood-bought  merd^-aeat 

9  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend,— 
Where  Mend  holds  fellowshkk  with  friend ; 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by  faith  they  meet^ 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd? 
Or  how,  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, , 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

5  There,  there  on  eagle-winss  we  soar. 
And  sin,  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heav'n  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat, 

6  O !  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold  and  still : 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat. 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat. 

HYMN    435.    78. 

Sinners  exhorted  in  view  of  Judgment 

1  DINNER,  artthou  still  secure? 
^  Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray  ? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hands  eddure 

In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bar'd ! 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow ! 
For  his  judgment  stand  prepared. 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

8  At  his  presence  nature  shakes, 
EartD  ofBrigbted  hastes  to  flee  \  - 
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3  And  O !  may  we  repay  this  debt 
To  regions  solitaiy  yet 

Wiuiin  our  spreading  land ! 
There  brethren,  from  our  common  home, 
Still  westward,  like  our  fathers,  roam* 

Still  guided  by  thy  hand. 

4  Saviour !  we  own  this  debt  of  love ; 
O  shed  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

To  move  each  Christian  breast ; 
Till  heralds  shall  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  temples  rise  to  fix  thy  name. 

Through  all  our  desert  west. 

HYMN   3ar.    7,6. 
For  missionary  associatioru, 

1  T^ROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
-T    From  India's  coral  strand, 
Wbere  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  ev'iy  prospect  pleases, 

Ana  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  arc  strown. 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

5  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  hign. 
Shall  ire  to  men  benighted 
TlieJtinpoflifedeii^) 
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Salvcition !  O  salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  piodaim, 
TUl  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  leam'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  stoty. 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature. 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
OrdiAtttioli. 
iPYMN    3d8.    L.M. 
The  commimun, 

1  "  /^  O  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord, 

vT  « jBid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive , 
He  shall  be  sav'd  that  trusts  my  word, 
He  shall  be  damn'd  that  won't  believe. 

2  "  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known, 
And  ye  shall  prove  my  fospel  true. 

By  aU  the  works  that  I  nave  done» 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

8  *<  Go  heal  the  sick,  go  raise  the  dead. 
Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name ; 
Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afiaid,     [pheme. 
Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blas- 

^   "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands, 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  pow'r  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 
I  can  destroy,  and  can  deifend." 

K  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  Mi  head, 
^n  a  bridrt  doud  to  heav'n  he  rode ; 
V?hey  to  the  fiuthest  nation  anreaii 

"Xlie  gnee  of  tliair  aacenAiadl^Q^* 
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HYMN    3^9.    L.  M. 
M  the  ordination  of  a  minitier, 

1  OUEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep 
^  With  constant  care  thy  humble  sheep ; 
By  thee,  inferior  pastors  rise 

To  feed  our  souls,  and  bless  our  eyes. 

2  To  all  thj  churches  such  impart. 
Resembling  thy  own  pacious  heart, 
Wliose  courage,  watchfulness,  and  love, 
Men  may  attest  and  God  approve. 

3  Fed  by  their  active,  tender  care. 
Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  appear ; 
And  by  their  fair  example  led, 
The  way  to  Zion*s  pastures  treadV 

4  Here  hast  thou  listened  to  our  vows. 
And  scattered  blessings  on  thy  house ; 
Thy  saints  are  succour'd,  and  no  more 
As  sheep  without  a  guide  deplore. 

5  Completely  heal  each  former  stroke. 
And  bless  the  shepherd,  and  the  flock; 
Confirm  the  hopes  thy  mercies  raise. 
And  ovna  this  tribute  of  our  praise. 

CoHfirmatioH. 

HYMN    330.    CM. 

Confirmation. 

1  TTTITNESS,  ye  men  and  an^Is,  now, 

V  ▼    Before  the  Lord  we  spesJc ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break : 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last. 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depazt» 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

8  We  trust  not  Va  o\a  i».^n%  iXseuig^ 
But  on  his  grace  leVy, 
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That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
Anakeep  us  in  thy  ways. 
And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  pray'rs. 
Turn  thou  our  pray'rs  to  praise. 

HYMN    331.    L.  M. 

Omfirmtxtion. 

1  i\  HAPPY  day,  that  stays  my  choice 
"  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  thy  goodness  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond !  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  his  sacred  throne  I  move. 

8  'TIS  done,  the  great  transaction's  done ; 
Deign,  gracious  Lord,  to  make  me  thine , 
Help  me,  through  grace,  to  follow  on. 
Glad  to  confess  thy  voice  divine. 

4  Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  heart, 
Fix'd  on  thy  Grod,  thy  Saviour,  rest ; 
Who  with  tne  world  would  grieve  to  part 
When  calPd  on  angels'  food  to  feast? 

5  High  heav'n,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear. 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

HYMir   33a.    L.M. 

On  the  ftrtt  approach  at  ihi  Lord'»  table. 

1  T  ORD,  I  un  thine,  entirely  thine, 
JLi  Purchas'd  and  sav'd  by  blood  diTine^ 
With  full  consent,  thine  I  would  \)(e« 
Ajid  own  thy  Mv'reigxi  xi^^bt  ixv  i£A. 
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2  Here,  Lord,  my  flesh,  my  soul,  my  all. 
I  yield  to  thee,  beyond  recall : 
Accept  tiiine  own  so  long  wi^heU. 
Accept  what  I  so  freely  yield ! 

3  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place. 
Among  the  children  of  thy  crace; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransom*d  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

4  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die. 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity ; 

The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

5  Be  thou  the  witness  of  my  vow. 
Angels  and  men,  attest  it  too. 
That  to  thy  board  I  now  repair. 
And  seal  my  sacred  contract  there. 

6  Here,  at  that  cross,  where  flows  the  blood, 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  master,  now  I  call. 

And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

7  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm. 
The  great  engagement  to  perform ; 
Thy  grace  can  Full  assistance  lend. 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 

l^ayiBg  the  Comer-Stone  of  u  ChmwtM 

HYMN    333.    L.  M. 

On  laying  the  fowidation-tUme, 

1  "TTTITH  humble  faith  and  fervent  zeal, 
^^   We  "WovAd  «jtoft«a  tjK^  thxQBie^  O  God{ 
0  may  our  brealisMiiga  i^^^Jci  ^iia»\i8i^^ 

The  city  of  tkiy  ^^«*^  ^^^*     ,,  _ ,__ 

2  Oft  hast  thou,  "Lo^'^t^^^^^C"^*^ 
Thine  ear,  and  \SmK^^  \fy<^^- 
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Encouraer'd  thus,  we  now  presume, 
0  let  us  feel  Ihy  presence  nigh. 

8  We  come  not,  Lord,  to  plead  for  wealth. 
Nor  ask  this  world's  vain  empty  fame ; 
But  this  we  ask,  (deny  it  not,) 
"  To  build  a  house  to  thy  g^at  name." 

4  We  trust  thy  pow*r,  and  not  our  own. 
The  superstructure  here  to  raise ; 
May  love  divine,  our  efforts  crown. 
And  thy  blest  name  have  all  the  praise. 

6  And  while  we're  privileged  to  rear 
A  place  in  which  t'  approach  thy  throm 
O  may  we  know  our  souls  are  built 
On  Christ  the  tnic  foundation-stone. 

Dedication  of  u  Church. 

HYMN    334k,    H.M. 

Opening  a  place  of  tporskip. 

1  TN  sweet  exalted  strains 

A  The  King  of  glory  praise ; 

O'er  heav'n  and  earth  he  reigns, 

Through  everlasting  days : 
He,  with  a  nod,  the  woricf  controls, 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne. 
His  throne  of  grace  divine  ; 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known. 
And  wide  bia  doriea  shine ; 

Fair  Salem,  still  nia  chosen  rest, 
is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  Uest 

8  Great  Eine  of  eleiy,  come. 

And  withlliy  fivour,  erown 

This  temple  as  thy  dome,. 

This  people  as  thy  own: 
Beneath  this  loof^  O  deini  to  ibioiw^ 
How  God  can  dwcU  "mvk  m<aiv>a^0<fk 


^  ^  W  ^°I^i  \oy»  around . 

■^"*,  S;„e  like  po"*"Aine  day*  •  ^ 
.  -THREAT  Sov'^^g^U^; 


I 
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Here  give  the  troabled  conscience  ease. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

5  Here,  may  salvation  be  proclaim'd. 

By  thy  most  precious  olood ; 
Ana  sinners  know  the  jojrful  sound. 
And  own  the  Saviour,  God. 

6  Here,  may  a  num'rous  crowd  arise. 

To  bow  before  thy  tlirone ; 
Here  may  their  songs  salute  the  skies, 
To  ages  yet  unborn. 

Oharllr. 

HYMN    336.    L.M. 

Charity. 

1  rpHE  eold  and  silver  are  the  Lord's, 
•t-   And  eviy  blessing  earth  affords ; 

All  come  firom  his  propitious  hand. 
And  must  return  at  his  command. 

2  The  blessings  which  I  now  enjoy, 

I  must  for  Christ  and  souls  employ ; 
For  if  I  use  them  as  my  own. 
My  Lord  will  soon  call  in  his  k>ao. 

8  When  I  to  him  in  want  apply. 
He  never  does  my  suit  deny ; 
And  shall  I  then  refuse  to  give. 
Since  I  so  much  from  him  receive ! 

4  Shall  Jesus  leave  the  realms  of  di^, 
And  clothe  himself  in  humble  clay  f 
Shall  he  become  deapis'd  and  poor. 
To  make  me  rich  for  evermore  ? 

6  And  shall  I  wickedly  withhold. 
To  give  my  silver  or  my  gold  ? 
To  aid  a  cause  my  soul  approves. 
And  save  the  sinnera  Jesua\o^t%1 
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6  Expand  my  heart,  incline  me,  Lordt 
To  give  the  whoJe  I  can  afl'ord ; 
That  what  thy  bounty  render'd  mine, 
I  may  with  cheerful  bands  resign. 

HYMN    33T.    L.  M. 
C/iariiy. 

1  f\  WHAT  stupendous  mercy  shines 
v-f  Around  the  Majesty  of  heav'n ! 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  cull  his  sons. 
Their  souls  renew'd,  their  sins  forg^v'n. 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine. 
The  grace  that  blazes  like  a  sun ; 

Hold  fortli  your  fair,  though  feeble  light, 
Through  all  your  lives  let  mercy  run. 

3  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings 
Swifl  let  the  great  salvation  fly ; 
The  hungry  ieed,  the  naked  clothe. 
To  pain  and  sickness  help  apply. 

4  Pity  the  weeping  widow's  wo. 
And  be  her  counsellor  and  stay ; 
Adopt  the  fatherless,  and  smootbe 
To  useful  happy  life,  his  way. 

5  Let  a^e  with  want  and  weakness  bow'd. 
Your  Dowels  of  compassion  move;  . 
Let  e*en  your  enemies  be  bless'd, 
Their  hatred  recompcns'd  with  love.   . 

8  When  all  is  done,  renounce  your  deeds* 
Renounce  self-righteousness  with  scorn; 
Thus  will  you  glorify  your  God, 
And  thus  tne  Christian  name  adorn. 

HYMN    338.    L.M. 

Charity. 

1  TTTHEN  Jews  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
Vf    What  were  \ua  vfoxka  torn  ^  ^ 


\&^ 
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Bat  miracles  of  pow'r  and 
That  spread  salvation  throi 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep 
Thy  pattern  and  thy  steps 
Let  alms  bestow*d,  lef  kim 
Be  witness  *d  by  each  rollii 

S  That  man  may  breathe,  bu 
Who  much  receives,  but  nc 
Whom  none  can  love,  who 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  1 

4  But  he  who  marks  from  da 
In  gen'rous  acts  his  radian 
Treads  the  same  path  his  S 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  G 

HYMN    339. 
Charitu. 

1  "DLEST  is  the  man  whos 
JD  Feels  all  another's  paii 
To  whom  the  supplicating 

Is  never  rais'd  in  vain: 

2  Whose  breast  responds  wit] 

A  stranger's  wo  to  feel ; 
Who  weeps  in  pity  o'er  thi 
He  wants  the  pow'r  to  h< 

8  To  trentle  offices  of  love 
His  feet  are  never  slow; 
He  views  through  mercy's 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

4  To  him  protection  shall  be 
And  mercy  from  above, 
Descend  on  mose  who  thus 
The  Christian  law  of  loi 

HTMN    340. 

^LE8T  is  the  man  "mux 

At  melUng  pier's  etUX 
81     ^"^  ' 
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And  the  rich  blessings  of  whose  hands 
Like  heav'nly  manna  fall. 

2  Mercy  descending  from  above. 

In  softest  accents  pleads ; 
O  may  each  tender  Bosom  move 
"When  mercy  intercedes  I 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way. 

To  guide  untutor'd  youth ; 
And  lead  the  mind  that  went  astray. 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

4  Children  our  kind  protection  claim. 

And  Grod  will  well  approve. 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name. 
And  their  Creator  love. 

5  Delightful  work,  young  souls  to  win. 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin. 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

6  Almighty  Grod,  thy  influence  shed 

To  aid  this  good  design ; 
The  honours  of  thy  name  be  spread. 
And  all  thy  glory  shine. 

HYMN    341.    C.  P.  M. 

Charity, 

1  "VrOW  let  our  hearts  conspire  to  raise 
•i-^   A  cheerful  anthem  to  ois  praise. 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above ; 
Let  music,  sweet  as  incense,  rise. 
With  grateful  odours  to  the  skies. 

The  work  of  joy  and  love. 

2  How  many  children,  Lord,  we 
In  ignorance  and  misery, 

I^principled,  untaught ! 
Shall  they  continue  still  to  lie 
In  ignorance  aiidm\aew» 

We  cannot  bew  \ix«i  ^x^da 


■■  We  feelBajnpBttiixiag  heart. 
Lord,  til  a  plnaoTB  to  impart. 

To  tllee  thine  own  vra  Eive ; 
Hear  thou  one  ciy,  ud  pitying  im; 
O  let  these  chiUreo  live  to  tbe«  I 

O  let  theie  childien  live  1 

HTHK    M».    L.M. 

COME,  deaieit  Lord,  and  blesf  this  4mj, 
Come  bear  onr  thoaghta  from  earth  amy ; 
Now,  let  OUT  noblest  paesiou  riie 
With  ardour  to  their  nBtire  ikiea 


And  let  our  waiting  loule  be  bleii 
On  thi*  sweet  da;  of  Mcrtd  rest. 
:  Then  wben  oar  Babbaths  here  are  o'er. 
And  ne  anire  on  Cenean'a  ehore. 
With  all  the  raoaom'd,  we  ahill  Bpetid 
A  Sabbath  which  shall  never  end. 
HYMN    3«8.    78. 
Tkt  Lord'*  dot/. 

SAFELY  thnniEb  another  week, 
God  baa  brou^t  na  on  our  vK)  , 
Lat  n*  DOW  a  bleadng  seek, 
W«itine  in  hia  courts  to-day ; 
IH7  irf^  the  we«k  the  bei^ 
Emblem  of  etciul  teitl 


Whila  we  leek  nippIiM  <^  n>M, 
Throarii  the  deer  Redeemera  um 
Bbow  thj  Mf  "' 
Tate  Mnym 


inidi  the  deer  Redee 

Umw  thj  rMOOoiling  fa< 
~ »  »m.y  ow  Hn  tnd 
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From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee, 

8  Here  we're  come  thy  name  to  praise, 
Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 
While  we  in  thy  house  appear; 
Here  afford  us,  Liord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints ; 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove. 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

HYMN    344.    L.  M. 
The  Lard^s  day, 

1  TJETURN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
A  Improve  the  day  thy  Grod  has  blets'd; 
Another  six  days*  work  is  done. 
Another  sabbatn  is  begun. 

2  Come  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 
Provides  a  blest  foretaste  of  heav*n. 

On  this  day  more  than  all  the  8ev*n. 

8  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  ; 
And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repose, 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it,  Icnows. 

4  This  heav'nly  calm,  within  llie  breast^ 
Is  the  dear  pledee  of  glorious  rest ; 
Which  for  me  church  of  God  remainSp 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

0  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  ^ffotks  we  sean^ 
Creadon*s  scene,  ieOL^m^>i'TBf%  ^vfiA. 


nith  pniw,  we  Dunk  on  merciei  pu^ 
With  hope,  ws  fbture  pleunrel  tute. 
e  la  holy  dntiM  let  the  d>7 
la  holy  comlbits  pan  away; 
How  sweet,  a  ubbath  thui  to  ipend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  ifaaU  endl 

HYMN    3U.    CM. 

Jilt  Lor^t  dag. 

1  r^OME,  dearest  Lotd,  and  feed  thj  ilw 
\J  On  this  iweet  dav  of  rest : 

0  bless  this  flocic,  and  make  this  fold 
Enjoy  aji  heav'oly  rest. 

S  Welcome  and  precioui  to  my  toul 
Are  these  sweet  days  of  love ; 
But  what  a  aabbath  shall  I  keep. 
When  I  shall  rest  above  [ 
S  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray. 
Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  I  trace; 
Heie  Id  thine  own  appointed  waj, 
J  wait  to  see  thy  face. 
4  These  lae  the  iweet  and  precious  day* 
On  whiefa  my  Lrad  I're  uen ; 
And  oil,  when  feaatine  on  bis  word. 
In  rapturea  I  btT«  te«D. 
fi  O  if  my  Mal,\rtwD  death  appeal*. 
In  t&U  sweet  fhune  be  fiHind, 
111  clasp  my  SarioiiT  In  m;  aims. 
And  teave  *M*  <>artWy  gmuid* 
a  I  Icmg  for  that  dellghtflil  honr. 
When  tmm  tUi  day  nndrest 

1  shall  be  clotb'd  in  rotwi  diviiw, 
And  made  Ibr  erer  Uart. 
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HYMN    3M.    S.  M. 
Lord*8  day  Tnormng. 

1  TITELCOME  sweet  day  of  regt 

W    That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his.  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

S  One  day  amidst  the  place, 
Where  my  great  Gou  hath  been. 

Is  sweeter  tnan  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willin*  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  fi-ame  as  this, 
And  sing,  and  bear  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 

HYMN    347.    C.  JVL 
Lord's  day  evening, 

1  "pREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returiw 
-T    To  shed  its  quick*ning  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns, 

How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love. 

Our  frailties.  Lord,  forffive ;  * 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above. 
And  praise  thee  while  we  Uve. 

8  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope. 
And  fit  us  to  ascend, 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaki  up. 
The  sabbath  ne*er  shall  end. 

i  There  we  sbaW  breQiVu^  \ti  \v«»v*iilf  air. 
With  heav'n\y  \vis\ic  sYaiifi\ 
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Before  the  tlirone  of  God  appear. 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 

HYMN    348.    L.M. 
Thi  eternal  tabbath, 

1  npHINE  earthly  sabbaths.  Lord,  we  love* 

JL    But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  lon^ng  sonls  aspire. 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songSy 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

^*  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes. 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day,  begin, 
Dawn  on  those  realms  of  wo  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weaiy  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  witn  GU>d. 

BEFOBE   SERMON. 

HYMN    349.    L.M. 
Sefbre  serfnon, 

1  rpHY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford, 

-*•    Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  miz'd  with  what  we  hear. 

f  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove* 
And  fix  our  heans  and  hopes  above; 
With  food  divine  may  we  ne  fed. 
And  satisfied  with  living  hnad* 

2  To  us  the  laered  word  apply, 
WiOi  gov'ruga  pow^r  anieiiJBi^\ 


*^        HYMN    »»»•  Zl'^ 

Q^f^e'^^^f^^gH  sin  decide. 

Xhus  in  wsy  '^^ 


YUUt  AND  IKAlOn. 


HYMN    soa.    8«,  7i  &  4i. 

LORD,  '*'"»'"  111  with  thy  blesiing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  uid  peace ; 
Let  lu  etieh,  thy  love  poaieuing. 

Triumph  in  rgdeeminz  enea; 
0  refreih  ui !  , 

Tnvling  through  tbii  wildemeii. 
Tbinki  we  give,  and  adonlion. 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  tound; 
May  the  fiuits  of  thy  lalvatioti 

In  our  hearti  and  livei  shound ; 


^Lwhene'er  the  signal's  given 
^«B  &om  earth  (o  call  away; 
Benson  atigela'  winga  to  he***!), 

Glah  to  leave  our  cumb'roui  day ; 
May  we  ready 
Rise,  and  reign  in  endless  day ! 

HYMN    SB*.    L.  H. 
Tkou  ammeMt  Uu  year  wiU  li^  goodtuu, 
f^HY  providence,  great  Ood,  we  praise. 


While  Bun  and  moon,  and  earth  ihaD  last; 

The  laws  ofiaason  sbatl  endun. 

Till  tune,  tad  ftm  ar*  kiMnra  no  laK*. 
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8  Suffuner,  and  winter,  cold,  and  heatj 
And  night,  and  day,  in  order  meet ; 
Seed-time,  and  han'est,  each  succeed. 
To  prove  thy  love — supply  our  need. 

4  When  years  are  past,  and  seasons  o*er, 
We  still  shall  prove  thy  covenant  sure; 
And  in  the  shining  rcadms  of  bliss. 
Adore  thy  goodness  and  thy  grace. 

HYMN    334.      L.  M. 
Tlie.  seasons, 

1  npHE  flow'ry  spring,  at  God's  command, 

J-   Perfumes  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vig<)ur  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

2  His  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours, 
x'hrou^h  all  her  coasts,  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soi'ton'd  by  his  care. 

No  more  tlie  face  of  horror  wear. 

3  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  dajra, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

And  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

4  And  0,  may  each  harmonious  tongue 
In  worlds  unknown  the  praise  prolong ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  yeai*s  revolve  no  more 

HYMN    353.    CM. 

Spring. 

1  "D  EHOLD !  lon^-wishM-for  spring  is  corner 
A'  How  altered  is  tlie  scene ! 

The  trees  and  shrubs  are  dress'd  in  bloonit 
The  earth  array'd  in  green. 

2  Where'er  we  tread,  the  cUist'rln^  flow'ks 

Beauteous  around  ws  a\^tvii^\ 
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The  Mrdfl,  with  joint  hannonioiu  powers 
Invite  our  hesurta  to  sing. 

8  But  »h !  in  vain  I  strive  to  join, 
Oppressed  with  sin  and  doubt ; 
I  feel  'tis  winter  still  within, 
Though  all  is  spring  without. 

4  O !  would  my  Saviour,  from  on  high, 

Break  through  these  clouds  and  shine, 
No  creature  then  more  bless'd  than  I, 
No  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  word  my  hopes  revive. 

And  overcome  my  foes ; 
O  make  my  languid  graces  thrive. 
And  blossom  like  me  rose ! 

HYMN    356.    CM. 
Summer — a  harvest  song. 

1  npO  praise  th'  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

J-   My  soul,  wake  all  thy  pow'rs ; 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  cov'nant  with  the  earth  he  keeps, 

My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time, 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

3  Well  pleas'd,  the  toiling  swains  behold 

The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  loy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  rip'ning  harvest  bless. 

5  Then  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  ero]^  \ 
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The  hwett  shall  by  far  exceed 
What  I  have  sown  in  hope. 

HYMN    357.    L.M. 
Summer,  or  the  great  hartett. 

1  rpHE  summer  harvest  spreads  the  fidd, 

X    Mark,  how  the  uhit'uing  hills  are  turn'd ! 
Behold  them  to  the  reapers  yield, 
The  wheat  is  sav'd — the  tares  are  bum*d. 

2  Thus  the  great  Judge  with  cloiy  crown*d. 
Descends  to  reap  the  ripeo'd  earth ! 
Angelic  guards  attend  him  down, 

The  same  who  sang  his  humble  birth, 

3  In  sounds  of  glory  hear  him  speak, 

**  Go  search  around  the  flaming  world ; 

Haste— call  my  saints  to  rise  and  take 

The  seats  from  which  their  foes  were  hurPd. 

4  "  Go,  bum  the  chaff  in  endless  fire. 

In  flames  unquench'd,  consume  each  tare , 
Sinners  must  feel  my  holy  ire. 
And  sink  in  guilt — to  deep  despair." 

5  Thus  ends  the  harvest  of  the  earth ; 
Angels  obey  the  awful  voice ; 

They  save  the  wheat,  they  bum  the  chaff. 
All  neav'n  approves  the  sov'reign  choice. 

HYMN    358.    CM. 

Winier, 

1  ^TERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 
^  Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  piaini. 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crown'd ! 

?.  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams. 
And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping  WfeU&a  tv^Xaic^  ^«iia 
An  ^mblem  of  my  Yieail. 
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The  hirdfl,  with  joint  hanoonioiu  pow^ 
Invite  our  hearts  to  sing. 

8  But  »h !  in  vain  I  strive  to  join, 
Oppress'd  with  sin  and  doubt ; 
I  feel  'tis  winter  still  within, 
Though  all  is  spring  without. 

4  O !  would  my  Saviour,  from  on  high, 

Break  through  these  clouds  and  shine, 
No  creature  then  more  bless'd  than  I, 
No  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  word  my  hopes  revive. 

And  overcome  my  foes ; 
O  make  my  langiiid.  mces  thrive. 
And  blossom  uke  uie  rose ! 

HYMN    336.    CM. 
Summer — a  harvest  song. 

1  rpo  praise  th*  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

-I-    My  soul,  wake  all  thy  pow*rs ; 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps. 

My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time. 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

8  Well  pleas'd,  the  toiling  swains  behold 
The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away, 
Ajia  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  rip'ning  harvest  bless. 

5  Then  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  ero^\ 
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So  shall  they  smile  lecure  from  fear» 
Though  death  should  blast  the  riBing  ytir. 

HYMN    300.    L.  M. 

New  Tear. 

I  "OLEST  be  th'  Eternal  Infinite  ! 
Xj  ^Vhose  skill  conducts  this  roUing  sphtn, 
Who  rules  our  day,  who  g:uards  our  nignt. 
And  guides  the  swift  revolving  year ! 

1  Our  race  are  falling  ev'iy  hour. 
While  we  distinffuish'd  yet  appear; 
•Tis  of  thy  matchless  love  and  pow'r, 
That  we  are  spar'd  another  year. 

3  0 !  for  a  sweet  refreshing  time. 
Saviour !  thy  people  wish  thee  near ; 
Come,  and  our  joys  shall  be  sublime. 
While  we  begin  another  year. 

4  May  tliy  good  Spirit  be  our  guide, 
While  thus  we  stay  as  pilgrims  here ; 
Nor  let  us  from  our  God  backslide. 
As  we  have  done  the  former  year. 

5  Strengthen  our  faith,  increase  our  love. 
Fill  us  with  godly,  filial  fear ; 

And  to  thy  waiting  children  prove 
Thy  grace  through  ev'ry  fleeting  year. 

6  This  truth  impress  on  ev'ry  soul. 
That  vast  eternity  is  near ; 

That  time's  swift  moments  onward  roU, 
To  bring  the  las^  the  closing  year. 

7  When  nature  in  a  blaze  shall  die. 
Or  death  conclude  our  being  here. 
Then  to  our  Jesus  may  we  fly, 
To  spend  a  never-endmg  year. 

HYMN    361.    L.M. 

New  Yior 

I  /^REATGod,^fe«vTi^^^\?A^^>tKA^ 
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8  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  leigM 
In  niffht's  dark  mantle  dad, 
Confin'a  in  cold  inactive  chains. 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 
Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  ipring. 
This  darkness  cheerfhl  day. 

6  O  happy  state,  divine  abode. 
Where  spring  eternal  reigns ; 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fids  all  the  neav'nly  plains. 

6  Great  source  of  light,  thy  beams  display 
My  drooping  joys  restore, 
Andjguide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

ITevr  Year. 
HTMN    399.    L.  M. 

New  Year. 

1  i^OD  of  our  lives,  thy  constant  care 
tJ  With  blessinfi^s  crown  each  op'ning 
Our  guilty  lives  thou  dost  prolong, 
And  wake  anew  our  annual  song. 

2  How  many  precious  souls  are  fled 
To  the  vast  regions  of  tiie  dead  \ 
Since  from  this  day  tiie  changing  snn 
Through  his  last  yeaily  peri<»  run ! 

8  Our  bieatfa  is  thine,  Eternal  God, 
'TIS  thine  to  fix  oar  souls'  abode ; 
We  hold  oar  lives  from  thee  alone 
On  earth,  or  in  the  worid  onknowii- 

4  To  thee  oar  spirits  we  resign. 
Make  them  and  own  tlwm  stEBl  la^KAauax 
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So  shall  they  smile  secure  from  fear. 
Though  death  should  blast  the  rising  JM 

HYMN    300.    L.  M. 

New  Tear. 

1  "OLEST  he  th'  Eternal  Infinite ! 

D  Whose  skill  conducts  this  rolling  sp 
Who  rules  our  day,  wlio  guards  our  ni^ 
And  guides  the  swift  revolving  year ! 

2  Our  race  are  falling  ev'iy  hour, 
While  we  distinguishM  yet  appear; 
Tis  of  thy  matciilcss  love  ana  pow'r, 
That  we  are  spar'd  another  year, 

3  0 !  for  a  sweet  refreshing  time. 
Saviour !  thy  people  wish  thee  near ; 
Come,  and  our  joys  shall  be  sublime. 
While  we  begin  another  year. 

4  May  tliy  good  Spirit  be  our  guide. 
While  tlius  we  stay  as  pilgrims  here ; 
Nor  let  us  from  our  God  backslide. 
As  we  have  done  the  former  year. 

5  Strengthen  our  faith,  increase  our  love. 
Fill  us  with  godly,  filial  fear ; 

And  to  thy  waiting  children  prove 
Thy  grace  through  ev'ry  fleeting  year. 

6  This  truth  impress  on  ev'ry  soul. 
That  vast  eternity  is  near ; 

That  time's  swift  moments  onward  roll. 
To  bring  the  last,  the  closing  year. 

7  When  nature  in  a  blaze  shall  die. 
Or  death  conclude  our  being  here. 
Then  to  our  Jesus  may  we  fly. 
To  spend  a  never-ending  year. 

HYMN    361.    L.M. 

New  Tear 

1  /^REAT  God,  w  8\tv^^^\.m\^5i]fc 
vT  By  which  8uppotled»«,\aVV^^  «^»l 


The  op'Diug  few  tlij  mcicr  duiwi. 
Let  mere]'  cron n  it  till  it  cloie. 

2  B^  day,  bj  night,  *t  home,  iIiTDad, 
StiU  we  me  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  hia  iQcessant  boun^  fed. 

By  his  uneniog  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hetrts  the  put  we  own: 
The  future,  all  Co  pa  unkoown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thj  ieet 


Thy  RDo. 
AdorMtl 


:9  exalted  or  deprei 
r  joy,  and  thou 


d  through  all  our  changing  dayi. 

S  When  death  shall  ioternipt  ttieee  Kingl, 

And  flcal  in  silence  mortel  tonguea, 

Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 

In  better  world«,  our  souls  shall  boMt 

HYMN    3«a.    CM. 
Far  vmmitig  and  tvtni^. 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  n  eheerfiil  saund, 
-Tl  To  Cod's  upholding  hand ! 

Ten  IhoTisand  snares  attend  as  round. 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  moft  anaxing  pcnr*r 

That  rais'd  ns  with  a  word. 

And  cv'ry  daf,  uid  er^  honr. 

We  lean  upon  the  Iiord. 

I  The  evening  iMti  our  wearr  head. 

And  aogcli  gnitd  the  nwo; 

We  wake,  and  we  adinire  the  bed 

That  wai  not  nude  our  tomb. 
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2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heav'nly  Parent  siog, 

And  to  its  great  Oridnal, 
The  huEQDle  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down 
Beneath  his  ^iardian  care ; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near ! 

4  Thus  does  thine  arm  support 
This  weak  defenceless  frame  ; 

But  whence  these  favours,  Lord,  to  me. 
So  worthless  as  I  am  ? 

6  O !  how  shall  I  repay 

The  'bounties  of  my  God  ? 
This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 

The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 
I  bring  my  sacrifice ; 

Tin?'d  with  thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

7  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  presence  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

HYMN    366,    CM. 

A  morning  hyiMi, 

1  rpo  thee  let  my  first  offerings  xise* 
X   Whose  sun  creates  the  day, 
Swift  as  his  glad'ning  influence  flie% 
And  spotless  as  his  ray. 

5  This  day  thy  fav'rine  hand  be  nigb! 

So  oft  vouchsafe  oefore ! 
Still  may  it  Lead,  pTotect»  supply. 
And  1  that  b»DA  w^ssn^ 
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-efore  (he  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 

HYMN    348.    L.  M. 
7%$  eternal  tabbath. 

THINE  earthly  sabbaths.  Lord,  wo  love. 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  seals  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  diitress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  tiie  place ; 
No  ^ans  shall  mingle  with  tiie  songs, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

^'  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnieht  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day,  begin. 
Dawn  on  these  realms  ofwo  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weaiy  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  Grod. 

SEFOHE   SERMON. 

HYMN    340.    L.M. 

Before  sermon, 

1  nnHY  presence,  gracious  Grod,  afford, 
-■■    Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  en^^age  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  mix'd  with  what  we  hear. 

f  Distneting  thouehts  and  cares  reinoye» 
And  fix  our  beans  and  hopes  above; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed. 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

8  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply, 
Widi  sovYs%n  pow'r  asAenmiisJ  ^ 
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6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  paid'tolAg  hldbdi, 
I  lay  me  down  to  rest. 
As  in  th'  emhraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast 

HYMlf    d6d.    L.  M. 
jin  evening  hfmn, 

1  i^REAT  God,  to  thee  my  ey*ttiig  sdftg, 
^J  With  humble  gratitude  I  raise ; 

0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  hvely  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass. 
And  ev'ry  gentle  rolling  hour. 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace. 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  pow*!". 

8  And  yet,  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heai^ 
Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
UneratefuTcan  from  thee  depart. 
Ana  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  for^veness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus ;  his  dear  name  alone 

1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

6  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eve-lids  dosep 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame} 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

HYMN    369.    CM. 
jln  menif^  hynn* 
'OW  from  the  altar  of  oar  heiilk 
Let  flames  of  lote  arise ; 
Assist  us.  Lord,  to  oflbr  up 
Our  ev'ning  sacrifice. 

$  Minutes  and  meicieA  m^oS^^Ued 
Have  made  up  ^  ^^ai  ^  \ 


N* 


More  swift  %o4  fr^  ti^m  4^. 

8  New  time,  nfnft  ^^^jOi^,  ug|4  imT;  JCQV* 
Do  a  nekw  w)^g[  reoqife ; 
Till  we  shful  mwt  me.  ^  Vf  VOilMt 
Accept  oiiriKs«|itf'  4eiji)s. 

4  Lord  of  our  4ayfi,  w)(OM  l)a94  ^^  fet 
Neiar  t^  ijposi  tjv?jvow ; 
Thee  may  wie  praupe  igr  all  our  tim9« 
When  tjugj)^  ftall  ]i^  n9  xftore^ 
HYJWV    :¥70r    S.M 

1  nnHE  day  i^pas^  9Jw^gqufi» 

-L   Tl^  evening  8]^ea^^«r; 
O  may  I  ever  k^ep  i^  loind, 
The  night  or  ideat^  ^i9^  near. 

2  I  lay  n^  gwnili^nti  by. 
Upon  my  Ded  to  rest; 

So  oeath  will  ijooa  remove  me  hence« 
And  leave  njiy  soul  undreyt. 

3  Lord,  k»f  p  bm  syaie  this  njiglit; 
Secure  from  i|U  my  fears ; 

May  angels  j^wl  me  while  I  sleep^ 
Till  morning  light  aj^ars. 

4  And  when  I  early  vise. 

To  view  th'  unw^l9^^  tm» 
May  I  set  out  to  vin  the  j^m^ 
And  after  fjLnfj  nu. 

6  That  when  my  days  art  past. 

And  I  from  ^e  immomt. 
Lord,  may  I  mm  bofvm  HH^ 

The  bcMom  of  tny  lofe. 

HTMN    8V1.    L.M. 
-^  The  aoftaesB  of  the  day^^  cVom^ 
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The  harvest  shall  by  far  exceed 
What  I  have  sown  in  hope. 

HYMN    357.    L.M. 
Summer,  or  the  great  harvett. 

1  npHE  summer  harvest  spreads  the  field, 

J-   Mark,  how  the  whitening  hills  are  turnM ! 
Behold  them  to  the  reapers  yield, 
The  wheat  is  sav'd — the  tares  are  burn'd. 

2  Thus  the  great  Judge  with  dory  crown*d. 
Descends  to  reap  the  ripen'd  earth ! 
Angelic  guards  attend  him  down. 

The  same  who  sang  his  humble  birth. 

3  In  sounds  of  glory  hear  him  speak, 

**  Go  search  around  the  flaming  world ; 

Haste— call  my  saints  to  rise  and  take 

The  seats  from  which  their  foes  were  hurPd. 

4  "  Go,  bum  the  chaff  in  endless  fire. 

In  flames  unquench'd,  consume  each  tare , 
Sinners  must  feel  my  holy  ire. 
And  sink  in  guilt — to  deep  despair." 

5  Thus  ends  the  harvest  of  the  earth ; 
Angels  obey  the  awful  voice ; 

They  save  the  wheat,  they  burn  the  chaflT, 
All  neav'n  approves  the  sov'reign  choice. 

HYMN    358.    CM. 

Wtnier, 

1  O  TERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 
O  Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  piaini. 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crown'd ! 

?.  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beami. 
And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
Aiid  drooping  l\fele&&  tv^Xmi^  ^«ixa 
An  ^mDlem  of  my  Yieail. 
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My  heart,  where  mental  winter  i 
In  night's  dark  mantle  clad. 

Confined  in  cold  inactive  chaina. 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring. 

This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

O  happy  state,  divine  abode. 
Where  spring  eternal  reigns ; 

And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heav'nly  plains. 

Great  source  of  light,  thy  beams  dispi 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 

Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Neynr  Tear. 

HTMN    359.    L.M. 

New  Year. 

GOD  of  our  lives,  thy  constant  care 
With  blessing^s  crown  each  op'ning 
Our  guilty  lives  thou  dost  prolong, 
And  wake  anew  our  annual  song. 

2  How  many  precious  souls  are  fled 
To  the  vast  regions  of  tiie  dead  \ 
Since  from  this  day  the  changing  snn 
Through  his  last  yearly  pericxl  run ! 

8  Our  bieath  is  thine,  Eternal  God, 
^Tia  thine  to  fix  our  souls'  abode ; 
We  hold  our  lives  from  thee  alone 
On  earth,  or  in  the  worid  unknown- 

4  To  (bee  our  apiriti  we  resign. 
Make  them  and  own  them  «i^  %i^^&ni 


I 
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So  shall  they  smile  secure  from  fear. 
Though  death  should  blast  the  rising  ytir. 

HYMN    300.    L.M. 

New  Tear, 

I  T>LEST  be  th'  Eternal  Infinite  ! 
Xj  Whose  skill  conducts  this  roUing  sphen, 
Who  rules  our  day,  who  guards  our  ni^t. 
And  guides  the  swift  revolving  year ! 

1  Our  race  are  falling  ev'ry  hour. 
While  we  disiineuish'd  yet  appear ; 
*Tis  of  thy  matchless  love  ana  pow'r. 
That  we  are  spar'd  another  year. 

3  0 !  for  a  sweet  refreshing  time. 
Saviour !  thy  people  wish  thee  near; 
Come,  and  our  joys  shall  be  sublime. 
While  we  begin  another  year. 

4  May  thy  good  Spirit  be  our  guide, 
While  thus  we  stay  as  pilgrims  here  ; 
Nor  let  us  from  our  Grod  backslide. 
As  we  have  done  the  former  year. 

5  Strengthen  our  faith,  increase  our  love. 
Fill  us  with  godly,  filial  fear ; 

And  to  thy  waiting  children  prove 
Thy  grace  through  ev*ry  fleeting  year. 

6  This  truth  impress  on  ev*ry  soul. 
That  vast  eternity  is  near ; 

That  time's  swift  moments  onward  roll. 
To  bring  the  last,  the  closing  year. 

7  When  nature  in  a  blaze  shall  die. 
Or  death  conclude  our  being  here, 
Theq  to  our  Jesus  may  we  fly, 
To  spend  a  never-endmg  year. 

HYMN    301.    L.M. 
Nw  Year 
i  f^REAT  God,  we  sing  ^a.t  m^Yfcj  W&, 
«  By  which  supported,  atiU  n^^  ^^»n^^ 
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jp'nmg  year  thy  mercy  shows, 
mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
ill  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
ty  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
3y  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

iV'ith  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown. 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peacetul  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  e:oodness  all  our  hone  shall  raise, 
AdorM  through  all  our  cnanging  days. 

6  When  death  shall  interrupt  tiiese  songs. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  better  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boast 

]|I«niinir  and  Eveniag. 

HYMN    36a,    CM. 
For  morning  and  evening. 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 
XI  To  God*s  upholding  hand! 

Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round, 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  pow^ 

That  rais'd  us  with  a  word. 
And  cv*ry  day,  and  ev'iy  hour. 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

5  The  evenine  resiB  car  weaiy  head. 

And  angels  gnaxd  the  room ; 
We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 
That  was  not  made  our  tomb. 


The  risiDg  morning  can't 
That  we  shall  end  the  d«7  \ 
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For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
To  take  our  lives  away. 

o  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  ain 
To  God's  aven^n^  law , 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  ev'ry  gasp  we  draw. 

6  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings  ^ 
Our  feeole  flesh  lies  safe  at  night. 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

HYMN    363,    CM. 

jS  moming  9ong, 

i  r\NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
v-/  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  my  tribute  pay 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 
The  day  renews  the  sound ; 
Wide  as  tiie  heav'n  on  which  he  sits. 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

8  *Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame, 

Mj  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  niame» 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  On  a  poor  worm  thy  pow'r  might  tread. 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand : 
Thy  justice  might  have  crush'd  me  dead. 
But  mercy  held  thine  hand. 

5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun, 
And  yet  thou  length'nest  out  my  thread* 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

9  Dear  God,  let  all  my  hoxxn  be  thinft^ 

Whilst  I  eniayia»^i^\ 
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Then  shall  my  •  Mb  in  Mfites  (teeftib, 
And  bring  a  pk«tat  night 

HYMN    304.    CM. 
Morning  hymn, 

1  /^  OD  of  my  life,  nnr  morning  so^g 
VT  To  thee  I  cheernil  raise ; 

Thy  acts  of  love  tis  good  to  sing, 
And  pleasant  tis  to  praise. 

2  Preserved  by  thy  almighty^  arm, 

I  pass'd  the  snades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  safe  from  evhy  haim, 
To  see  the  morning  light. 

8  While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  flighi, 
And  restless  pains  and  woes. 
In  eentle  sleep  I  clos'd  my  eyefe. 
And  rose  m>m  sweet  repose. 

4  When  sleep,  death's  image,  o'er  me  spread. 

And  I  unconscious  lay. 
Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed, 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

5  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 

Throueh  all  this  day  attend ; 
From  evTy  danger,  ev*ry  snare. 
My  heedless  steps  detend. 

6  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  rell. 

And  guicte  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  eoodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gfamade  and  pndse. 

HTMN    865.    8.M. 
1  O  £E  hotr  the  TinnK  9ata 


Pursues  his 
And  wide  pnMbitts  his  MakMi^  tfcite^ 
With  evhy  hrighniii^  tuf. 
3Z 
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2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heav'uly  Parent  Bing, 

And  to  its  ^reat  Ori(jinalj 
The  huinole  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down 
Beneath  his  ^mrdian  care ; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near ! 

4  Thus  does  tliine  arm  support 
This  weak  defenceless  irame  ; 

But  whence  these  favours.  Lord,  to  me. 
So  worthless  as  I  am  ? 

5  O !  how  shall  I  repay 
The  bounties  of  my  God  ? 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 
I  bring  my  sacrifice ; 

Ting'd  witli  thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

7  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  presence  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

HYMN    366.    CM. 

ji  morning  hymn, 

1  nno  thee  let  my  first  off'rings  xise, 
X   Whose  sun  creates  the  day. 
Swift  as  his  glad'ning  influence  flie% 
And  spotless  as  his  ray. 

1  TbiB  day  thy  fav'rine  hand  be  nigh! 
So  oft  vouchsafed  before ! 
dtill  may  it  lead,  protecti  supply, 
Aod  X  thai  haixA  «k»x«« 


APPENDIX. 

6  Soal,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o^er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  ev'ry  station, 

Something  still  to  do,  or  bear. 
Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child  of  Heav'n,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

6  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Arm*d  by  faith,  and  wing'd  by  pray*r: 
Heav*n's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  spide  thee  there 
Soon  shall  close  thy  eartnly  mission. 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pil^im  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glaa  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  pray'r  to  praise. 

HYMN    487.    H.  M. 
Sabbath  Morning, 

1  ITTELCOME,  delightful  mom ! 
V  f    Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

I  hail  thy  kind  return ; 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest. 
From  low  delights,  and  mortal  toys, 
[  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend. 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend. 

While  saints  address  thy  face ; 
Let  sinners  feel. thy  quick'ning  word. 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  these  sacred  \\o\itB\ 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  Me  cAAackn, 
Nor  Sabbsith  be  indulg|*d  in.  ^^in. 
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And  may  we,  in  tiiy  fiutth  and  ftii^       .  «. 
Reduce  to  practice  what  wa  liaar. 

4  Father,  in  ui  thy  Son  reveal. 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will ; 
Thy  saving  pow^  and  love  msplay. 
And  guide  us  to  the  realma  of  day.  1 

HTMN    850.    C.  Bf. 
JthUuing  requuied, 

1  riOME,  O  thou  all-victoriou8  Loidp 
Vy  Thy  pow^  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  wim  the  hammer  of  thy  woid. 

And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  which  vrakei  flw  da 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
And  let  each  ^ilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  uiat  never  dies. 

8  To  them  a  sense  of  guilt  impart; 
And  then  remove  the  load; 
Quicken,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
In  thine  atoning  blood. 

4  Our  desp'rate  state  through  sin  declare. 
And  speak  our  sins  forgiv'n ; 
By  daily  growth  in  grace,  preplBze» 
Then  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

AFTBB  SEKMOjr. 

HTMN    351.    L.  H.  » 

1  A  LBIIOHTY  Father!  bless  thy  wa4^: 
.A  Which,  thro'  thy  grace,  we  now  fel 
O  may  the  precious  seed  take  lootp  [hM 
Spring  up,  and  bear  abundant  ftnit  I 

$  Wie  praise  thee  fin  tbiai&Mui«C«Mt  >  ^ 
Tbi]iiiittiycofiEKtitoMKi^^^Bw%\    •■' 


ETON    SS».    8s,7ib4i. 


LORD,  diuniM  ni  with  tliy  blniing. 
Fill  OUT  bearti  with  joy  and  peaca ; 
Let  iu  etch,  thy  lovepouMaiiif, 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grtce ; 
0  refreih  us  !  « 

Tnvling  through  this  wilderDesi. 
Think)  we  give,  and  idontion, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
y  sy  ths  miits  of  thy  lalTatioD 

la  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
Hay  thy  preteace 
Wi&  us  evennoie  be  found ! 
So,  wheoe'er  the  aignnl'i  given 

Us  fiom  earth  to  call  away ; 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heav'n. 

Glad  to  leave  our  cumb'tvtn  eleiy ; 
May  w«  ready 
Bite,  and  reign  in  eikdleti  day '. 


HYMN    US.    L.  M. 
Thau  trownat  tht  gtar  with  Ungoodaai 
ri^HT  pioddenee,  great  God,  we  piaise, 

Thyh 

Anddi 

Thy  pnnbe  stand*  Ibr  ever  ftit. 

While  lun  and  noon,  and  eaitii  ihaH  last ; 

The  Uwa  of  Hasosi  shall  endive, 

TBI  tiiaa,  ind  itan  m  kiwmi  m  « 
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8  Summer,  and  winter,  cold,  and  heat^ 
And  night,  and  day,  in  order  meet ; 
Seed-time,  and  har\'est,  each  succeed. 
To  prove  thy  love — supply  our  need. 

4  When  years  are  past,  and  seasons  o'er, 
We  still  shall  prove  thy  covenant  sure; 
And  in  the  shining  realms  of  bliss. 
Adore  thy  goodness  and  thy  grace. 

HYMN    334.      L.  M. 
Tlt£  ieasons, 

1  npiIE  flow*ry  spring,  at  God's  command, 

J-   Perfumes  the  air,  and  paints  the  land; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

2  His  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours, 
'[c'hrou^h  all  her  coasts,  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  solteu'd  by  his  care. 

No  more  tlie  face  of  horror  wear. 

3  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  ; 

And  be  tlie  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evenmg  shade. 

4  And  0,  may  each  harmonious  toncue 
In  worlds  unknown  the  praise  prolong ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  yeai's  revolve  no  more 

HYMN    353.    CM. 

Spring, 

1  "D  EHOLD !  lon^-wish'd-for  sprine  is  come, 
X)  How  alter'd  is  the  scene ! 

The  trees  and  shrubs  are  dress'd  in  bloarat 
The  earth  array'd  in  green. 

2  Where'er  we  tread,  the  cluat'rin^  flow'is 

Beauteous  around  ws  a\)tuis\ 
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The  birds,  -with  joint  haimonious  powers 
Invite  our  hes^  to  sing. 

8  But  ah !  in  vain  I  strive  to  join, 
Oppress'd  with  sin  and  doubt ; 
I  feel  'tis  winter  still  within, 
Though  all  is  spring  without. 

4  O !  wonld  my  Saviour,  from  on  high. 

Break  through  these  clouds  and  shine, 
No  creature  then  more  bless'd  than  I, 
No  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  word  my  hopes  revive, 

And  overcome  my  foes ; 
O  make  my  laneiiid  mces  thrive. 
And  blossom  Tike  ue  rose ! 

HYMN    356.    CM. 
Slimmer — a  harvest  song. 

1  nno  praise  th'  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

A    My  soul,  wake  all  thy  pow*rs ; 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps. 

My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time. 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

8  Well  pleas'd,  the  toiling  swains  behold 
The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  rip'ning  harvest  bless. 

5  Then  in  the  last  great  harvest^  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  «io\k\ 


I 
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The  hurett  shall  by  far  exceed 
What  I  have  sown  in  hope. 

HYMN    351.    L.M. 
Summer,  or  the  great  harvest, 

1  npHE  summer  harvest  spreads  the  field, 

X    Mark,  how  the  wbit'ning  hills  are  turn'd ! 

Behold  them  to  the  reapers  yield. 

The  wheat  is  sav'd — the  tares  are  burn'd. 

2  Thus  the  great  Judge  with  glory  crown'd. 
Descends  to  reap  the  ripen'd  earth ! 
Angelic  guards  attend  him  down. 

The  same  who  sang  his  humble  birth. 

3  In  sounds  of  glory  hear  him  speak, 

"  Go  search  around  the  flaming  world ; 

Haste— call  my  saints  to  rise  and  take 

The  seats  from  which  their  foes  were  hurl'd. 

4  "  Go,  bum  the  chaff  in  endless  fire. 

In  flames  unquench'd,  consume  each  tare , 

Sinners  must  feel  my  holy  ire, 

And  sink  in  guilt— to  deep  despair." 

5  Thus  ends  the  harvest  of  the  earth ; 
Angels  obey  the  awful  voice ; 

They  save  the  wheat,  they  bum  the  chaff. 
All  beav'n  approves  the  sov'reign  choice. 

HYMN    358.    CM. 

Winter, 

I  OTERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chaios, 
^  Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plainly 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crown'd ! 

?.  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams. 
And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping  Ufeieaa  Tv^Xviife  «ft«i!A 
An  ^Dlem  of  my  Yveai\- 
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8  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  relgin 
In  niffhf  I  dark  mantle  clad, 
Confin'a  in  cold  inactive  chains. 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 
Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring. 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

ft  O  happy  state,  divine  abode, 
Wnere  spring  eternal  reigns ; 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heav'nly  plains. 

0  Great  source  of  light,  thy  beams  display 

My  drooping  joys  restore, 
And  {guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

IVcw  Tear. 

HTMN    359.    L.  M. 

New  Year. 

1  r^  OD  of  our  lives,  thy  constant  care 

^JT  Witli  blessing^s  crown  each  op'ning  yetr, 
Our  guilty  lives  thou  dost  prolong. 
And  wake  anew  our  annual  song. 

2  How  many  precious  souls  are  fled 
To  the  vast  regions  of  the  dead^ 
Since  from  this  day  the  channng  son 
Through  his  last  yeariy  perira  ran ! 

8  Our  bieath  is  thine.  Eternal  God, 
'TIS  thine  to  fix  our  souls'  abode ; 
We  hold  our  lives  fiom  thee  alone 
On  earth,  or  in  the  worid  unknown. 

4  To  thee  our  spirits  we  resign, 
Make  them  and  own  tfa«m  atiH  %i1^!SaMa\ 


iQO  TIMXS  AND  SEASONS. 

So  shall  they  smile  secure  from  fear. 
Though  death  should  blast  the  xising  ytir. 

HYMN    300.    L.  M. 

New  Year. 

I  T>LEST  be  th'  Eternal  Infinite ! 
X>  Whose  skill  conducts  this  rolling  sphen, 
Who  rules  our  day,  who  guards  our  nignt. 
And  guides  the  swift  revolving  year ! 

1  Our  race  are  falling  ev'ry  hour. 
While  we  dislineuish'd  yet  appear ; 
*Tis  of  thy  matchless  love  ana  pow'r, 
That  we  are  spar'd  another  year. 

3  0 !  for  a  sweet  refreshing  time. 
Saviour !  thy  people  wish  thee  neau: ; 
Come,  and  our  joys  shall  be  sublime, 
While  we  begin  another  year. 

4  May  tliy  good  Spirit  be  our  guide. 
While  urns  we  stay  as  pilgrims  here ; 
Nor  let  us  from  our  Grod  backslide. 
As  we  have  done  the  former  year. 

5  Strengthen  our  faith,  increase  our  love. 
Fill  us  with  godly,  filial  fear ; 

And  to  thy  waiting  children  prove 
Thy  grace  through  ev'ry  fleeting  year. 

6  This  truth  impress  on  ev'ry  soul. 
That  vast  eternity  is  near ; 

That  time's  swift  moments  onward  roll. 
To  bring  the  las^  the  closing  year. 

7  When  nature  in  a  blaze  shall  die. 
Or  death  conclude  our  being  here. 
Then  to  our  Jesus  may  we  fly, 
To  spend  a  never-endmg  year. 

HYMN    301.    L.M. 

N«u)  YeflHr 

J  r^  RE  AT  God,  vre  am^^^\j=^*A5>M^ 
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The  op'nmg  year  thy  mercy  showi, 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  B^  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown. 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceml  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressM, 

Be  thou  oiir  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  e:oodness  all  our  hope  shall  raise, 
AdorM  through  aU  our  cnanging  dajn. 

6  When  death  shall  interrupt  tiiese  songs. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  better  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boast 

ra^miBff  and  ETcnJag. 

HYMN    36a,    CM. 
For  moming  and  evening, 

1  TT  OS  ANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound* 
•Tl.  To  God's  upholding  hand ! 

Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round, 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  pow^ 

That  rais'd  us  with  a  word. 
And  cv'iy  day,  and  eT*iy  hoar. 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

5  The  evening  rests  onr  weaiy  head, 

Aad  angels  guard  the  room ; 
We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 
That  wu  not  made  our  tomb, 

4  The  rfsiDg  mondiig  o«DL*t  ianx% 
Tbatwe  shall  end  the  dt^y  ^ 
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For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
To  take  our  lives  away. 

o  Omt  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin 
To  God's  avenging  law , 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  ev*ry  gasp  we  draw. 

6  Qod  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  ioy  and  safety  brings  ^ 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night. 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

HYMN    303.    CM. 

^  morning  song, 

i  /^N'CE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
v-f  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  my  tribute  pay 
To  him  tiiat  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 

The  day  renews  the  sound ; 
Wide  as  tlie  heav*n  on  which  he  sits. 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  •Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame, 

M}[  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  name. 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  On  a  poor  worm  thy  pow'r  might  tread. 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand ; 
Thy  justice  might  have  crush'd  me  dead. 
But  mercy  held  thine  hand. 

5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun, 
And  yet  thou  length'nest  out  my  threadf 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

0  Dear  God,  let  all  m^  hoxm  \i«  thin.e^ 
Whilst  I  enjoy  iaia^^> 


Then  shall  my  Ms  in  nuilta  ctedM, 
And  bring  a  pkMntet  ni^t 

HYMN    a«*.    CM. 
Morning  hymn, 

1  /^  OD  of  ray  life,  nnr  morning  so^g 
vJ  To  thee  I  cheemd  raise ; 

Thy  acts  of  love  tis  good  to  sing* 
And  pleasant  'tis  to  praise. 

2  Preserved  by  thy  almighty^  arm, 

I  pass*d  the  shades  of  night. 
Serene,  and  safe  from  ey'ry  haim. 
To  see  the  morning  light. 

8  While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  ai^^ 
And  restless  pains  and  woes. 
In  eentle  sleep  I  clos*d  my  eyeB, 
And  rose  from  sweet  repose. 

4  When  sleep,  death's  image,  o'er  me  spread. 

And  I  unconscious  lay. 
Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed. 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

5  0  let  the  same  almiehty  care 

Through  all  this  uay  attend ; 
From  ev^  danger,  ev'ry  snare. 
My  heedless  steps  detend. 

6  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  tfaey  r^ll. 

And  guicie  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  jEOodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gfatimde  and  ptaise. 

H¥MN    BW*    8.M. 

I  ££  haw  te  iMng  sab 
^  Pursues  his  sMtauig^^; 
And  wide  procbiihs  his  Makm^  l^nte. 
With  er  V  bri^Vt^  tKf. 


S^ 
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2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 

Its  heav'nly  Parent  siogy 
And  to  its  ^reat  Original, 

The  hmnble  tribute  bring. 

8  Serene  I  laid  me  down 

Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 
I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 

My  kind  Preserver  near ! 

4  Thus  does  thine  arm  support 
This  weak  defenceless  irame  ; 

But  whence  these  favours.  Lord,  to  me^ 
So  worthless  as  I  am  ? 

6  0 !  how  shall  I  repay 

The  bounties  of  my  God  ? 
This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 

The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 
I  bring  my  sacrifice ; 

Ting'd  with  thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

7  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  presence  I  woiUd  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

HYMN    366.    CM. 

A  rnwning  hynat* 

1  npO  thee  let  my  first  ofif'ringi  ziae^ 
J-   Whose  sun  creates  the  day. 
Swift  as  his  glad'ning  influence  flie% 
And  spotless  as  his  ray. 

1  This  day  thy  fav'rine  hand  be  nigh! 
So  oft  vouchsaf  *d  oefore ! 
Still  may  it  lead,  protect,  fupp^, 
Aod  1  that  bajoa  «to»« 


t  If  blisa  Urf  DTDvideDce  impart. 
For  whfcS  resiga'd  I  pray, 
Give  me  to  feel  the  grateful  heut. 
And  without  guilt  be  gay. 
(  Affliction  ibould  thy  love  intend 
Aj  vice  or  folly's  cure ; 
Patient,  to  gain  that  giacious  end, 
Maj  I  the  meanl  endure. 
}  Be  this,  and  ev'ty  fiitiire  day. 


HYMN    3ST.    CM. 


I  T^HEAD  SoT'reiETi,  let  my  er'nine  •« 
U  Like  holy  incense  rise  ; 
Assist  the  offVingB  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 
I  Through  all  the  dangera  of  the  day 
Thy  hand  was  still  my  gnard. 
And  still  to  drive  my  wanb  away. 
Thy  merey  stood  prepar*d. 


But  0,  how  few  returns  of  love 

Hath  my  Creator  found! 

1  Wbat  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  wve  my  wretched  aoul  ? 

How  m  myCoHiet  multiplied. 

Fast  u  my  minute*  roll ! 

1  Lord,  v^lh  tU*  goil^  heart  of  bum* 
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Anil  'tis  beyond  the  pow'r  of  speech. 
To  tell  the  grieiia  tney  know. 

4  Till  they  can  see  victorious  grace 

Their  children's  souls  possess ; 
The  sparkling  wit,  the  smiling  face. 
But  adds  to  their  distress. 

5  See  the  fond  father  clasp  his  child ; 

Hark !  how  his  bowels  move — 

Shalt  thou,  my  ofispring,  be  exil'd 

From  God,  my  Father's  love  ? 

6  ShaU  cruel  spirits  drag  thee  down 

To  darkness  and  despair. 
Beneath  th'  Almighty's  angry  frown. 
To  dwell  for  ever  there  ? 

7  Kind  heav'n,  the  dreadful  scene  forbid, 

Look  down,  dear  Lord,  and  bless ; 
I'll  wrestle  Iiard  as  Abr'am  did. 
May  I  obtain  success ! 

HYMN    605.    CM. 

Death  of  a  Minister. 

1  T^N WRAPT  in  thickest  shades  of  night, 
-Li  Oh  Lord,  thy  ways  appear: 

But  yet  we  own  they  all  are  right. 
Though  seemingly  severe. 

2  Now  we  lament  our  errors  past. 

With  sighs,  and  groans,  and  "tears ; 
The  numerous  moments  run  to  waste. 
Amidst  perplexing  cares. 

S  The  labours  of  th3r  servant.  Lord, 

By  us  were  misimprov'd ; 
Too  little  have  we  read  thy  word. 

Too  much  the  world  have  loved 
4  Thy  yiJii\B&oii  TtfssR  *Y&  cxraift. 

Oat  pa3\oT  Vs  w>  inM«\ 


■a-   h.X. 

"■  ^th  lA-j  gmdnei, 
s'^eot  God,  we  p"-- 
1,-real  are  all  thy 
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And  may  we,  in  thy  &ith  and  fear. 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal. 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  th:^  will ; 
Thy  saving  pow*r  and  love  display. 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

HYMN    350.    CM. 
A  bleating  requuUd. 

1  /^OME,  O  thou  all- victorious  Lord, 
vy  Thy  pow'r  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  wiu  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 

And  hreak  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  which  wakes  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
And  let  each  ^ilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  uiat  never  dies. 

3  To  them  a  sense  of  guilt  impart. 

And  then  remove  the  load; 
Quicken,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
In  thine  atoning  blood. 

4  Our  desp'rate  state  through  sin  declare. 

And  speak  our  sins  forgiv'n ; 
By  daily  growth  in  crace,  prepare. 
Then  take  us  up  to  heav'n. 

AFTER  SERMOir. 

HYMN    351.    L.M. 

After  temum. 

1    A  LMI6HT  Y  Father !  bless  thy  woid, 
J^  Which,  thro*  thy  grace,  we  now  have 
O  may  the  precious  seed  take  root,    [heaid; 
Spring  up,  and  bear  abundant  fruit! 

M  We  praise  thee  for  the  m««3Ea  o€fgE«ee« 
Thus  in  ttiy  cooxti  to  iAft\L%j  tMft\ 
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Grtnt,  Locd !  that  we  who  wonhip  hen* 
May  all,  at  length,  in  heaT'n  i|ipear. 

HYMN    85JI.    88,78&4fl. 

Jtt  ditmUdcm, 

1  T  OKD,  diimisa  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Xj  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
0  refresh  us  !  « 
Travling  through  fbis  wilderness. 

8  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospel's  jojrful  sound ; 
May  the  fraits  of  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
May  thy  presence 
Wiui  us  evermore  be  found ! 

S  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away ; 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heav'n, 

Glad  to  leave  our  cumb'rous  day ; 
May  we  ready 
Rise,  and  reign  in  endless  day ! 


•f  the  Tear. 
HYMN    859.    L.M. 

Thou  crownut  ike  year  with  thy  goodneu, 

THY  providence,  great  God,  we  praise. 
How  eood  and  great  are  dl  thy  wayit 
Thy  boun^  crowns  our  passing  years. 
And  diisipates  our  anzioiis  fean. 

Thjr  promise  stands  for  ever  ftst, 

While  sun  and  moon,  and  earth  shall  last; 

The  lawi  of  season  shall  endim« 

TUl  time,  and  atui  an  known  i»  ifi«E%. 
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8  Summer,  and  winter,  cold,  and  heat^ 
And  night,  and  day,  in  order  meet; 
Seed-time,  and  han'est,  each  succeed, 
To  prove  thy  love — supply  our  need. 

4  When  years  are  past,  and  seasons  o'er, 
We  still  shall  prove  thy  covenant  sure; 
And  in  the  shming  readms  of  bliss. 
Adore  thy  goodness  and  thy  grace. 

HYMN    334.      L.  M. 
T/t^  seasons. 

1  rpHE  flow'ry  spring,  at  God's  comouLnd, 

-L   Perfumes  the  air,  and  paints  the  load ; 
The  summer  rays  wiUi  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

2  His  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours, 
x'hrou^h  all  her  coasts,  reilundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soi'ten'd  by  his  care. 

No  more  tlie  face  of  horror  wear. 

3  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

And  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

4  And  0,  may  each  harmonious  tongue 
In  worlds  unknown  the  praise  prolong ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  yeai-s  revolve  no  more 

HYMN    355.    CM. 

Spring. 

1  'DEHOLD !  lon^-wish'd-for  spring  is  eomei, 
-D  How  altered  is  the  scene ! 

The  trees  and  shrubs  are  dress'd  in  bloom^ 
The  earth  arrayM  in  green. 

2  Where'er  we  tread,  the  clust*rin^  flow'n 

BeauteouB  around  \is  v^rviMg\ 
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The  fciidfl,  with  joint  hannoiuouf  pow^ 
Invite  our  hesjls  to  sing. 

8  But  fth !  in  vain  I  strive  to  join, 
Oppress'd  with  sin  and  doubt ; 
I  feel  'tis  winter  still  within, 
Though  all  is  spring  without. 

4  O !  would  my  Saviour,  fix>m  on  high. 

Break  thorough  these  clouds  and  shine, 
No  creature  then  more  bless'd  than  I, 
No  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  word  my  hopes  revive, 

And  overcome  my  foes ; 
0  make  my  langiiid.  traces  thrive. 
And  blossom  Tike  me  rose ! 

HYMN    350.    CM. 
Summer — a  harvest  song. 

1  rpo  praise  th*  ever-bounteous  Lord, 
-L   My  soul,  wake  all  thy  pow*rs ; 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 

The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  cov'nant  with  the  earth  he  keeps, 

My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time, 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spriog. 

8  Well  pleas'd,  the  toiling  swains  behold 
The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  a^i^ay. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  rip'ning  harvest  bless. 

5  Then  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  crop  \ 
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And  the  rich  blessings  of  whose  hands 
Like  heav*nly  manna  fall. 

2  Mercy  descending  from  above. 
In  softest  accents  pleads ; 
O  may  each  tender  ifosom  move 
When  mercy  intercedes ! 

8  Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way« 
To  guide  untutor'd  youth ; 
And  load  the  mind  tliat  went  astray. 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

4  Children  our  kind  protection  claim. 

And  God  will  well  approve. 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name. 
And  their  Creator  love. 

5  Delightful  work,  young  souls  to  win. 

And  turn  tlie  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin. 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

6  Almighty  God,  thy  influence  shed 

To  aid  tliiii  epod  design ; 
The  honours  of  thy  name  be  spread. 
And  all  thy  glory  shine. 

HYMN    341.    C.  P.  M. 
Charity, 

1  "VfOW  let  our  hearts  conspire  to  raise 
•^^   A  cheerful  anthem  to  his  praise. 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above ; 
Let  music,  sweet  as  incense,  rise. 
With  grateful  odours  to  the  sides. 

The  work  of  joy  and  love. 

2  How  many  children,  Lord,  we 
In  ignorance  and  misery, 

Unprincipled,  untaught ! 
ShaU  they  continue  stiU  to  lie 
In  ignorance  and.  im&ei^ 

We  cannot  beat  \3[ie  \iao>i^S^ 
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8  We  feel  a  syinpatfaizing  heart, 
Lord,  tis  a  plMsare  to  impart. 
To  thee  thine  own  we  £ive ; 
Hear  thou  our  ciy,  and  pitying  we ; 
O  let  these  children  live  to  thee ! 
O  let  these  children  live ! 

XiOrd'a  Day. 

HYMN    3458.    L.M. 

Jhe  Lard's  day. 

1  r^  OMEy  dearest  Lord,  and  bless  this  day, 
vy  Come  bear  our  thoughts  firom  earth  away ; 
Now,  let  our  noblest  passions  rise 

With  ardour  to  their  native  skies 

2  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
With  rays  of  u^ht  upon  us  shine ; 
And  let  our  waiting  souls  be  blest. 
On  this  sweet  day  of  sacred  rest 

8  Then  when  our  Sabbaths  here  are  o'er. 
And  we  arrive  on  Canaan's  shore, 
With  all  the  ransom'd,  we  shall  spend 
A  Sabbath  which  shall  never  end. 

HYMN    343.    78. 
Tke  Lord's  day. 

1  OAFELY  through  another  weel^ 
1^  God  has  brou^t  us  on  our  wtfy , 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day; 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest! 

2  While  we  se^  supplies  of  gimoe. 
Through  tiie  dear  Redeemer^  Dams. 
Show  uiy  reconciling  ftce. 

Take  iLwmy  oar  Bin  SoA  ihinM  \ 


480  TIMXI  AlCD  BSASOirS. 

From  our  worldly  cares  set  iree» 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

9  Here  we're  come  thy  name  to  praise. 
Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 
While  we  in  thy  house  appear ; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints : 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints ; 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove* 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

HYMN    344.    L.  M. 
TKe  Lord*8  day, 

1  TJETURN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
A  Improve  the  day  thy  Grod  has  bleii'd; 
Another  six  days*  work  is  done. 
Another  sabbath  is  begun. 

2  Come  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 
Provides  a  blest  foretaste  of  heav'n. 

On  this  day  more  than  all  the  sev'n. 

8  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  erateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 
And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repose, 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it,  knows. 

4  This  heav'nly  calm,  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest ; 
Which  for  tue  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  With  joy,  great  God,  th^  works  we  scan, 
Creation's  scene,  led^m^^'^'TD^^'^sKBA 
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^ith  praife,  we  think  on  mereiet  pail; 
With  nope,  we  fUture  pleasures  taste. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day 
In  holy  comforts  pass  away ; 
How  sweet,  a  saboath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne*er  shall  end ! 

HYMN    345.    CM. 
T^cXonTsdoy. 

1  /^OME,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  aheepi 
v^  On  this  sweet  day  of  rest : 

0  bless  this  flock,  ana  make  this  fold 
Enjoy  an  heav'nly  rest 

2  Welcome  and  precious  to  my  soul 

Are  these  sweet  days  of  love ; 
But  what  a  sabbath  snail  I  keep. 
When  1  shall  rest  above ! 

8  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray, 
Th;^  footsteps,  Lord,  I  trace ; 
Here  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
I  wait  to  see  thy  uce. 

4  These  are  the  sweet  and  precious  dayi 

On  which  my  Lord  I've  seen ; 
And  oft,  when  feastinj^  on  his  word. 
In  raptures  I  have  been. 

5  O  if  my  soul,  when  death  appears. 

In  tiSis  sweet  frame  be  found, 
I'll  clasp  my  Saviour  in  my  arms. 
And  tsAva  this  earthly  ground. 

6  I  lone  for  that  delightful  hour. 

When  from  tills  clay  ondrnt, 

1  shall  be  dotfa'd  in  robes  divine. 

And  mad«  fiir  erw  Ueit 
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HYMN    3ft«.    S.  M. 

Lord's  day  morning: 

1  "ITTELCOME  sweet  day  of  regt 

W    That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his.  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

8  One  day  amidst  the  place, 
Where  my  great  Groi  iiath  been. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  tliousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sing,  and  bear  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 

HYMN    34:7.    C.  AL 
Lord's  day  evening. 

1  Tj^REQUENT  tlie  day  of  God  returiw 
-T    To  shed  its  quick'ning  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns, 

How  languid  are  its  flames  ! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love. 

Our  frailties.  Lord,  for^ve ;  * 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above. 
And  praise  thee  while  we  Uve. 

8  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope. 
And  fit  us  to  ascend, 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breakt  xxp. 
The  sabbath  ne'er  shall  end. 

4  There  we  8ha\\\)TCaS3Bft  mYv^aw'tftj  ^^ 
With  heav'nV^  \Ma\i^  ^\3Mift\ 


Before  th«:  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 

HYMN    349.    L.K. 
Th*  eternal  tahbath, 

1  rpHINE  earthly  sabbaths.  Lord,  we  love* 

-L    But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  oiir  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatizue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  poans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

^>  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day,  begin, 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  wo  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weair  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  witn  Qod. 

SEFORE   SERMON. 

HYMN    349.    L.M. 

Sefore  sermon, 

1  rpHY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford, 
-■-    Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  en^aj^e  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  mix'd  with  what  we  hear. 

{  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  removtt» 
And  fix  our  heans  and  hopes  above; 
With  food  divine  may  we  t>e  fed. 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

8  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply. 
With  sow'nigB  pow'r  dau^,tiaias^  \ 
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Axkd  may  we,  in  thy  &ith  and  laar, 
Redace  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  inns  thy  Son  reveal. 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will ; 
Thy  saving  pow'r  and  love  display. 
And  gdde  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

HTMN    350.    CM. 
A  bUuing  requuied. 

1  /^OME,  0  thou  all- victorious  Lord, 
^  Thy  pow'r  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  wim  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 

And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  which  wakes  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
And  let  each  euilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  mat  never  dies. 

8  To  them  a  sense  of  guilt  impart. 
And  then  remove  the  load; 
Quicken,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
In  thine  atoning  blood. 

4  Our  desp'rate  state  through  sin  declare. 
And  speak  our  sins  forgiv'n ; 
By  daily  growth  in  grace,  prepare* 
Then  tSke  us  up  to  heav'n. 

AFTER  SERMOir. 

HTMN    351.    L.M. 

jSftertermon* 

1    A  LMI6HT  Y  Fa&er !  bless  thy  woid, 
•^  Which,  thro'  thy  grace,  we  now  have 
O  may  the  precious  seed  take  root,    [heard; 
Spring  np,  and  bear  abundant  fruit! 

i  We  praise  tiiee  for  the  meamiQ€^aM« 
Tbua  in  fibj  cooiti  to  MtSk^  tttft\ 
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Grtnt,  Lord !  that  we  who  wonhip  here» 
May  all,  at  length,  in  hear'n  appear. 

HYMN    soil.    8s,  78  &  48. 
Mditmisnon, 

1  T  ORD,  dismiBs  us  with  thy  blessing, 
•JLi  Fill  oar  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing. 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
O  refiresh  us  !  ^ 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fiuits  of  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
May  thy  presence 
Wim  us  evermore  be  found ! 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away ; 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heav'n, 

Glad  to  leave  our  cumb'rous  clay ; 
May  we  ready 
Rise,  and  reign  in  endless  day ! 

BeBaoaa  •€  the  Tear. 

HYMN    398.    L.M. 

Thou  croumett  the  year  vrith  thy  goodneu, 

1  nnHY  providence,  great  God,  we  praise, 
-■•   How  jgood  and  great  are  all  thy  ways  t 

Thy  bonn^  crowns  our  passing  jrears. 
And  dissipates  our  anxious  fears. 

2  Thj  promise  stands  for  ever  ftst. 
While  sun  and  moon,  and  earth  shall  last; 
The  laws  of  season  shall  enduxe« 

Till  time,  and  atari  are  knovm  lio  ittQR%. 
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8  Summer,  and  winter,  cold,  and  heatj 
And  night,  and  day,  in  order  meet ; 
Seed-time,  and  harvest,  each  succeed, 
To  prove  thy  love — supply  our  need. 

4  When  years  are  past,  and  seasons  o'er, 
We  still  shall  prove  thy  cov'nant  sure; 
And  in  the  shining  realms  of  bliss. 
Adore  thy  goodness  and  thy  grace. 

HYMN    334.      L.  M. 
Tfie  teasons. 

1  rpHE  flovi^'ry  spring,  at  God's  command, 

-L    Perfumes  the  air,  and  paints  the  laxid ; 
The  summer  rays  witii  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

2  His  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours, 
'[c'hrou^h  all  her  coasts,  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soiten'd  by  his  caie, 

No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

3  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  ; 

And  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evenmg  shade. 

4  And  0,  may  each  harmonious  toncue 
In  worlds  unknown  the  praise  prolong ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  yeai-s  revolve  no  more 

HYMN    353.    CM. 

Spring. 

1  nEHOLD !  lon^-wish'd-for  spring  is  coma, 
-D  How  alter'd  is  the  scene ! 

The  trees  and  shrubs  are  dress'd  in  bkxMaat 
The  earth  array'd  in  green. 

2  Where'er  we  tread,  the  cbaat'rinig.  flowVs 

Beauteous  around  ms  ^^rva^N 
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The  Hrdfl,  with  joint  hanaonioiif  pow^ 
Invite  oar  heuis  to  aingf. 

8  But  ah !  in  vain  I  strive  to  join, 
OppressM  with  sin  and  douht ; 
I  feel  'tis  winter  still  within, 
Though  all  is  spring  without. 

4l  O !  would  my  Saviour,  from  on  high, 
Break  through  these  clouds  and  shine, 
No  creature  then  more  bless'd  than  I, 
No  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  word  my  hopes  revive. 
And  overcome  my  foes ; 
0  make  my  languid  CTaces  thrive, 
And  blossom  Tike  uie  rose ! 

HYMN    356.    CM. 

Summer — a  harvest  song. 

1  rpo  praise  th'  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

X   My  soul,  wake  all  thy  pow'rs ; 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps, 

My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time. 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

8  Well  pleas'd,  the  toiling  swains  behold 
The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away. 
Ana  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 
The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beami 
The  rip'ning  harvest  bless. 

ft  Then  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 
Shall  reap  a  glorious  crop; 


T 
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The  harvest  shall  by  far  exceed 
What  I  have  sown  in  hope. 

HYMN    357.    L.M. 
Summer,  or  the  greal  harveU. 

1  fT^HE  suinxner  harvest  spreads  the  field, 

-L    Mark,  how  the  wbit'niDg:  hills  are  tum'd ! 
Behold  them  to  the  reapers  yield, 
The  wheat  is  sav'd — the  tares  are  burn'd. 

2  Thus  the  great  Judge  with  dory  crown'd. 
Descends  u>  reap  the  ripen'd  earth ! 
Angelic  guards  attend  him  down. 

The  same  who  sang  his  humble  birth. 

3  In  sounds  of  gloiy  hear  him  speak, 

"  Go  search  around  the  flaming  world ; 

Haste— call  my  saints  to  rise  and  take 

The  seats  from  which  their  foes  were  hurPd. 

4  "  Go,  bum  the  chaff  in  endless  fire. 

In  flames  unquench'd,  consume  each  tare , 
Sinners  must  feel  my  holy  ire, 
And  sink  in  guilt — fo  deep  despair." 

5  Thus  ends  the  harvest  of  the  earth ; 
Angels  obey  the  awful  voice ; 

They  save  the  wheat,  they  bum  the  chaflT, 
All  beav'n  approves  the  sov'reign  choice. 

HYMN    358.    CM. 

WwUr, 

1  ^t  TERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chaiDB, 
i^  Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plaini. 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crown'd! 

?.  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams. 
And  light  and  warmth  depart; 
And  drooping  Ufeleaa  t\2l\.\ic«  msda 
An  ^blem  of  my  Vieait. 


Tini  Am  MAioxi.  * 

a  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  nApm 
In  nighf  s  duk  mantla  cladi 
ConRo'd  ia  cold  inactiTe  chBim, 
How  deBolate  and  Sad ! 
4  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  aod  bring 
Thy  soul-reviTing  ray ; 
Thii  mental  winter  ahall  be  (pring. 
This  darkness  cheerfiil  dajr, 
B  O  happy  state,  divine  abode. 
Where  spring  eternal  reigns; 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  aU  the  hesr'nly  plaint. 
6  Great  sooice  of  light,  thy  beinu  display 
My  drooping  jovs  feitore, 
And  gaide  me  to  tile  leati  of  iij, 
WFrae  winter  frowns  no  more. 


HTJlfN    ass.    L.  H. 
Ano  Tiar. 

1  i^  OD  of  our  Uvea,  thy  constant  cure 

VT  WitlibleBsinKi  crown  each  op'ningjMT, 
Our  guilty  lives  thou  doet  pralong. 
And  wake  anew  oar  annual  song. 

2  How  many  precious  eouli  in  fled 
To  the  vast  regions  of  the  dead; 
Since  from  this  day  the  clianeing  lan 
Through  bis  lost  yeoriy  pertM  mn  1 

S  Our  bi  eatb  is  ttiiiM,  Eternt]  Ood, 
Tis  thine  to  fix  our  totiU'  abode ; 
We  bold  oDi  Utm  fiom  tbee  aloM 
On  earth,  or  In  flia  worid  tu 
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So  shall  they  smile  secure  from  fear. 
Though  death  should  blast  the  rising  yctr. 

HYMN    300.    L.  M. 

New  Tear. 

I  TJLEST  be  th'  Eternal  Infinite  ! 
13  Whose  skill  conducts  this  roUing  spbsn, 
Who  rules  our  day,  who  guards  our  nignt. 
And  guides  the  swift  revolving  year ! 

1  Our  race  are  falling  ev'ry  hour, 
While  we  distinguish'd  yet  appear ; 
Tis  of  thy  matcnless  love  and  pow'r, 
That  we  are  spar'd  another  year. 

3  0 !  for  a  sweet  refreshinc  time. 
Saviour !  thy  people  wish  thee  nesu" ; 
Come,  and  our  joys  shall  be  sublime, 
Wliile  we  begin  another  year. 

4  May  tliy  good  Spirit  be  our  guide. 
While  tlius  we  stay  as  pilgrims  here ; 
Nor  let  us  from  our  Grod  backslide. 
As  we  have  done  the  former  year. 

5  Strengthen  our  fiiith,  increase  our  love. 
Fill  us  with  godly,  filial  fear ; 

And  to  tiiy  waiting  children  prove 
Thy  grace  through  ev'iy  fleeting  year. 

6  This  truth  impress  on  ev'ry  soul. 
That  vast  eternity  is  near ; 

That  time's  swift  moments  onward  roll. 
To  bring  the  last,  the  closing  year. 

7  When  nature  in  a  blaze  shall  die. 
Or  death  conclude  our  being  here, 
Theq  to  our  Jesus  may  we  fly, 
To  spend  a  never-endmg  year. 

HYMN    361.    L.M. 
New  Year 
I  /^REAT  God,  vre  smciStvttlm^Vj^sMA, 
It  By  which  supported*  «!eiW  ^^  ^\»a^\ 
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For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
To  take  our  lives  away. 

o  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin 
To  God's  avenging  law , 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  ev'ry  gasp  we  draw. 

6  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  ioy  and  safety  brings ; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night. 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

HYMN    363.    CM. 

A  morning  song. 

\  /^NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
V-r  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  my  tribute  pay 
To  him  ^at  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 
The  day  renews  the  sound ; 
Wide  as  tlie  heav'n  on  which  he  sits. 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

8  *Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  firame, 

M}[  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flamet 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  On  a  poor  worm  thy  pow'r  might  tread. 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand ; 
Thy  justice  might  have  crush*d  me  dead* 
But  mercy  held  thine  hand. 

5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun. 
And  yet  thou  length*nest  out  my  thread. 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

9  Dear  God,  let  all  my  hoxm  b«  Mu«^ 

Whilst  I  enjoy  thftAigYsX-, 


Then  ihtll  my  Mm  hi  Mlilta  ctedM, 
And  bring  a  pknlAt  night 

HYMN    d«4.    CM. 

Morning  hymn. 

1  /^  OD  of  my  life,  my  morning  song 
v7  To  thee  I  cheernil  raise ; 

Thy  acts  of  love  tis  good  to  sing, 
And  pleasant  'tis  to  praise. 

2  Preserved  by  thy  almighty^  arm» 

I  pass'd  the  snades  of  night. 
Serene,  and  safe  from  ev*ry  haim, 
To  see  the  morning  light. 

8  While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  8ighs» 
And  restless  pains  and  woes. 
In  eentle  sleep  X  clos*d  my  eyett. 
And  rose  from  sweet  repose. 

4  When  sleep,  death's  image,  o'er  me  spread. 

And  I  unconscious  lay. 
Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed. 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

5  0  let  the  same  almighty  care 

Through  all  this  day  attend ; 
From  evTy  danger,  ev'ry  snare. 
My  heedless  steps  detend. 

6  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll. 

And  guic(e  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  jeoodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gMitade  and  ptaise. 

HYMN    860^    8.M. 
MoHiilng  h§tM» 

1  QEElio«rfheTfiing0a& 

1^  Pursues  his  thihmgyrvf: 
And  wide  prodiiilis  his  Sfaidm  ^t«S«A« 

With  evhy  brigfatUB^^  Mf. 
S2 


*®  ,a  „,  rising  •<«»^ 

*  Its  heav  o'J,;  orieinal, 

T^«  *'"?,. rnve  down 


sSwnelJj^W^^^rctfe; 
'  Beneath  >>«S^X,  ^d  found 

*?Ue  bounties  of  n^5^^^^„ea1h 

The  pleasing'  P 
«  T^ear  Saviour,  to  wy 


•  ^  ao  oft  'P;^'^  ,wtect.  .uW^» 


3  If  bliM  thy  providence  impart. 

For  which  resigo'd  I  pray, 

Give  me  to  feel  tSe  grateful  beut. 

And  withoat  guilt  be  gay. 

4  Affliction  ibould  thy  love  intend 

Patient,  to  gain  Oi&t  gcacioiu  end. 

May  I  the  meaoi  endure. 
6  Be  this,  and  evVf  future  day. 

Still  wisei  than  tbe  past ; 
And  when  I  all  mj;  life  survey. 

May  grace  auBtain  at  laat 

HYMN    3ftT.    CM. 

Ja  menitig  long. 

1  TkREAD  SoT'reign,  let  my  ev'oing  h 
■Lf  Like  holy  incense  rise ; 

Assist  the  offYings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  akiea. 

2  Throngh  al!  the  dangera  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  waa  rtiU  my  guard. 
And  atill  to  drive  my  wanfe  away, 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepai'd.  ■ 

8  Perpetual  bleeainga  from  above 
i^compasa  me  around. 
But  0,  how  few  retumi  of  Love 
Hath  my  Creator  found ! 
4  W^at  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 
re  my  wretched  k 


To  ttiT  dear  croaa  I  flee. 
And  to  thy  grmca  my  Hul  migB, 
To  be  ranen'd  Iqr  fiiM. 
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6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  paM'niilg  ti<M, 
I  lay  me  down  to  rest. 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

HYMT^    36g.    L.  M. 
j3n  evening  hitfmn. 

1  I^REAT  God,  to  thee  my  ev'blAg  mMlg, 
vJ  With  humble  gratitude  I  raise  ; 

0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass. 
And  ev'ry  gentle  rolling  hour. 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace. 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  pow'r. 

8  And  yet,  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heail^ 
Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Unffrateful  can  from  thee  depart. 
And  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  for^veness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus ;  his  dear  name  alone 

1  plead  for  psuxlon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

6  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eve-lids  dose. 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame } 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

HYMN    369.     CM. 

•An  evening  hyTMi, 
•1  VrOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hettrti 
JLl   Let  flames  of  love  arise ; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  ofler  up 
Our  ev'ning  sacrifice. 

t  Minutes  and  meic\e%  mT]iti!s|\l«i 
Have  m«Ae  u^  iSi\!t3a%  ^  \ 


More  swift  ^  fitA  4m|  W'* 

8  New  time,  nf^w  fiMiiqWf*  ^94  W  j^yPs 
Do  a  ne^  wm§[  nai|$r« ; 
Till  we  shttU  mi99  tbe%,  u  W9  yrqifiMt 
Accept  oiirlieartf'  deairief. 

4  Lord  of  01}!  ^^  ^^9^  1^4  ^^^  9^ 
Neiy^  QjDCUQ  HpoBL  tivf  ^jiiora.; 
Thee  may  w«  pr^e  iimr  all  pur  tim^ 
When  tjjB^e  fpall  }^  rtfi  nv>Ee. 

HYMIf    ?7Df    S.M 
J»  aveaiiug.  Aj/irn^, 

1  fT^HE  day  i^pas^  a^go^e* 

-L   Th(3  evei^zig  s^es  app^«r ;   ■ 

0  may  I  eyer  jpep  im  mind. 
The  night  of  death  dm^  nev. 

2  I  lay  ^y  gajntteAt9  by. 
Upon  my  oed  to  reft; 

So  death  will  ^oon  remove  me  hence* 
And  leave  i^y  ^lU  ondrett. 

3  Lord,  k^#p  me  «afe  this  njigfat; 
Secure  from  ^U  my  fears ; 

May  angels  guard  me  while  I  sleep. 
Till  morning  light  appeais. 

4  And  when  I  early  rise. 

To  view  th'  unwearied  Wt 
May  I  set  out  to  wjui  the  ^m% 
And  after  fjifity  run. 

6  That  when  my  dvjrs  avt  past. 

And  I  from  tiiae  reimmt. 
Lord,  may  I  in  ffav  bcyjpm  rt/^ 

The  hosom  of  tny  lore. 

HTMN    8V1.    L.M. 

1  T  LOVE  tbia  hour  ^^^amwuant^ 

-^  The  aoRneao  of  the  dayligkA  doM^ 
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8  Summer,  and  winter,  cold,  and  heat^ 
And  night,  and  day,  in  order  meet ; 
Seed-time,  and  har\'est,  each  succeed. 
To  prove  thy  love — ^supply  our  need. 

4  When  years  are  past,  and  seasons  o'er, 
We  stiU  shall  prove  thy  cov'nant  sure ; 
And  in  the  shining  realms  of  blisi. 
Adore  thy  goodness  and  thy  grace. 

HYMN    334.      L.  M. 
TIte  seasons. 

1  npHE  flow'ry  spring,  at  God's  command, 

•1-   Perfumes  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

2  His  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours, 
''x'hrou^h  all  her  coasts,  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soften'd  by  his  care. 

No  more  tlie  face  of  horror  wear. 

3  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

And  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

4  And  0,  may  each  harmonious  ton^e 
In  worlds  unknown  the  praise  prolong ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  yeai-s  revolve  no  more 

HYMN    353.    CM. 

Spring. 

1  n  EHOLD !  lon^-wish'd-for  spring  U  come, 
O  How  alter'd  is  the  scene ! 

The  trees  and  shrubs  are  dress'd  in  bloooiy 
The  earth  array'd  in  green. 

2  Where'er  we  tread,  the  tVoaVriiv^  flowls 

Beauteous  around  us  ts^nxi^\ 
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The  hirdfl,  with  joint  haimonious  pow^ 
Invite  our  hesurts  to  sing. 

8  But  ah !  in  vain  I  strive  to  join. 
Oppressed  with  sin  and  doubt ; 
I  feel  'tis  winter  still  within, 
Though  all  is  spring  without. 

4  O !  would  my  Saviour,  from  on  high. 

Break  through  these  clouds  and  shine, 
No  creature  then  more  bless'd  than  I, 
No  song  more  loud  than  mine. 

5  Lord,  let  thy  word  my  hopes  revive, 

And  overcome  my  foes ; 
0  make  my  lans;iiiu  CTaces  thrive, 
And  blossom  Tike  me  rose ! 

HYMN    330.    CM. 
Summer — a  harvest  song. 

1  rpO  praise  th'  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

-i-    My  soul,  wake  all  thy  pow'rs ; 
He  calls,  and  at  liis  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  harvest  hours. 

2  His  cov'nant  with  the  earth  he  keeps, 

My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time. 
His  harvest  crowns  tlie  spring. 

3  Well  pleas'd,  the  toiling  swains  behold 

The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  ioy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  ^cious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beami 
The  rip'ning  harvest  bless. 

5  Then  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 

Shall  reap  a  glorious  crop  -, 
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The  hairest  shall  by  far  exceed 
What  I  have  sown  in  hope. 

HYMN    357.    L.M. 
Summer,  or  the  great  harv€$L 

1  npHE  summer  harvest  spreads  the  field, 

JL   Mark,  bow  the  whit'niiig  liills  are  tum'd ! 
Behold  them  to  tlie  reapers  yield. 
The  wheat  is  sav*d — ^the  tares  are  burn'd. 

2  Thus  the  great  Judge  with  glory  crownM, 
Descends  to  reap  the  ripen'd  earth ! 
Angelic  guards  attend  him  down. 

The  same  who  sang  his  humble  birth. 

8  In  sounds  of  glory  hear  him  speak, 
"  Go  search  around  the  flaming  world ; 
Haste— call  my  saints  to  rise  and  take 
The  seats  from  which  their  foes  were  hurPd. 

4  "  Go,  bum  the  chaff  in  endless  fire, 

In  flames  unquench'd,  consume  each  tare , 
Sinners  must  feel  my  holy  ire, 
And  sink  in  guilt — to  deep  despair." 

5  Thus  ends  the  harvest  of  the  earth ; 
Angels  obey  the  awful  voice ; 

They  save  the  wheat,  they  bum  the  chaff. 
All  fieav'n  iqsproves  the  sov*reign  choice. 

HYMN    358.    CM. 

Winter, 

I  O  TERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 
^  Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  h^w  comfortless  the  plains. 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crown'd! 

?•  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams. 
And  light  and  warmth  depart; 
And  drooping  Ufeiesa  i\eil\xi«  «ft«QA 
An  emblem  of  my  Yieail. 
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My  hMit,  where  mental  winter  leigni 

In  niffht's  daric  mantle  clad, 
Confin'a  in  cold  inactive  cbaina. 

How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring. 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  O  happy  state,  divine  abode. 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns ; 
And  peifect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heav'nly  plains. 

0  Great  source  of  light,  thy  beams  display 

My  drooping  joys  restore, 
Andjguide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Ifew  Tear. 

HTMN    359.    L.  M. 

New  Tear, 

1  f^  OD  of  our  lives,  thy  constant  care 

^JT  Witli  b]essing:8  crown  each  op'ning  year, 
Our  guilty  lives  thou  dost  prolong, 
And  wake  anew  oar  annual  song. 

2  How  many  precious  souls  are  fled 
To  the  vast  regions  of  tiie  dead^ 
Since  from  this  day  the  changing  ran 
Throu^  his  last  yearly  peritra  run! 

8  Our  bieatb  is  thine.  Eternal  God, 
'TIS  thine  to  fix  our  souls'  abode ; 
We  hold  our  lives  fit>m  fliee  alone 
On  earth,  or  in  the  wosld  anknown. 

4  To  thee  our  ipiriti  we  resign. 
Make  them  and  own  them  «tQl  ii  l&&ua\ 
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So  shall  they  smile  secure  from  fear, 
Thou^^h  death  should  blast  the  xising  yttr. 

HYMN    300.    L.M. 

New  Tear, 

1  TILE  ST  be  th'  Eternal  Infinite ! 

D  Whose  skill  conducts  this  roUing  spben, 
Who  rules  our  day,  who  guards  our  nignt. 
And  guides  the  swift  revolving  year ! 

2  Our  race  are  falling  ev'ry  hour. 
While  we  distinguish'd  yet  appear ; 
Tis  of  thy  matchless  love  and  pow'r, 
That  we  arc  spar'd  another  year. 

3  0 !  for  a  sweet  refreshing  time. 
Saviour !  thy  people  wish  thee  near ; 
Come,  and  our  joys  shall  be  sublime, 
While  we  begin  anotlier  year. 

4  May  tliy  good  Spirit  be  our  guide. 
While  Urns  we  siay  as  pilgrims  here ; 
Nor  let  us  from  our  Grod  backslide. 
As  we  have  done  the  former  year. 

5  Strengthen  our  faith,  increase  our  love, 
Fill  us  with  godly,  filial  fear ; 

And  to  thy  waiting  children  prove 
Thy  grace  through  ev'iy  fleeting  year. 

6  This  truth  impress  on  ev'ry  soul. 
That  vast  eternity  is  near ; 

That  time's  swift  moments  onward  roll. 
To  bring  the  last,  the  closing  year. 

7  When  nature  in  a  blaze  shall  die. 
Or  death  condude  our  being  here. 
Then  to  our  Jesus  ma^  we  fly. 
To  spend  a  never-ending  year. 

HTMN    361.    L.M. 

Sw  Yew 

I  /^REAT  God,  ^e  8\Tie\h%lm\^\N\sMA» 

It  Bj  whicb  8uppoitea>  fjaax  n?^  ^\»^\ 
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The  op'ung  year  thy  merer  ihows. 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  B^  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  wc  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown. 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And  peaceml  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depress'd. 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  bone  shall  raise, 
AdorM  through  all  our  cnanging  days. 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues. 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 

In  better  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boot 

Momlag  and  STcalag. 

HYMN    36a,    CM. 
For  morning  and  evening, 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 
XX  To  God*s  upholding  hand ! 

Ten  tliousand  snares  attend  us  round, 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  pow^ 

That  rais*d  us  with  a  wmd. 
And  ev'iy  day,  and  ew*Tf  hour. 
We  lean  upon  flie  Lord. 

8  The  evening  rests  our  weaiy  httd. 
And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
We  wake,  and  we  adndre  the  Iwd 
That  was  not  made  oar  tomb. 


4  Tbe  rising  moming  ca&*t 
That  we  shall  end  the  day  \ 
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For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
To  take  our  lives  away. 

6  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin 
To  God's  avenging  law , 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  ev'ry  gasp  we  draw. 

6  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings  ^ 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night. 
Beneath  hb  shady  wings. 

HYMN    363.    CM. 

A  morning  song, 

V  /^XCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
V-r  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  my  tribute  pay 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 
The  day  renews  the  sound ; 
Wide  as  tlie  heav'n  on  which  he  sits. 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

8  *Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame, 

M}[  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise: 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  uame* 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  On  a  poor  worm  thy  pow'r  might  tread. 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand ; 
Thy  justice  might  have  cnish'd  me  dead. 
But  mercy  held  thine  hand. 

5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun. 
And  yet  thou  length'nest  oat  my  threadf 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

9  Dear  God,  let  aU  m^  hoxns  be  thltke^ 

WWUtlenjoylShft^aL^S 
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Then  shall  my^ftttn  in  nuilta  d«dM, 
And  bring  a  plMMit  night. 

HYMN    a«4.    CM. 
Morning  hymn. 

1  /^  OD  of  my  life,  nw  morning  song 
VT  To  thee  I  cheerml  raise ; 

Thy  acts  of  love  His  good  to  sing» 
And  pleasant  'tis  to  praise. 

2  Preserved  by  thy  almighty^  arm, 

I  pass'd  the  snades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  safe  from  ev'ry  harm. 
To  see  the  morning  light. 

3  While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  sighs. 

And  restless  pains  and  woes. 

In  gentle  sleep  I  clos'd  my  eyen. 

And  rose  m>m  sweet  repose. 

4  When  sleep,  death's  image,  o'er  me  spread. 

And  I  unconscious  lay. 
Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed. 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

5  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 

Throue;h  all  this  day  attend ; 
From  evSy  danger,  ev*ry  snare. 
My  heedless  steps  detend. 

6  Smile  on  my  ininiitiss  as  they  roll. 

And  guicte  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  jroddness  fill  my  soul 
With  gfanmde  and  ptalse. 

HYMN    86B.    fi.M. 
jaQtmng  t^nii. 

1  QEE  ho«r  ttie  didng  itiki 

i^  Pursues  his  shlhuig  Wtff : 
And  wide  prodftiAs  his  l&dnl^  ^^nte. 

With  evky  hr^ndDg  tiy. 
S2 
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2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 

Its  heav'nly  Parent  Bing, 
And  to  its  great  Oria:inal, 

The  huiiible  tribute  bring. 

8  Serene  I  laid  me  down 

Beneath  his  g:iiardian  care ; 
I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 

My  kind  Presen'er  near ! 

4  Thus  does  tliine  ann  support 
This  weak  defenceless  frame  ; 

But  whence  these  favours,  Lord,  to  me. 
So  worthless  as  I  am  ? 

5  O !  how  shall  I  repay 
The  bounties  of  my  God  ? 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 
I  bring  my  sacrifice ; 

Ting'd  witli  thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
WiUi  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

7  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  presence  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

HYMN    366.    CM. 
ji  morning  hynui, 

1  rpO  thee  let  my  first  offerings  rise* 
X   Whose  sun  creates  the  day, 
Swift  as  liis  glad'ning  influence  flie% 
And  spotless  as  his  ray. 

1  This  day  thy  fav'rins  hand  be  nigh! 
So  oft  vouchsaf  *d  Defore ! 
Still  may  it  lead,  protect,  sapplyt 
And  1  thai  h^  ^Aisn. 


i 
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3  If  bliss  thj  providence  impart, 

For  which  resign'd  I  prav» 
Give  me  to  feel  the  grateful  heart. 
And  without  guilt  be  gay. 

4  Affliction  should  thy  love  intend 

As  vice  or  folly's  cure ; 
Patient,  to  gain  uiat  gracious  end, 
May  I  the  means  endure. 

5  Be  this,  and  ev'ry  future  day. 

Still  wiser  than  the  past ; 
And  when  I  all  mjr  life  survey. 
May  grace  sustain  at  last. 

HYMN    367,    CM. 

jSn  evening  tong, 

1  THREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  80»j; 
J-^  Like  holy  incense  rise ; 

Assist  the  off  Tings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard, 
And  still  to  drive  my  wanra  away. 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

8  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 
Encompass  me  around. 
But  O,  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 
To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied. 
Fast  as  my  minutes  roll ! 

6  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee. 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  reiigii» 
To  be  renew*d  bv  thee. 
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6  Sprinkled  ajfresh  with  pahl'Aiiig  t)idbd« 
I  lay  me  down  to  rest. 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

HTMlf    d68.    L.  M. 
Jin  evening  hjpfim, 

1  r^REAT  God,  to  thee  my  ev'hiAg  sMkg, 
V7  With  humble  gratitude  I  raise  ; 

0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass. 
And  ev'ry  gentle  rolling  hour. 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace. 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  pow'r. 

8  And  yet,  this  thoughtless,  wretched  hearty 
Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Ungrateful  can  from  thee  depart. 
Ana  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  for^veness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus ;  his  dear  name  alone 

1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  Ck>d, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

6  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eve-lids  cloMy 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame} 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name* 

HYMN    369,    CM. 
Jin  evening  hyiiin» 

j^  Let  flames  of  lote  arise ; 
Assist  us.  Lord,  to  oflbr  up 
Our  ev'ning  sacrifice. 

S  Minutes  and  memes  mxiitx^Ufid 
Have  made  up  itt  liaa  ^«j  \ 


Mim4f«  ftMMi  qukJc^t^tipeKll^f  west 
More  awut  v>4  W^  4m4|  tw« 

8  New  time,  n»w  fi^i^iQi^f  a|)4  W  jqyPt 
Do  a  new  «Mi|[  nomfe  • 
Till  we  shiEU  vr^m  fm,  99  Vf  M^oU* 
Accept  oiir  Beuitv'  imxn. 

4  Lord  of  oiir  c^«,  wlfOM  lum4  Mh  9et 
Nev  TO<^  Hpott  ^  VW ; 
Thee  may  w«  praise  lor  «11  Qu;  ti9if« 
When  tfff^e  fpall  ]^  vfi  flKOse. 

HYMfiT    370.    S.M 
•in  coeatM  Aymif . 

1  npHE  day  i^pas^  tipoLgqufi, 

J-  Thf3  iveiyng  8^a4e0  appev; 
O  may  I  ever  keep  iQ  mind. 
The  night  or  death  dnw*  ^99s, 

2  I  lay  n^  gsgrments  liy. 
Upon  my  Ded  to  rest; 

So  death  will  ^ooq  remove  me  hence* 
And  leave  my  soul  ondregt. 

8  Lord,  Itt^p  me  ittfe  this  njigfat» 

Secure  from  i|U  my  feary ; 
May  angels  j^ard  me  while  I  sleep. 

Till  morning  light  appeaxi. 

4  And  when  I  early  rise. 

To  view  th'  unwe^liefl  iwi« 
May  I  set  out  to  win  the  pm» 
And  after  j^wy  ran. 

5  That  when  my  days  tve  past, 
And  I  from  tima  jfmfV(f»9 

Xl^id,  may  lin  tfav  bpjioni  t$0^ 
The  IxMom  of  tny  love. 

HTMN    3T1.    L.1C 

^  T  LOVE  Una  hour  ojf  Mn  nuMKb, 

-^  The  aoftneaa  oit  the  da.]pi^  Y^^oift^ 
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When  evening  spreads  her  mantle  graj 
In  silence  o'er  departing  day ! 

2  I  love  to  mark  the  silver  moon. 
Rise  radiant  to  her  nightly  noon ; 
Studded  with  many  a  starry  gem. 
The  evening  peerless  diadem ! 

5  I  love  to  view  the  spangled  sides. 
Shout  to  the  Lord  while  space  replies ; 
And  aU  creation  seems  to  raise 

An  anUiem  to  the  Maker's  praise ! 

4  This  is  the  hour  of  sober  sense. 

When  thought  should  all  her  zQod  dispel 

And  lift  the  ever  grateful  soul 

To  Him  who  reigns  beyond  the  pole. 

6  Lord,  let  my  thoughts  revert  to  thee. 
To  Jesus  and  to  Calvaiy ; 
And  the  rich  price  he  deign'd  to  pay. 
To  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

€  When  now  my  pillow's  down  I  press. 
Do  thou  my  silent  slumbers  bless. 
And  guard  me  till  the  morning  rays 
RecaU  me  to  renew  thy  praise. 

HYMN    3Ta.    78. 
Evening, 

1  OOFTLY  now  the  lieht  of  day 
1^  Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labour  free. 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Noueht  escapes  without,  within. 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

5  Soon,  for  me,  the  U^\A  ol  ^ 
Shall  for  ever  p««  V9^^\ 
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Then  from  gin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

4  Thou  who,  unless,  yet  hast  known 

All  of  man's  infirmity ; 

Then,  from  thine  eternal  throne, 
.  >  Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

Fast  aad  Tliankii|(iTiBg  Hays* 

HYMN    873.    L.  M. 

On  a  fast-day  for  the  revival  of  religion, 

1  T  OOK  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eye; 
-Li  See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie ; 

Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  ground. 
And  scatters  slaugnter'd  heaps  around. 

2  And  can  these  mould*ring^  corpses  li?e  i 
And  can  these  dead,  diy  bones  revive  ? 
That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known ! 
That  wondrous  work  is  all  tliinc  own. 

3  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain 
To  proplicsy  upon  the  slain ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry. 
Till  thine  almighty  aid  is  lugh. 

4  O  let  thy  Spirit  come  and  breathe 
New  liie  through  all  the  realms  of  death* 
Dry  bones  shall  then  obey  thy  voice. 
Shall  move,  shall  waken,  and  rejoice 

5  Loud  let  the  gospel-trumpet  blow. 
Let  all  the  ia&t  their  Saviour  know ; 
O  call  the  nations  from  afar. 

Make  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near. 

6  Then  shall  each  age  and  rank  agree 
To  raise  their  shoute  of  praise  to  thee ; 

The  church  will  know,  while  lovuii^ifimsBL 
That  in  her  God  are  aU  Vver  vginnf>. 
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HYMN    at 4.    L.  M>. 
Oil  a  national  foH  m  war, 

1  V|THILE  oVjr  our  guilty  l&i^d,  O  Loi^, 

VY    We  view  the  terrora  of  the  swoind; 

0  !  vs'Uither  shall  the  helpless  fly  ? 
To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  cry? 

2  The  suffering  sinner's  crie»  and  tears 
Are  grown  lamiliar  to  thine  ears ; 
Oft  has  thy  mercy  sent  relief, 

Wiien  all  was  fear  and  hopeless  g^ief. 

S  On  thee,  our  guardian  God,  we  call. 
Before  thy  tlirone  of  grace  we  ftdl ; 
And  is  there  no  deliv'rance  there  ? 
And  must  we  perish  in  despair  ? 

4  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn. 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn ; 

O !  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare 

The  church  which  tliou  hast  planted  here.. 

5  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God, 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood, 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises. 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas  ? 

6  These  pleas  presented  at  thy  throne. 
Have  brought  ten  thousand  blessings  dowR 
On  guilty  kinds  in  helpless  wo ; 

Let  them  prevail  to  save  us  now. 

HYMN    375,    t-.W, 

J'or  a  pubUc  fait  in  toflr,  prayifig  fifrpmm, 

1  VK7AR,  horrid  war,  deep-stainM  in  bloqdj 
▼  V    Still  pours  its  havoc  thro*  our  landi 
Almighty  God  restrain  the  flood, 
Say,  **  ti9  enough,'*  and  stay  thy  h«i4. 

8  Let  peace  descend  m^^^^iK^  '^i^> 
And  all  its  1&\e8»tv^  io>nA  \»  *»^\ 


Our  libertiM  be  ipvbU  «Hn»M» 
And  commerce  Ufi  j|%  £u»tu^  Iyffi|4* 

3  Let  the  loud  camion  ce^e  to  roar, 
The  warlike  trump  no  longer  sound ; 
The  din  of  arms  be  hetfd  QO  inore, 
Nor  human  blood  poUute  the  ground. 

4  Let  hoaUld  tiroops  drop  frpm  their  h%odi^ 
The  useless  swoid,  the  gUtt*rin£  spear ; 
And  join  in  ^endahip's  sacred  bands, 
Nor  one  dissenti^t  voice  be  there. 

5  Thus  save,  O  I^ord,  a  sinking  land, 
Millions  of  tongues  shall  then  a^qre, 
Resound  the  honours  of  thy  r^me, 

\nd  spread  thy  prai^se  from  shore  to  sboff 

HYMN    aT«.    CM 

On  a  public  fast  during  national  judgmmlak 

1  ^<  £E,  gracious  Lord,  before  thv  throne, 
^  Thy  mourning  people  bend ! 

•Tis  on  thy  sov'reign  mce  alone, 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  judgment  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadiui  pow*r  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  the  guilty  ivid. 
And  Btul  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  chang'd,  alas !  a''^^  truths  divine* 

For  error,  guilt  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  rin. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 

4  O  turn  us,  turi^  ua,  miglity  I^ord, 

By  thy  resisuess  grace ; 
Then  stiall  oiir  heara  obev  thy  w«»d 
And  hun^bly  seek  thy  race. 

5  Then,  should  insultii^  foes  ii]^y9(dje^ 

We  ahaU  oat  sink  in  fear; 


And  O'er  tbe^J^our bo„„'^  j. 
And  ^'JP^  "oise.  Md -?>  ««>^ 
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Thy  word  the  angry  natia  j  Twn, 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  baloy  ynuf^^ 
Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  Uestibgp  Bgi\ 
Glad  ])ienty  laughs,  the  valleys  siny. 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  her  tiead. 

5  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord, 
All  move  subservient  to  thy  wiU ; 

And  peace  and  war  await  »y  word. 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fuljal. 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs^ 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore ; 

O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tonguef. 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore ! 

HYMN    380.    CM. 
TJianksgiving  for  health  after  pegtiUnee. 

1  a  OV'REIGN  of  life,  we  own  thy  haj^ 
^  In  this  late  chast'ning  stroke ; 

And  since  we've  smarted  by  thy  rod. 
Thy  presence  we  invoke. 

2  To  thee  in  our  i^Jatress  we  cried. 

And  tliou  hast  .  jw'd  thine  ear; 
The  pestilence  thou  hast  remov'd. 
And  brought  deli v 'ranee  Qear. 

3  Unsold,  ye  gates  of  righteousness, 

*£h^t  with  the  pious  throng 
We  may  record  our  solexnn  vowB, 
And  tune  our  gr^eful  song.    , 

^4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  stai4  the  sym4 
AjuI  said  "  It  is  enough ;" 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  bit  B^^jb| 
Tnumphant  e'en  in  dA^th. 

9  Onr  Grod,  in  tfaiiiie  appoii^ted  hpuir 
TJfpue  bjeav'aVf  gun  ^>i9.» 


Where  pain  aiid  Mdthete,  ftftt-  Hud  d^tii, 
For  erer  itoe  aWay. 

6 .  There  while  the  haHMS  t^  fhfe  UeMM, 
With  rapture  bovr  ardaifd, 
Our  anthems  to  deHr'Hile  g^rac!#. 
In  sweeter  stniiiiis  Ahafi  toilitd. 

TempUitidiM  tuid  iiikiiiAmim* 

HYMN    881.    L.M. 

XWfnpiatWnm 

1  rpHE  billoifi^  iMrfeH,  fhb  vfinSk  kife  liig)i, 
JL   Clouds  dreitaktiny  tHtrt^fiOrjr; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  th^  I  etSa, 

My  fears  are  f^at,  toy  Mfeilgft  U  nnUl. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pUdt's  plik  peifbrift. 

And  guide  and  guanl  ih«  fitft^  ilie  litbrb 
Defend  me  iirchh  each  flneat'lHng  IB,  . 
Control  tfee  wavW,  fclay,  "  Peafeft,  Ite  itffl.*' 

8  Amidst  the  roaring  of  fhK  9ea^ 
My  soul  still  hangft  her  htrne  ih  ihetj ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  ftlthfUl  iiaite, 
Is  all  that  sares  me  fidfti  deiipldir. 

4  Dangers  of  ev'^'Aape  tmd  tiMe, 
Attend  the  foIlSv^  6f  ttte  La^b. 
Who  leave  the  HftfM's  ete<idtRil  lhdtf». 
And  leave  it  to  ^tbtctrh  nO  faiore. 

5  Though  tempeirl-tMS^d,  khd  haff  t-^IM^ 
My  Saviour  through  thb  flttdds  1  stek; 
Let  neither  ^prlifdft,  fabr  stono^  Mh, 
Force  back  my  shatter'd  bm  Hi^&xl 

BYMUr   38a.    tb. 
1  TESUSlkfrerof  mysoul. 
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While  the  raging  billows  roll. 
While  the  tempest  still  is  hi^ ! 

2  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour^  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last 

3  Other  refuee  have  I  none, 
Hangs  my  belpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 

4  All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd, 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

5  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want. 
All  in  all  in  thee  I  find ! 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ! 

6  Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
I  am  all  unnghteousness. 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

7  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sins ; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within 

8  Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heaii^ 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 

HYMN    883.    L.M. 

TemptaHoiu. 
1  ^HUS  far  my  God  hath  led  me  on, 
-«•   And  made  bis  trut)[i  «ii^  m^n:^  \bbks^iiil\ 


Mj  bop«*  and  ftut  alternate  riM, 
And  combrti  min^  with  my  tj^. 
1  Through  this  wild  wildeniMi  I  mam, 
Fu  diitant  fern  1117  Uiuful  home ; 
Lofd,  let  thy  preMDce  be  my  wUy, 
And  guard  me  in  this  daug'roua  my. 

5  Temptations  ev'rf  where  annoy, 

And  Bins  and  anaiei  my  peace  deltrof ; 
1S.J  earthly  joja  are  mm  me  torn. 
And  oft  a.n  &lMent  God  I  Diouril. 
4  My  aonl,  with  Tarious  tempests  to«s'd. 
Her  hopei  o'ertnrn'd,  her  projects  ctohM,   - 
Sees  ev^  day  new  Itiaigats  attend. 
And  wonden  where  the  icene  will  end. 

6  Ib  this,  dear  Lord,  that  thomy  road 
Which  Icaifa  us  to  the  mount  of  Godi 
Are  these  the  toils  thy  people  know, 
Whiie  in  the  wildemesi  below  > 

6  Tis  even  bo.  thy  faithful  love 
Doth  all  thy  children's  graces  prove ; 
Tia  thus  our  prida  and  lelf  must  fall, 
That  Jesus  may  be  all  in  all. 

HYMN    384.    L.M. 


1  '\rOW  lot  the  feeble  all  be  strong, 

l^   And  make  Jehovah's  arm  their  Mug; 
His  shield  is  apread  o'er  ev'ry  saint. 
And  thus  supported,  who  shall  faint  i 

2  What  though  the  hosts  of  hell  engaga 
With  mingfed  cruel^  and  rage  ! 

A  fitithful  God  restiaiuB  their  hands. 
And  elulni  them  dawn  ia  inn  ^mi^ 
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8  Bound  by  thy  word,  he  will  dUtoUiy' 
A  stren^  prorportion'd  to  onr  cwy; 
And  when  united  trials  meet. 
Will  show  a  path  of  safe  retreat. 

4  Thus  far  we  prove  that  promise  good^ 
Which  Jesus  ratified  with  blood ; 
Still  is  he  ^cious,  wise,  and  just. 
And  still,  m  him,  let  Israel  trust. 

HYMN    385.    C.iH. 

Pleading  vnth  God  under  iiffliction. 

\  TTIT'HY  should  a  living  man  Gomphin 
*  *     Of  deep  distress  within. 
Since  ev'ry  sigh  and  ev*ry  pain 
Is  but  the  fruit  of  sin  ? 

2  Lord,  to  thy  dealings  I'll  submit. 
Nor  would  I  dare  rebel ; 
Yet  sure  I  may,  here  at  thy  feet. 
My  painful  feelings  tell. 

8  Thou  seest  what  floods  of  sorrow  ride. 
And  beat  upon  my  soul ; 
Deep  calls  to  deep;  O  hear  my  ciiw, 
While  stormy  billows  roll. 

4  From  fear  to  hope,  and  hop^  tb  fear. 
My  shipwrecK*d  soul  is  tost ; 
Till  I  am  tempted  in  desj^au* 
To  give  up  dl  for  lost. 

i  Yet  through  the  stormy  cltfuds  I  Ibdk 
Once  more  to  thee,  my  God; 
O  fix  my  fe^t  on  Christ,  the  roek. 
Who  Dought  me  with  his  blood. 

6  One  look  of  merey  finom  thy  &te. 
Will  set  my  heart  at  6&se ; 
One  all-commanding  word  of  j^nuse^ 
Will  make  the  tempeit  ce%&ft. 
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HYMN    380.    L.  M. 

,4ffkctiom  ionetiJUd  6y  ihe  ward. 

DNO  onafflicted,  undismay*d, 
In  pleasare's  path,  secure,  I  stiay'd , 
u  mad'st  me  feel  thy  chast'ninff  rod^ 
.  strai^t  I  turn'd  unto  my  Grod. 

kt  thou^  it  pierc*d  my  fainting  heait» 
!ss  thine  hand  that  caus'd  the  smart; 
ught  my  tears  awhile  to  flow, 
sav'd  me  from  eternal  wo. 

idst  thou  left  me  unchastis'd, 
precepts  I  had  still  despis'd ; 
still  the  snare,  in  secret  laid, 
my  unwaiy  feet  betray'd. 

'e  tliee,  therefore,  O  my  Grod, 
breathe  towards  thy  dear  abode ; 

ire,  in  tliy  presence  fully  blest, 
chosen  saints  for  ever  rest. 

HYMN    38T.    L.  P.  M. 

Confidence  in  our  Mediator. 

''HEN  gath'ring  clouds  around  I  view. 

And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few. 
urn  I  leah,  who,  not  in  vain, 
erienc'd  ev'ry  human  pain ; 
eels  my  grieu,  he  sees  my  feais,    . 
counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

ght  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
1  heav'nly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
ly  the  eood  I  would  pursue, 
0  the  iU  I  would  not  do ; 
he,  who  felt  temptation's  pow*^, 
guard  me  in  that  dang'rous  hour. 

Q  vezinf^  thou|^t8  within  me  riset 
tore  dismay'cQ  m  soVnl  ^«t^\ 
$8 
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Then  he,  who  once  vouchsaf 'd  to  bear 
The  sick'ning  anguish  of  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soome,  shall  gently  diy. 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streanung  eye. 

4  When  sorr'win^  o'er  some  stone  1  bend. 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend. 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile. 
Divides  me  for  a  litUe  while ; 

Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  thou  did'st  weep  o'er  Laz'rus  dead. 

5  And,  O !  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  ev'ry  conflict  but  the  last. 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  bed  of  death — for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  endless  day. 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

HYMN    388.    CM. 

TTie  hope  of  heaven  our  suppbrt  under  trials, 

I  "TTTHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
VV    To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  ev'ry  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

*Z  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 
And  hellish  darts  be  hurl'd. 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

8  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fiul ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  neav'n,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weaiy  soul 
In  seas  of  heav'nly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  toU 
Across  my  peaceM\(i«wft« 


HYMN    380.    CM. 
ComplaM  and  hope  in  ridcntu. 

1  1    ORD,  lam  pajo'd;  but  1  resign 
Xj  My  bodj;  lo  thv  will ; 

TU  grace,  'tia  wisdom  all  divine. 
Appoints  the  pains  1  feet. 

2  Dark  aie  the  wiya  of  ProvideDce, 

While  they  who  love  thee  groaii : 
Thy  reasons  lie  conceal'd  froni  sense. 
Mysterious  and  unknotvn. 

3  Yet  nature  may  bave  leave  to  speak. 

And  plead  before  her  God, 
Lest  tbe  o'eiburden'd  heart  should  break 
Beneath  tliy  heavy  rod. 

4  Theie  mournful  groans  sad  flowing  teari 

Give  my  poor  spirit 
While  ev*[y  groan  my 
And  ev'17  tear  he  sf 
9  Is  not  some  smiling  hour  at  band 
With  health  upon  its  wings.' 
Give  it,  0  God,  thy  swiil  command. 
With  all  the  joy  it  brings. 

HYMN    3eo>    CM. 
Hextkiah'i  lang ;  or,  ndcnen  and  reeaterg. 
t  TJ/'HEN  we  are  r^'d  from  deep  dutrein 
'V    Our  God  deservea  a  songi 
We  take  the  pattern  of  our  piaue 
From  Hezekidh's  tongue. 
2  The  gates  of  the  devonring  grava 
Are  open'd  wide  in  vain. 
If  he  who  holds  the  keys  of  deatb 
Cooiuiandi  them  tut  agaio. 
8  Fkins  of  Che  fleihiravMAVAraw 
Ourmindt  withB\ftii>\ile*n\ 


«  Oui  uays  m  past,  and  we  shall  lose 
The  remnant  of  our  years." 

4  We  chatter  with  a  swallow's  voice. 

Or  like  a  dove  we  mourn 
With  bitterness  instead  of  joys. 
Afflicted  and  forlorn. 

%  Jehovah  speaks  the  healin?  word. 
And  no  disease  withstands ; 
Fevers  and  plajgues  obey  the  Lord, 
And  fly  at  his  commands. 

6  If  half  the  strings  of  life  should  break. 
He  can  our  frame  restore ; 
He  casts  our  sins  behind  his  back, 
And  they  are  found  no  more. 

HYMN    391.    CM. 
Praise  for  recovery  from,  sideness, 

1  "IVTY  God,  thy  service  well  demanda 
1»  A  The  re^mnant  of  my  days  ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew*d. 

But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thine  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain ; 
When  life  was  hov'ring  o'er  the  grave 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

5  Calmly  I  bow'd  my  sinking  head 

On  thv  dear  faithful  breast ; 
rieas'd  to  obey  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  ray  Saviour  God, 
Did  I  my  soul  resign ; 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  tmtb^ 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

6  Back  from  the  bordere  of  the  ^rwpe, 

At  thy  oooima&d  1  eomn; 
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Nor 'will  I  urge  a  speedier  fligtit. 
To  my  celestial  bome. 

6  Where  thou  determin'st  mine  abode. 
There  would  I  choose  to  be : 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 
A.nd  earth  is  heav'n  with  thee. 


HYMN    »t«.    CM. 

Sincerity  and  truth, 

1  'pELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 
J-*'  Of  mortals  here  below : 

May  all  its  ^eat  importance  learn,     ' 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know. 

2  Let  deep  repentance,  faith  and  love 

Be  ioin'd  with  godly  fear ; 
And  ail  our  conversation  prove 
Our  souls  to  be  sincere. 

8  Let  with  our  lips  our  hearts  agree. 
Nor  sland*rine  words  devise : 
We  know  the  GK)d  of  truth  can  see 
Through  ev'ry  false  disguise. 

1  Lord,  never  let  our  envy  grow. 
To  hear  another*s  praise ; 
Nor  rob  him  of  his  honour  due. 
By  base  revengeful  ways. 

5  O  God  of  truth,  help  to  detest 
Whate*er  is  false  or  wrong; 
That  lies  in  earnest  or  in  jest 
May  ne'er  employ  our  tongue. 

HTMN    ses.    L.M. 

Hmi^My. 

^  I  TTThebxpokk  shot  idiMsa,fcvX^^\^\<d«)% 
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Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day, 

O,  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud  ? 

2  His  brightest  visions  just  appear* 
Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found ; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear, 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground 

8  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum- 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span : 
How  ill,  alas,  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man  I 

4  God  of  my  life,  Father  divine ! 
Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
In  modest  worth,  O  let  me  shine. 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 

HYMN    394.    CM. 
JFcar  of  God, 

1  TTAPPY  beyond  description  he, 

Xl  Who  fears  the  Lord  nis  God  ; 
Who  hears  his  threats  with  holy  awe. 
And  trembles  at  his  rod. 

2  Fear,  sacred  passion,  ever  dwells 

With  its  fair  partner,  love ; 
Blending  their  beauties,  both  proclaim. 
Their  source  is  from  above. 

8  Let  terrors  fright  th'  unwilling  slave. 
The  child  with  joy  appears ; 
Cheerful  he  does  his  Fatner's  will. 
And  loves  as  much  as  fears. 

4  Let  fear  and  love,  most  holy  Grod ! 
Possess  this  soul  of  mine ; 
Then  shall  I  worship  thee  aright. 
And  taste  thy  joys  divine. 

HYMN    395.    S.  M. 
Tht  gotpel  mtn^ffrtf. 
OW  beauteous  are  theii  iwV» 
"Who  stand  on  Zion'a^uW\ 
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Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  revezd  ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice, 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are : 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King, 

"  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

8  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  the  ioyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 

And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desir'd  it  long. 

But  died  without  the  sight. 

6  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  emj)loy ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  tlie  earth  abroad ; 
Let  ev'ry  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMN    390.    S.  M 
The  twiner  cured. 

1  'DESmE  the  gospel  pool, 
JLJ  Appointed  for  the  poor. 

From  year  to  year  a  sinfiu  soul 
Had  waited  for  a  cure. 

2  The  voice  of  one  unknown. 
Advancing  where  he  lav. 

Bespoke  him  in  a  gentle  tone. 
And  thus  it  seem'd  to  say : 

8    «  Poo-,  fiuful,  dying  soul. 
Why  'h/iger  here  aiid  i^\ 
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Only  conwnt  to  be  made  y/ttoliBf 
You  need  no  longer  lie. 

4  "  The  Saviour  passinff  by, 
Well  knows  your  sinking  staie. 

And  while  the  Saviour  is  30  nigh. 
The  sinner  need  not  wait." 

5  That  voice  dispelled  the  ch&rm. 
His  fatal  slumbers  broke ; 

He  saw  his  sins  with  fresh  alarm. 
And  fear*d  the  vengeful  stroke. 

6  Unable  to  endure,  I 
He  call'd  for  aid  divine —  ' 

The  great  Physician  wrought  the  cure ; 
That  guilty  soul  was  mine. 

HYMN    39T.    L.  M. 

Submission  and  deliverance ;  or  ^braham*$  t^fit' 

ing  his  son. 

1  O  AINTS,  at  your  hcav'nlr  Father's  wQr£ 
i^  Give  up  your  comforts  i  j  the  Lord ; 
He  shall  restore  what  you  resi^. 
Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine. 

2  So  A.br*am  with  obedient  hand. 
Led  forth  his  son  at  God's  command ; 
The  wood,  the  fire,  the  knife  he  tool^ 
His  arm  prep^^^d  the  dreadful  stroke. 

S  **  Abr*am  forbear,"  the  an^el  cried, 
«•  Thy  faith  is  known,  thy  love  is  tried ; 
Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  seed 
Shall  the  whole  earth  be  bless'd  indeed." 

4  Just  in  the  last  distressing  hour. 
The  Lord  displays  deliy*nng  pow*r ! 
The  mount  01  danger  is  the  place 
Where  we  shall  see  surj^ng  grace. 


Yet  the  question  gives  the  plea 

To  support  my  suit  with  thee. 

Thou  did  once  a  wretch  behold^ 
In  rt'b<;llion  blindly  bold, 
Scorn  tliy  grace,  tliy  pow'r  dcf"  ; 
That  poor  rebel.  Lord,  was  I. 

Once  a  sinner  near  despair, 
Sought  thy  mercy-seat  oy  pray'r ; 
Mercy  heara,  .  nd  set  him  free. 
Lord,  that  mercy  came  to  me. 

Many  days  have  pass'd  since  then. 
Many  changes  I  have  seen ; 
Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now ; 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thou? 

Thou  hast  help'd  in  ev'rv  need ; 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead ; 
After  so  much  mercy  past, 
Can'st  thou  let  me  siuk  at  last  ? 

No,  I  must  maintain  my  hold, 
Tis  thy  eoodness  makes  me  bold ; 
I  can  no  denial  take. 
When  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake. 

HYMN    899.    CM. 
PeUf^t  faU  and  recovery. 

HOW  feeble  human  efforts  pTQV« 
Against  temptaUon^B  ^vf^T\ 


1 
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E*en  Peter*!  flaming  zeal  and  love 
Are  vanquished  in  an  hour. 

2  His  fairest  purpose  will  not  stand ; 
Behold  his  guilty  shame ! 
Lord,  keep  me  hy  thy  mighty  hand. 
Or  I  shall  do  tne  same. 

8  At  lenrth  the  suff 'ring  Saviour  turns, 
Andlooks  with  pitying  eyes ; 
Peter  relents,  withdraws,  and  mourns. 
And  loud  for  mercy  cries. 

4  So  boundless  is  Jehovah's  grace. 
He  hears  the  humble  pray'r ; 
If  I  am  found  in  Peter's  case, 
I  would  not  still  despair. 

6  One  look,  dear  Lord,  the  rock  will  melt. 
One  look  will  make  me  whole. 
One  look  will  pardon  all  my  guilt. 
One  look  will  save  my  soul. 

HYMN    400.    CM. 
The  converted  thief, 

1  A  S  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung, 
•^  And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died, 
Hepour'd  salvation  on  a  wretch, 

Tnat  languish'd  at  his  side. 

2  His  crimes,  with  inward  grief  and  shame. 

The  penitent  confess'd ; 
Then  tum'd  his  d3ring  eves  to  Christ, 
And  thus  his  pray'r  address'd : 

8  **  Jesus,  thou  Son  and  heir  of  heav^. 
Thou  spotless  Lamb  of  God ' 
I  see  thee  bath'd  in  sweat  and  tears. 
And  welt'ring  in  thy  Uood. 

4  "  Yet  quickly  from  these  seenes  of  wo^ 
Id  triumph  shailtlSuDraLm^ 
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Burst  thro'  the  gloomy  shadM  of  deitli> 
And  shine  abo»e  the  aJdei. 
6  "  Amid  the  glories  of  that  norM, 
Dear  Saviour,  think  on  me. 
And  in  the  vict'rics  of  thy  death. 
Let  nie  a  sharer  be." 
6  Hia  pray'r  the  dying  JesuB  beiin. 
And  instantly  regies : 
"  To-day  thy  parting  soul  ahall  be 
With  me  in  ParaiSsa." 

HYMN    401.    CM. 
Tht  Prodigal. 

1  rpHANKLESS,  the  Prodigal  recwTM 
-L   The  bounty  of  his  aire, 
Bejoicing  only  in  the  hope 

To  hava  his  own  desire. 

2  And  far  from  home,  in  climea  of  rice. 

He  joins  the  heedleaa  throng; 
Begina  in  pleasure  to  rejoice, 

And  chanla  the  mirthfu|  song. 
'  8  But  lo,  thr  famine  comine  on. 

Now  diea  the  aong  profane ; 
The  youth  beholds  hia  substance  gone. 

And  begs  the  hualt  in  vain. 
4  The  terrors  of  the  world  to  cone 

Have  strucli  his  pleasures  deail — 
And  far  trom  God — and  bj  &om  home. 

Hia  ev'ry  friend  has  fled. 
The  Prodigal,  with  streaaiing  epM, 

From  folly  just  awak«f 
Reviews  tiis  wand'riiin  vith  taipriM* 

Hia  heart  begins  to  breftk. 
6  I  itaive,  ha  criet,  nor  can  I  bew 
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While  servants  of  my  father  share 
The  bounty  of  his  hand. 

7  With  deep  repentance  I'll  return 

And  seek  my  father's  face ; 
Unworthy  to  be  call'd  a  son, 
I'll  ask  a  servant's  place. 

8  Far  off  he  saw  him  slowly  move. 

In  pensive  silence  mourn ; 
The  mther  ran  with  arms  of  love. 
To  welcome  his  return. 

9  Thro'  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flew. 

And  spread  the  jo)r  around ; 
The  angels  tun'd  uieir  harps  anew ; 
The  Prodigal  is  found ! 

HYMN    4oa.    CM. 
The  Pharisee  and  Publican. 

1  O  EE  how  the  boasting  Pharisee, 
^^  Within  the  temple  stands ; 

To  heav'n  with  loHy  eyes  he  looks. 
And  lifts  unhallow'd  hands. 

2  Of  ev'ry  good  he  vainly  boasts, 

But  not  of  Jesus*  blood. 
By  which  a  poor  condemned  wretch 
May  find  access  to  God. 

S  But  hear  the  humble  sinner's  pray'r — 
Mercy  is  all  his  cry : 
**  Spare,  gracious  Lord,  O  spare — ^nor  let 
A  mourning  sinner  die." 

4  To  heav'n  his  humble  pray'r  ascends. 

And  brings  salvation  down ; 
But  the  Dffoud  Pharisee  retonu 
Rejected  with  a  frown. 

5  Here,  like  the  ^\^eaii^l  «A»s^^ 

O  heal  the  woiinBai  Nnfiaaaa^ 
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Show  mercy  Lord,  O  Lord,  foi^vt^ 
And  cleanse  my  aoul  iiom  sin. 

HYMN    403.    CM. 

The  rich  fool  turprised. 

1  TAELUDED  souls !  who  think  to  grasp 
JL/  A  solid  bliss  below ; 

Bliss :  the  fair  flow'r  of  paradise. 
On  earth  can  never  grow. 

2  See  how  the  foolish  wretch  is  pleased 

T'  increase  his  worldly  store ; 
Too  narrow  now  he  finds  his  bain8» 
And  covets  room  for  more. 

8  «« What  shall  I  do  ?"  distressM  he  cries  I 
"  This  scheme  will  I  pursue ; 
"  My  scanhr  bams  shall  now  come  down». 
"  ril  build  them  large  and  new. 

i  **  Here  will  I  lay  my  fruits,  and  bid 
"  My  soul  enjoy  ner  ease ; 
«« Eat,  drink,  be  dad ;  my  lasting  store 
«*  Shall  yield  wnat  joys  I  please." 

5  Scarce  had  he  spoke,  when,  lo  I  firoa  hfttv'n 

Th'  Almighty  made  reply : 
<*  Thou  fool,  for  whom  dost  thou  provides 
"  Since  tiiou  this  night  shalt  die  !** 

6  Teach  me,  my  God,  that  earthly  joya 

Are  but  an  emply  dieajB ; 
And  let  me  find  my  all  of  bliss 
In  tiipe,  the  good  Supreme! 

HYMN    404.    L.M. 

The  rich  «um  and  Zazainu, 

i   TN  what  confti8V)n  earth  vppeta —       ^  * 
X  God's  dearest  chUdreB  ba&M  in  tMHrt 
While  they,  who  heav'n  vtBftU!  4«n&ft« 
Riot  ID  humxj  and  pride. 
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2  But  patient  let  my  soul  attend. 
And,  ere  I  censure,  view  the  end ; 
That  end,  how  different!  who  can  tell 
The  wide  extremes  of  heav*n  and  hell  ? 

8  See  the  red  flames  around  him  twine 
Who  did  in  ?old  and  purple  shine : 
Nor  can  his  tongue  one  arop  obtain, 
T'  allay  the  scorching  of  his  pain. 

4  While  round  the  saint,  so  poor  below, 
Full  rivers  of  salvation  flow ; 
On  Abr'am'n  breast  he  leans  his  head. 
And  banquets  on  celestial  bread. 

6  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  let  me  share 
The  meanest  of  thy  servants*  fare : 
May  I  at  last  approach  to  taste 
The  blessings  or  thy  marriage-feast. 

HYMN    405.    L.M. 

The  barren  fig-tree, 

1  r^  OD  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong 

vJr  The  thankful  heart,  the  grateful  song; 
Touch'd  by  thy  love,  each  tuneful  choid 
Resounds  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

2  Thou  hast  preserv'd  my  fleeting  breath. 
And  chas'd  the  gloomy  shades  of  death ; 
The  venom'd  arrovirs  vainly  fly. 

When  Grod  our  great  delivTerg  nigh. 

8  Yet  why,  dear  Lord,  this  tender  care  ? 
Why  does  thy  hand  so  kindly  rear  ■ 
An  useless  cumb'rer  of  the  ground. 
Of  which  no  pleasant  fruits  are  found  ! 

4  Still  may  the  barren  fig-tree  stand ! 
And,  cultivated  by  thy  hftnd, 
Yeidure,  and  bloom,  and  firuit  afford. 
Meet  tribute  to  itB  VK>\a)L\finiM&\At^^ 
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6  bo  uiaU  th)'  pnise  emplojr  my  breatb 

Tbrougb  life,  and  in  tQ«  wma  of  de&tb ; 
My  SQul,  the  pleasant  theme  prolong, 
ThRD  rise  to  aid  th'  angelic  song. 


The  lost  thtep  found ;  or,  joy  in  htavtit  on  Ut 

I  TXTHEN  aoDie  kind  sbepheid  fram  hia  foU 
VV    Has  lost  a  9tr«fitig  ^eep, 
Tbio'  vales,  o'er  hills,  he  aiiidous  rovef. 
And  climbs  the  mountain  steep. 


Up  in  hia  arms  he  takes  his  charge. 
And  to  his  shoulder  hinds. 
8  Homeward  he  hastes  to  tell  his  joys. 
And  make  his  bliss  complete: 
The  neighbours  hear  the  nevB,  and  all 
The  joyful  shepherd  greet 

4  Yet  how  much  greater  is  the  joy 

When  but  one  sinner  tunw  ; 
When  the  poor  wretch,  with  broken  heait, 

5  Fleas'd  with  the  new«,  tiie  saists  below 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go. 

And  hear'n  is  fiU'd  with  joj. 
Well  pleas'd,  the  Father  tees  uid  h«bn 

The  conscious  sinner  weep ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  bla  anni. 

And  owns  him  for  bis  sheep. 
7  Noi  angels  can  tbeir  joys  contain. 

But  kindle  with  naw  fire; 
"  A  wwid'ring  •beep't  wtotfir  "^wi  * 
And  atrilcB  Itw  Man^ft^Txe. 
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HYMN    40T.    H.M. 

7)jptsof  Ckritt. 

1  TSRAEL,  in  ancient  days. 
A  Not  only  had  a  view 

Of  Sinai  in  a  blaze. 

But  learn'd  the  gospel  too : 

The  t3rpes  and  figures  were  a  glass. 

In  which  they  saw  the  Saviour's  &ce 

2  The  paschal  sacrifice, 

And  olood-besprinkled  door. 
Seen  with  enlightened  eyes, 
And  once  applied  with  pow'r. 

Would  teach  the  need  of  other  blood. 

To  reconcile  an  angry  Ood, 

8  The  lamb,  the  dove,  set  forth 
His  perfect  innocence. 
Whose  blood  of  matchless  worth 
Should  be  the  soul's  defence ; 
For  he,  who  can  for  sin  atone. 
Must  have  no  failings  of  his  own. 

4  The  scape-goat  on  his  head. 
The  people's  trespass  bore. 
And  to  tne  desert  led. 
Was  to  be  seen  no  more : 

In  him  our  surety  seem'd  to  say, 
*'  Behold,  I  bear  your  sins  awi^.** 

5  Dipt  in  his  fiellow's  blood 
The  living  bird  went  free; 
The  type,  well  understood. 
Ezpress'd  the  sinner's  plea.; 

Descnb'd  a  guilty  so4l  eiuai|;'d. 
And  by  a  Savioulrs  death  disiehcrg0d» 

6  Jesus,  I  love  to  imti9 
Throughout  the-  saeredl  V^» 
Tht^  footsteps  oC  tby  9«mv 
The  same  in  vt^  «ib^V 
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O  grant  that  I  may  f^thful  b« 
To  clearer  light  voachsaf' d  to  me, 

HYMN    408.    CM. 

Brazen  serpent. 

1  TTTHEN  Israel's  sons,  a  murm*riDg  xace, 

VV    I>s9pi8'd  their  heav'nly  bread, 
(Sod  bade  his  fiery  serpents  fly. 
To  strike  the  rebels  dead. 

2  Swift  like  an  arrow  through  the  dir 

The  Irameful  reptiles  fly ; 
The  rebels  feel  the  deadly  wound, 
And  groan,  and  gasp,  and  die. 

S  A  part  still  live ;  but  O,  what  looks ! 
What  agonizimg  pain  i 
The  fatal  poisoL  vorks  within* 
And  human  he  p  is  vain. 

4  Now  Moses  feels  his  Israel's  griefe. 

To  God  for  tibem  he  prays ; 
A  brazen  serpent  he's  to  make. 
And  on  a  pole  to  raise. 

5  How  strange  the  means !  but  in  his  hand 

The  remedy  how  sure ! 
Not  one  tiiat  view'd  the  healing  brass 
But  found  immediate  cure. 

6  Thus  Jesus  on  the  sacred  cross      ^ 

Is  lifted  up  on  hisfa ; 
Sinners,  now  look  to  him  by  fidth. 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

HYMN    400«    a  M. 
Running  thi  CkriiHan  nue, 
1    A. WAIQB,ttiyM>rf!  stretch ev'fymerrt, 
A  And  press  with  vigosTM; 
A  heav^  itee  detmrnds  Iby  Mi9, 
And  an  unmcflrtttl  tflKYWik. 
84 
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2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  We  steps  already  trod» 
And  onwara  urge  thy  way. 

8  Tis  God's  all-animating  voice. 
That  calls  thee  from  on  hi?h ; 
Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize. 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Bless'd  Saviour !  introduc'd  by  thee. 
Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And  crown'd  with  vict*ry,  at  thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honours  down. 

HYMN    4:10.    CM. 

Sinai  and  Zion. 

1  "XfOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
-i-^  The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke. 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 

Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

8  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 
Of  anffels  cloth'd  in  light! 
Behold  me  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faith  is  tum'd  to  sight! 

4  Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there. 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heay'n  * 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiv'n. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  deadt 

But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  head. 
And  of  his  grace  put^«i. 


And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek,  'M 

Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee.  *  4 

Thou  art  the  truth — thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heait. 

Thou  art  the  life — ^the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conqu'ring  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee. 

Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

Thou  art  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life. 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 

Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

HYMN    4:13.    L.M. 

By  grace  ye  are  saved, 

SELF-RIGHTEOUS  souls  on  works  reljr, 
And  boast  their  moral  digmitv : 
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In  Jesus'  grace  my  sool  is  strong', 
Grace  is  my  hope,  and  Christ  my  tong. 

4  Tis  erace  defencU  when  danger's  AdUr. 
And  tis  by  grace  I  persevere ; 

Tis  grace  constrains  my  soul  to  love. 
Free  grace  is  all  they  sin^'  abdre. 

5  Thus  tis  alone  of  eraa  )  boast. 
And  *tis  in  erace  alone  I  trust ; 

For  aH  that^  past,  gnuce  is  my  theme. 
For  what's  to  come,  tis  still  the  same* 

6  Through  endless  years,  of  erace  111  ang. 
Adore  and  bless  my  heav'n^  ^King; 

I'll  cast  my  crown  bef<>*.e  his  throne. 
And  shout  free  grace  tu  him  alone. 

HYMN    »8.    L.M. 

Youth. 

1  TTE  lovely  bands  of  blooming  youth, 

••■    Warn*d  by  the  voice  of  heav'nly  truth, 
JNow  yield  to  Christ  your  youtibiful  prime, 
With  all  your  talents  and  your  time. 

2  Think  on  your  end — nor  thoughtless  say, 
«« 111  put  for  off  the  evil  day  ;'^ 

Ah !  not  a  moment's  in  your  ppWr, 
And  death  stands  ready  at  the  door. 

8  Etemitv !  how  near  it  rolls ! 
Count  me  vast  value  of  your  solib ! 
Beware  I  and  count  the  awful  cost* 
What  they  have  gain'd  whose  soiilfl  tte  loit 

4  Pride,  sinfhl  pleasures,  lusts,  and  marcft, 
Beset  your  hearts,  your  eyes,  yovr 
Take  fixe  alann>-the  danger  wy  I 
Lord,  MM  1M,  be  your  eaneet  cijr. 

HTMK    414.    CM. 
Foutt. 
I  TTE  hearts,  vrillhyQatt&ai^'n^Swa 
•*    In  smiling  crowAa  to?ii  ia«% 
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ey'iy  mortal  charm 
voice  to  hear. 

I  the  worlds  on  high, 
nvexae  with  you ; 
adiaat  glories  by, 
ihip  to  pursue. 

t  lonjgs  to  see  my  face, 
Qve  &  ^n ; 
t  early  seek  my  grace, 
seek  in  vain.*^ 

!iOi4,  my  soul  should  move^ 
w'd  with  thee  ? 
ihould  command  my  love, 
n  Christ  I  see  ? 

s  4elus|^e  toys, 
trs  of  the  mind 
i^y  lasting  choice, 
ue  Dliss  I  find. 

ICir    4ia.    L.  M. 

To*day, 

0  sinner,  to  he  wise, 
not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 
sdom  you  despise, 
she  to  be  won. 

y  to  implore, 
[or  the  morrow's  sun, 
39son  should  be  o'er, 
'ning's  course  be  run. 

)er>  to  return, 
br  the  morrow's  sun, 
imp  should  fail  to  bum 
i^xfd  work  is  done. 

aer,  to  be  blest. 
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For  fear  the  curse  should  fhee  airest, 
Before  the  morrow  is  beg^n. 

HYMN    416.    L.  M. 
Witdom. 

1  XTAPPY  the  man  who  finds  the  grace— 
XI  The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race ; 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above. 

And  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love  I 

2  Happy  is  he  who  thus  can  say, 

«*  'Ae  Lord,  the  Saviour,  died  for  me  ;** 
The  eift  unspeakable  obtains, 
And  heav'nly  understanding  gains 

8  Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  paths  are  paths  of  peace ; 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 
And  gold  is  dross,  compared  with  her. 

4  He  finds,  who  wisdom  apprehends, 
A  life  begun,  that  never  ends ; 
The  tree  of  life  divine  she  is. 
Set  in  the  midst  of  Paradise. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains. 
In  vmose  obedient  heart  she  reigns ; 
He  owns,  and  will  for  ever  own. 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heav'n,  are  one. 

HYMN    41T.    L.M. 

Why  art  thou  cast  dovm. 

1  ~DE  still,  my  heart !  these  anxious  cares 
•O  To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns  and  snarei ; 
They  cast  dishonour  on  the  Lord, 

And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  &r. 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear? 
How  canst  thou  "want  \i  u^  ^vmAa* 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  8uc\i  «l  ^dA\ 


Thoueh  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road,  ■ 

It  leans  thee  home  apace  to  God ;  t^ 

Then  count  thy  present  trials  small, 
For  heav'n  will  make  amends  for  all. 

IIVMX    41  s.    CM. 
God  dwells  with  the  humble  and  penitent 

THUS  speaks  the  High  and  lofty  One. 
My  tlirone  is  fix'd  on  high ; 
There,  through  eternity,  I  hear 
The  praises  of  the  sky : 

Yet,  looking  down,  I  visit  oft 

The  huniDle  hallow'd  cell ; 
And,  with  the  penitent  who  mourn, 

I'is  my  delight  to  dwell. 

My  presence  heals  tlic  wounded  heart. 

The  sad  in  spirit  cheers ; 
My  presence,  rrom  the  bed  of  dust. 

The  contrite  sinner  rears. 

I  dwell  with  all  my  humble  saints 
While  they  on  earth  remain ;  • 

And  they,  exalted,  dwell  with  me. 
With  me  for  ever  reign. 

HYMN    419.    L.M. 

3%«  good  oHd  way, 

THE  righteousness,  th'  atoning  bVoA 
OfJemis  is  the  way  to  Ooav 
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O  may  we  then  no  lon^r  stray. 

But  come  to  Christ,  the  good  old  way. 

2  The  prophets  and  apostles  too, 
Pursued  this  path  wnile  here  below; 
We  therefore  will,  without  dismay. 
Thus  walk  in  Chnst,  the  good  old  way 

8  With  faith  and  love  and  holy  care. 
In  this  dear  way  I'll  persevere : 
And  when  I  die,  triumphant  say. 
This  is  the  right,  the  good  old  way. 

HYMN    430.    S.M. 
The  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

1  A  WAKE,  and  sin^  the  song 
■J^  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  : 

Wake  ev|ry  heart  and  ev*ry  tongue. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  d^ing  love, 
Sing  of  his  nsing  pow'r ; 

Sine  how  he  intercedes  above, 
^r  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

8  Sing  on  your  heav'nly  way. 

Ye  ransom'd  sinners  sing ; 
Sing  on  rejoicing,  ev'ry  day. 

In  Christ,  th'  exalted  King. 

4  Soon  shall  your  raptur'd  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

HYMN    491.    L.M 

Zion*8  traveller  viewing  Aooi€. 

1    A  8  when  the  weaiy  travller  sains 
-^  The  hei^t  of  some  o*eilo<Sdng  hOIy 
Hia  heart  revives,  if,  crass  the  plaiiis^ 
He  eyes  his  honie»  tbo^  diitaAV  iMSl. 
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torveys  the  nmch-lov'd  spot, 
I  the  space  that  lies  between ; 
[ati^es  are  now  forgot, 
he  journey's  end  is  seen. 

«D  the  Christian  pilgrim  viewi 
w  numsion  in  the  sues ; 

'  his  fiunting  stren^  renews, 
rg  his  speed  to  reacn  the  prize. 

eht  of  home  his  spirit  cheers, 
ne  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 
fiture  trial  fears, 
y  safe  arrive  at  last. 

i,  with  Jesus,  he's  to  dwell, 
an  everlasting  day ; 
Bdl  he  bid  his  cares  farewell, 
lali  wipe  his  tears  away. 

HYMN    4aa.    H.  M. 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway. 

C£J  the  Lord  is  King, 
:  God  and  King  adore ; 
give  thanks  and  sing, 
nph  evermore : 
heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
ad,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

the  Saviour  reigns, 
of  truth  and  love; 
had  pure'd  our  stains, 
his  seat  above : 
heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
ud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

dom  cannot  fidl, 

o'er  earth  and  heav'n ; 

I  of  death  and  hell 

IT  Jesni  riv'n : 

heart,  lift  np  the  voVcft 

ad,  ye  ninti,  TeyacA 
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4  Rejoice  in  elorious  hope, 
Jesui,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shaU  hear  th'  ai-changel'a  voice 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  rejoice.  * 


APPENDIX. 


ataraiTi;: 


APPENDIX. 


HTMN    4^.    L.M.. 

Ml  ntLUurt  invoked  to  praiu  ihi  CredHfr* 

1  /CELESTIAL  worids!  your  Makar*8  iiaiM 

vy  Resound  through  ev'rjr  shining  coast: 
Our  God  a  nobler  praise  wiR  ct&itti, 
Where  he  unfolds  his  glories  most. 

2  Stupendous  globe  of  flaming  day! 
Praise  him  in  lihy  sublime  career ; 

He  struck  from  nisht  thy  ptfeAtM  my. 
Gave  thee  thy  pm,  and  gtrides  thee  (Mre 

8  Ye  starry  lamps,  to  whom  lis  eiv'h 
Night's  sable  horrors  to  illurffleT 
Pruse  him  wfa6  him^  you  hi^  in  lMav*ii^ 
With  rivid  fires  td  gild  the  ^Oom. 

^  Lightnings,  OiktYOtind  til' EtirBal  plat  I 
Thunders,  that  ttom  hih  Itftti  ar«  hotl^l 
jThe  jgrandeur  of  jour  God  convey, 
Alazing,  of  ^uifttuig  cih  tke  %orid. 

'  S*rom  eUme  to  clime,  trom  shore  to  8hore» 
;^^  IQbe  Annighty'  God  ador'd: 
"XV^lDliAe  tiM  Mioiis  W  tds  po^r, 
-^^d  rules  them  ^ttki  Y«»  lovtAngti^'B^^- 
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HYMN    434.    CM. 

Death  and  heaven. 

i,  TT7HEN,  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life, 
*  ▼    My  trembling  soul  shall  stand, 
Waitinz  to  pass  death's  awful  flood. 
Great  God,  at  thy  command ! 

2  When  weeping  friends  surround  my  bed, 
And  close  my  sightless  eyes ; 
When  shatter'd  by  the  weight  of  years 
This  broken  body  lies : 

8  When  ev'iy  long  lov'd  scene  of  life 
Stands  ready  to  depart ; 
When  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  the  finune 
Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart: 

4  O,  thou  great  Source  of  joy  supreme. 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save. 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave ! 

5  Lay  tby  supporting  gentle  hano 

Beneath  my  sinking  head ; 
And,  with  a  ray  of  love  divine. 
Illume  my  dying  bed ! 

6  Leaning  on  thy  dear  fidthful  breast. 

May  I  resjj^  my  breath ! 
And,  m  thy  fond  embraces,  lose 
«  The  bitterness  of  death !" 

HYMN    4»5.    CM. 

Mmighty  power  and  nu^etfy  of  Gorf. 

i  npHE  Lord  our  God  is  cIoQied  with 
-»-   Tlie  winds  obey  \aB^N9iS!L\ 
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He  speaks — and  in  his  heav'nly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebelv  ye  waves — and  o'er  the  land 

Witii  threat'ning  aspect  roar ; 

The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, . 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

8  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine. 
Without  his  hi?h  behest. 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 
In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwinds  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

6  Ye  nations,  bend — ^in  reverence  bend ; 
Ye  monarchs  wait  his  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  son?  ascend. 
To  celebrate  our  God. 

HYMN    4a6.    CM. 

Providences  reviewed, 

1  TTCTHEDT  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God* 

VV    My  risins:  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Thy  providence  my  life  sustain'd. 

And  all  my  wants  redress'd ; 
When  silent  iu  the  womb  I  lay. 
And  hung  upon  the  breast 

t  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries. 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thouj^ts  had  learnt* 
To  form  themselves  in  pnyr. 

4   IVhen  in  fbe  sllpp'ry  pathf  of  yoath. 
With  heedless  tte^M  I  nsn^ 
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ne  arm  unseen  conveyM  me 
ind  led  me  up  to  man. 

n  thousand  thousand  precioua  giflftt 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
or  IS  tlie  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gills  with  joy. 

Thro'  ev*ry  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  Til  adore ! 
And,  alter  death,  in  distant  worlds. 

Thy  mercy  still  explore. 

/  Thro*  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  jojrful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
But,  O !  eterniw's  too  short 
To  utter  all  tny  praise. 

HYMN    4*7.    CM. 
•*  Be  ttill,  for  it  18  he." 

1  rpHE  Christian  would  not  have  his  lot, 

•L    Be  oUier  than  it  is  ; 
For  while  his  Father  niles  the  world. 
He  knows  that  world  is  his. 

2  He  knows  tliat  he  who  ^ve  the  best. 

Will  give  him  all  beside : 
Assured  each  seeming  good  he  asks 
Is  evil,  if  denied. 

8  When  clouds  of  sorrow  gather  round. 
His  bosom  owns  no  fear; 
He  knows,  where'er  his  portion  be. 
His  God  will  still  be  tnere. 

4  And,  when  the  threaten'd  itonn  hai  imfiL 
Whate'er  the  trial  be ; 
Something  yet  whispen  him  wifhii^ 
«fie8tm,foritia^r 
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TSt  .^unlotit  of  Chritt'l  Mood. 
IHEBE  ia  *  fountun  fiU'd  with  blooa, 

DrawD  &om  tmrnanuel's  veins  ; 
d  ^nen,  jdung'd  beaeaUi  th&t  flooa, 
'j(mt  all  >b«ir  guiltf  Btaios. 
e  djring  thief  rejoic'd  to  see 
tlwt  fountain  id  his  day ; 
d  there  may  I,  «4  vile  as  be, 
Tub  all  my  a^ns  away. 
a  dying  Lamb,  thy  precioaa  blood 
Ihall  Dover  lose  its  pon'r, 
I  all  the  ransom'd  church  of  God 


m  In  «  nobler,  tweeter  aong, 

11  aiDff  thy  pow'r  to  save ; 

len  thii  poor,  lisping,  etamm'nng  loiig(i*t 

A«»  tilent  in  the  grave. 

HYMN    *a9.    a,  T. 
SUaingi  of  iHMtrnttioa. 
ESU3,  Lciti  of  life  and  gloryl 
Friend  of  aiuners,  hear  our  laya ; 
mbly  would  our  soula  adore  thee, 
ling  thy  name  in  hynmi  of  ptaite. 


Itnogen  tg  tbe  light  above. 
t  •Gm  onn  to  i«ad  the  paga*> 
fbtre  the  atjt  of  gloiy  ^w«-. 


^  Star  of  ^   vhewghfly^ 
!t  is  the  star  of  »  J  ^e.        j  ^ 
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HYMN    «!•    CM. 

Looking  to  Calvary, 

1  T  SAW  one  handng  on  a  tree, 
•I-  In  agony  and  blood ;  ' 
Who  fix'd  his  languid  eyes  on  me. 
As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

Sure,  never  to  my  latest  breath 

Can  I  forget  that  look : 
It  seem'd  to  charge  me  with  his  death, ' 

Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

8  Alas !  I  knew  not  what  I  did. 
But  all  my  tears  were,  vain ; 
"Where  could  my  trembling  soul  be  hid. 
For  I  the  Lord  had  slain. 

4  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 
"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die,  that  thou  may'st  live. 

fi  «  Thus,  while  my  death  thy  sin  displays. 
In  all  its  blackest  hue ; 
Such  IB  the  mystery  of  grace. 
It  seals  thy  pardon  too !" 

HYMN    ♦aa.    8s.       * 

Cahary, 

1  TT^ROM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard, 
J    A  long  reiterated  cry : 

My  Saviour  I  ev'ry  mournful  word 
Bespeaks  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  deep  darkness  fell 

On  thee,  the  Immaculate,  the  Just: 
The  con^gated  hosts  of  hell, 
Combin*d  to  shake  thy  filial  trust. 

fe  The  scoune,  the  thorns,  tbe  deep  d\%^nft.^ 
Tbete  mmi  couldst  bear,  «Qd  DoV.  Y«\piK\ 


5^4  APPSITDIX. 

-^ut  when  Jehovah  veil'd  his  face, 
UDutterable  pangs  were  thine. 

i   ^et  the  dumh  world  her  silence  break: 
Let  peeling  ahthems  rend  the  slqr ; 
^wake,  my  sluggish  soul,  awake ! 
He  died,  that  we  may  never  die ! 

uord,  jon  thy  cross  I  fix  my  eye ; 

If  e'er  I  slight  its  pure  control, 
O  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry,  ' 

Melt  and  reclaim  my  wand'ring  soul ! 
HYMN    433.     CM. 
Prospect  of  ike  resurrection. 

1  rpHRO*  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  path, 

A    Amid  the  deep'nmg  gloom. 

We,  soldiers  of  an  injur'd  King, 

Are  marching  to  tne  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  pnore. 

And  all  our  pow'rs  decay. 
Our  cold  remains,  in  solitude. 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

8  Our  labours  done,  securely  Isdd 
In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unhaeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

4  These  ashes  poor,  this  little  dust. 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 
Till  the  last  angel  rise,  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

5  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  ev'iy  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays. 
And  the  long  silent  dust  shall  bunt 
Wi^  shouts  of  endless  praise. 
HYMN    484.    L.M. 
ThB  Mercy-woU     ' 
1  ITfEOM  cv'ry  stormj  miA  iaM^\fts3WiV- 
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There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
^is  found  beneath  tke  mercy-uat, 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, 
It  18  flie  bh>od-bought  mtr^'Seat, 

8  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend, — 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faitin  tiiey  meet. 
Around  one  common  mtrcy-9eat, 

4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd? 
Or  how,  the  hosts  of  heU  defeat,  . 
Had  suff 'ring  saints  no  merof'Seat? 

5  There,  there  on  eagle-wines  we  soar. 
And  sin,  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heav'n  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-teat, 

6  O !  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
M3r  tongue  be  silent,  cold  and  still : 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat. 
If  I  forget  the  m£rct-seat. 

HYMN    435.    7s. 

Sinnere  exhorted  in  view  of  Judgment 

I  ^INNER,  art  thou  stiU  secure  ? 
•»^  Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray  ? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hands  eddure 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

S  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bar'd! 
Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow ! 
For  his  judgment  stand  prepar'd. 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

At  his  presence  nature  shakes. 
Earth  affirighted  hastes  to  dee  \  • 
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Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee? 
4  Who  his-advent  may  abide  ? 

You  tliat  glory  in  your  shaine« 

Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide. 
When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flanMl 

6  Lord,  prepare  us  by  thy  grace ! 
Soon  we  must  resign  our  breath. 
And  our  souls  be  call'd  to  ^ass. 
Through  the  iron  gate  ot  death. 

6  Let  us  now  our  day  improve. 
Listen  to  the  gospel  voice ; 
Seek  tlie  things  tkat  are  above : 
Scorn  the  world's  pretended  joys. 

HYMN    43<k    L.  M. 
Christ  knodcing  at  the  heart  of  the  9f» 

1  TIEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door! 
-D  He  gently  knocks,  has  knock'd  b 
Hath  waited  long — is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  Oh,  lovely  attitude,  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands ! 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  he  show 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will ;  the  very  friend  you  need ; 
The  friend  of  sinners — ^yes,  lis  He, 
With  garments  dy'd  on  Calvaiy. 

4  Rise,  touch*d  with  gratitude  divine ; 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine. 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin. 
And  let  the  heav'nly  sti-anger  in. 

5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  bum. 
His  feet  departed  ne'er  return  ; 
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Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 

HYMN    437.    L.M. 

The  striving  of  the  Spirit* 

1  O  AY,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within, 
*^  Oft  whisper'd  to  thy  secret  soul,—* 
Urff'd  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  »n. 

And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control? 

2  Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of  worldliness  and  vanity ; 
And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath. 
And  warn'd  thee  from  &at  wrath  to  fl*e  ? 

3  Sinner,  it  was  a  heav'nly  voice, 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 
It  hade  thee  make  the  better  choice. 
And  hastie  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

4  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  li^ht ; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  may'st  not  always  slight;. 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

5  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 

With  narden'd,  self-desfroying  man; 
Ye,  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve, 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 

6  Sinner — ^perhaps  this  very  day. 

Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be ; 
Oh,  snould'st  thou  grieve  him  now  away 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

HYMN    438.    L.M. 

Tlie  wanderer  inmted  to  return, 

I  IJETURN,  0  wanderer,  return, 
Xl'  And  seek  an  injur'd  Father's  face^ 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  ^arh 
Were  kindled  by  leclaiming  gi  *  ut 


548  APPBHDIZ. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  hent 
His  pityine  eyes  thy  grief  diBcem, 
His  nana  snail  heal  thine  inward  a 

d  Return,  0  wanderer,  return. 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live  | 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

I  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear ; 
Tis  God  who  says,  **  No  lonerer  mom 
Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  neii 

HYMN    439.    8,7,4. 

Sinners  vnmted  to  Chritt. 

1  /^OME,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
V^  Lost  and  ruin'd  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinnert  Jesus  came  to  call. 

2  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth. 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

This  he  ^ves  you — 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

S  Aeonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  your  Maker  prostrate  lies ! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ; 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies : 

"Itufiiish'd:" 
Sinners,  ¥nill  not  this  suffice  ? 

4  Lo !  th'  incarnate  God  asdended. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  ^\M)S!bf « 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude; 


9 

i 


NoDe  but  Jesni 

Ctu  do  heljileu  Bianen  good. 

E  Stunts  and  angels,  join'^in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

WhiJe  the  bliggful  seaU  oThesvSi, 

Sweetly  echo  with  bis  aame ; 

Hallelujah  '— 
Sinnen  here  maj  sing  the  saine. 
HYMN    MO.    CM. 
Gutrt. 

1  A  ND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 
A  To  visit  sinful  worms  i 

Thus  at  the  door  bIibII  mercy  stand. 
In  all  hei  winning  forms .' 

2  Saiprising  grace  !— and  shall  my  heart 

Unmov  d  and  cold  remain ! 
Has  this  hard  roclc  no  tender  part? 
Must  mercy  plead  in  vain  I 
t  Shall  Jesus  for  admission  sue,— 
His  Boothinr  voice  unheard  I 
And  this  vile  heait,  his  riehtful  due, 
Bemain  for  ever  harr'd  if 
4  Til  sin,  alas,  with  tyrant  pow'r, 
The  lodeinK  has  poesest ; 
And  crowih  or  traitors  bar  the  door 
Against  the  heav'nlj  gueiL      • 
V  f  e  daneVius  inmBtea,  hence  depart. 
Dear  Saviour,  enter  in 


•T>ffE 


HYMN    441.    lb. 

M  gtaca  criet,  Efcape  to 


iKiountain, 
~<iv»]l  that  believe,  C)aiitbuo««in^%.W>>t^ 
tmlai 
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For  fin,  and  uncleaimess,  and  eveiy  tran 


jgressiOD, 
Dloo 


His  blood  flows  so  freely,  in  streams  of  lalTi 
tion.  • 

Chorui. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  bought  us 

pardon! 
We'll  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  ovc 

Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded,  to  the  Saviour  ic 

pair; 
Now  he  calls  yoa  in  mercy,  and  can  you  foi 

bear? 
Though  your  sins  are  increased  as  high  as  i 

mountain, 
His  blood  can  remove  them,  it  streams  froo 

tliis  fountain. 

3  Now  Jesus,  our  king,  reigns  triumphant!} 

glorious ; 

O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  is  more  than  vie* 
torious ! 

With  shouting  proclaim  it, — O  trust  in  hit 
passion. 

He  saves  us  most  freely ; — O  glorious  salva- 
tion. 

4  Our  Jesus  proclaims  his  name  all-victorious. 
He  reigns  over  all,  and  his  kingdom  is  glo* 

nous; 
To  Jesus  we'll  join  with  the  great  congr^;ar 

tion, 
And  triumph,  ascribing  to  him  our  salvatioB. 

6  With  ioy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  tha 
snore. 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  well  praise  him  the 
more: 


We'll  laoze  the  eweet  plaina,  on  the  buikl 

thenVet, 
Awl  aing  of  salvation  for  evec  and  ever. 

HYMN    *i».    L.  M. 

Dittingait/iir^  grate  adcnowUdgtd. 

1  T  HEAR  a  voice  that  comes  from  fu; 
■I-  From  Calvary  it  sounda  abroad : 
Itiootbea  my  eoul,  and  calms  my  feai: 

It  speaks  of  pardon  bought  Hitb  blood. 

2  And  is  it  true,  that  many  fly 

The  sound  that  bids  my  soul  rejoice ; 
And  rather  choose  in  ain  to  die, 
Than  turn  an  ear  to  mercy'a  voice? 

5  Alas,  for  Uiose !— the  dav  is  near. 

When  mercy  will  be  heard  no  more; 
Then  will  they  ask  in  vain  to  hear 

The  voice,  they  would  not  hear  befoi* 
4  With  such,  I  own,  I  once  appear'd. 

But  now  I  know  how  gi-eat  their  loif , 
For  sweeter  souuds  were  never  heard 

Than  mercy  utters,  from  the  crots. 

6  But  let  me  not  forget  to  own, 

Thai  if  I  dilfer  aught  from  thoe» 

Tis  due  to  sov'reign  grace  alone, 

That  oft  Belects  its  proudest  foes. 

HYMN'    443.    U,7t. 

A  miradt  of  Graa. 
>     TTAIL,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus, 

-«3.  Only  thee  1  wish  to  sing;  • 

7*0  my  soul  thy  name  is  preciooi, 
Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King 
A|],  what  mercy  flows  fioai  heav'D, 
Oti,  what  j(^  and  hi^pinest  I 
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Love  I  much  ? — I've  much  forgiv*i^^ 
Tm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

S  Once,  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 
Uncoiicern'd  in  sin  I  lay ; 
Swift  destruction  still  pursuing. 
Till  my  Saviour  pass'd  that  way, 

4  Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heav'n^ 

My  Redeemer's  tenderness .' 
Love  I  much  ? — I've  much  forgiv'n— • 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir ! 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthron'd  above ! 
While  astonish'd,  I  admire 
God's  free  grace  and  boundless  love. 

6  That  blest  moment  I  receiv'd  him, 

Fill'd  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Love  I  much  ? — I've  much  forgiv'n — 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

HYMN    444.    S.  M. 

Salvation  by  gract, 

1  r^  RAiC£ !  'tis  a  charming  sound ; 
vJ  Harmonious  to  the  ear ! 

Heav'u  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contriv'd  the  way, 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

8  Grace  led  my  rovine  feet 

To  tread  the  heav'my  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour,  I  meet. 

While  pressing  on  to  Grod. 

4  Grrace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days; 
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It  lays  in  heav'n  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

HYMN    445.    Us. 
Precioui  Promiut, 

\  XTOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of 
Jl        Lord, 

Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word 
What  mord  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  h 

said. 
Who  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  have  fled 

2  **  Fear  not,  I  am  ^ith  thee,  O  be  not  disma) 
For  I  am  thy  Grod,  and  will  still  give  tiiee  a 
1*11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  tl 

to  stond. 
Upheld  by  my  rigl^teous,  omnipotent  hand 

8  *<  When  thro*  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bl( 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  When  thro'  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall 
My  grace  all-sumcient  shall  be  thy  supply 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  only  aesile 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  g«ld  to  ren 

5  "  £*en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  si 

prove. 
My  sov*reign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And  then,  when  gray  liairs  shaB  their  temp 

adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  stiU  in  my  bosom 

borne. 

^  **  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hatjh  lean'd  for 
pose, 
/  wiu  not,  I  cannot  desert  to  his  foes; 
Chat  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeaToar 
shake^ 


V 


»«•"»"■ 


;\oaa9<^ 


vi«" 
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2  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn, 
My  hold  on  thy  promise  to  keep. 
The  billows  more  fiercely  return. 
And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep: 
While  harassed  ana  cast  from  thy  sight. 
The  tempter  suggests  with  a  roar — 
**  The  Lord  hath  forsaken  thee  quite : 
Thy  God  will  be  gracious  no  more." 

8  Shine,  Lord !  and  my  terror  shall  cease ; 
The  blood  of  atonement  apply ; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesua  for  peace — 
The  rock  that  is  higher  than  I  : 
Speak,  Saviour !  for  sweet  is  thy  voice ; 
Thy  presence  is  fair  to  behold ; 
Attend  to  my  sorrows  and  cries — 
My  groanings  that  cannot  be  told. 

HYMN    448.    CM. 
God*t  presence  U  light  in  darkneu. 

1  IVTY  Grod !  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
1t1  The  Ufe  of  my  delights. 

The  glory  of  my  bnghtest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun ! 
He  is  my  sours  sweet  Morning-Star, 
And  he  my  rising  Sun. 

8  The  on'ning  heav'ns  around  me  shine 
Witn  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine. 
And  whispers,  **  /  am  his.** 

\  My  80ul  would  leave  this  heavy  day. 
At  that  transporting  word ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  bMiAiv^  vtvj 
T'  embrace  my  dearest  liocd. 
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$  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
rd  break  through  ev'ry  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  fait) 
Shoulabear  me  conq'ror  through. 

HYMN    449.    8,7 
GratefiU  recoUecHon, 

1  /^OME  thou  fount  of  evW  UtMlB 
vy  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Cnj  grace 
Streaind  of  mercy,  never  ce'^sing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ; 

Praise  the  mount — ^I'm  fix'd  upon  it- 
Mount  of  Gkxl's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Eben-Ezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come  ; 
And  1  hope,  by  thy  good*  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interpos'd  with  precious  blood. 

3  Oh !  to  erace  how  gjeat  a  debtor. 

Daily  I'm  constrain'd  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee : 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart — O  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

HYMN    450.    88. 
Longing  for  Chritt. 

1  TTOW  tedious  and  tasteless  tiie  honn 
-"•  When3eaasiio\otk«bil9eel 

£weet  prospects,  sweet\Aroa,wAfpw««M 
HtLve  lost  all  their  w w^«»  ^ft  ^o»> 


Tha  midiiunmer  ma  ahinet  but  ditn. 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gtf ; 
But  wheD  1  am  huipy  in  hun, 

DecambcT^  u  {deoMnt  u  Mij. 
2  His  nune  yietda  the  richect  perfume. 

And  aweeter  than  mosic  bia  voice  i 
His  presence  disperses  m;  gloom, 

And  makes  bII  within  me  rejoice: 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh. 

Have  nolhing  to  wtsb  or  to  feu; 
No  martttl  so  nappy  ae  I : 

My  aummer  woold  last  all  the  year. 
8  Content  with  bobolding  hi*  &ca, 

Mr  all  to  his  pleasure  resign'd ; 
No  ehanee*  of  seuon  or  place 

Would  malce  any  change  in  my  mind. 
While  bless'd  with  a  aeaae  of  bis  love, 

Apalnce  a  toy  would  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palares  prove. 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 
4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  sonr. 
Say,  why  do  I  Tsjiguiah  ana  pine  r 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  longT 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  aky, 

Thv  soul-cheering  presence  rcMOn : 
Or  take  me  np  to  thee  on  hi^. 

Where  winter  and  clouds  an  no  men 

HTMN    Ml.   71. 

S^admtt  at  tt«  en**, 
I  TTEARTS  of  itoae,  relent,  relent; 
-"  Break,  by  Jeeus'  cross  subdu'd; 
Sea  hii  body,  mangled,  rent, 
Conr*]  wim  %  pm  «  Usn&-, 


Go  to  his  Weeding  feet,  ind  tawtt 
How  freely  Jesus  can  Usfsm. 
t  RetuiD,  O  wsnderer,  ntam. 

And  wipe  away  the  fslUog  tear  ; 
T^God  who  iay»,  "No  onger  mc 
Ti»  mercy's  TOice  myites  thee  n 
HYMN    438.    8,7,4. 
Stnnn-*  mviUd  lo  C3irut. 
I  pOME,  ye  we»^.  heavy  laden. 
Kj  Lost  and  ruined  by  the  Ml; 
IfyoutarrvtiU  you're  better. 
Vou  will  never  come  at  all  J 

Not  the  righteous— 
Sinner*  Jesus  came  to  call. 
3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  lingi 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly^  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  "quireft. 
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Oh  keep  me  at  fhy  sacred  feet. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

HTMX    453.    CM. 

The  eontriU  heart. 

1  f\  THOU,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
V/  Contrition's  humble  si^h ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 

From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; — 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wand'rer  mourn ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said — "  Return  ?** 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
Oh,  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail. 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart. 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  £vine. 

HYMN    454.    CM. 

Contrite  heart, 

1  rpHE  Lord,  will  happiness  divine 

X    On  contrite  hearts  oestow ; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God !  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart  or  no  ? 

2  1  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain. 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 

I  sometimes  think  myself  inclined 

To  love  thee,  if  I  could ; 
But  often  feel  another  mind. 

Averse  to  all  that's  good. 
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4  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few. 

I  fain  would  strive  for  more : 
Bat,  when  I  cry,  «(My  strengtti  renew,** 
Seem  weaker  than  befbre. 

5  Tbv  saints  are  comforted,  I  know. 

And  love  the  house  of  pray "^ ; 
I  tiierefore  go  where  others  go. 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6  0,  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache  ;-^ 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And,  if  it  be  not  broken,  break; 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 

HYMN    455.    L.  M. 
Ckmmction, 

1  (\  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  goM! 
V/  Oh  that  I  could  at  last  submif ! 
At  Jesus*  feet  to  lay  me  down ! 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  iree ; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God, 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove. 

The  cross  all  stain*d  with  hallowM  bloo^ 
The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would :  but  thou  mast  give  the  po>w^; 
Mj  heart  from  ev'ry  sin  release ; 
Bnng  near,  bring  neu  \h^  y^^M  hovi 
And  fill  me  with  thy  p«rfw.\.^fiw»- 
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6  Come,  Lord.  th«  dropp^  aisBer  chMr, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wa?df  cblay; 
Appear  in  mypoor  heart,  appear; 
My  God,  my  fiatiour,  ceute  away ! 

HYMN    M6»    L.M. 

1  llETUBN,  mv  xoi^  Ueart,  rctiirq, 

XV  And  chase  tl^taeiE&iMiovyfiNrma  no  pore  i 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  rnoum. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  ii«i^(««. 

2  Wisdom  and  pleasure  dwell  at  home ; 
Retir'd  and  silent  seek  them  there : 
This  is  the  way  to  overcome— 

The  way  to  hreak  the  tempter's  snare 

8  O  thou,  gteat  God»  whpee  piercing  eyv 
Distinctly  m^ks.  eaph  deep  recess. 
In  these  tieqjiester'd  ho^rs  draw  nigh. 
And  with  tny  presence  W  the  place. 

4  Thro*  all  the  windings  of  my  heart. 
My  search  let  heav'my  wisaom  guide. 
And  still  ita  radiant  beattis  impart. 
Till  all  he  search'd  and  purifyM. 

5  Then,  witii  tiie  Tisits  of  tby  love. 
Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer; 
Till  ev*ry  grace  shall  join  to  prove. 
That  God  hath  fix*d  hik  dwelling  there 

HYMN    45V.    CM. 

BacksluJKfig  and  nhtming, 

TITHY  is  my  heart  so  fiur  fiom  thee» 
▼  ▼    MyGod,  my  chief  dfeUght? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  Biore  by  dty 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night? 

i  When  my  foigefful  soul  reiMws 
The  favour  of  thy  |^e. 
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My  heart  presumefl  I  cannet  lose 
The  rehsh  all  my  days. 

8  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  pait^ 
The  flatt'ring  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taitOy 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

4  Wretch  that  I  am !  to  wander  thus. 
In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  thy  cross. 
Nor  ever  lose  thy  sight. 

HTMN    458.    78. 

Hvmhle  requ^nt, 

1  T  OKD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
XJ  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 

O !  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  In  thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  thee, — here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  from  hence  we  could  not  g^ 
Tin  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

8  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joj  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  spirit  now  mipart 
Full  salvuion  to  each  neart 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  momii. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  ^ 

Those  who  are  cast  down  lift  up. 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  Iwpa. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kind; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  firee ; 
Let  UB  all  rejoice  in  me« 
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HYMN    «9,    78. 

TJie  Close  of  a  Meeting  for  Prayer. 

1  TF  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 

X  Christians  meet  for  social  pray'r ; 
If  *tis  sweet  with  them  to  raise 
Son^s  of  holy  joy  and  praise : 
Passing  sweet  uiat  state  must  be. 
Where  they  meet  eternally. 

2  Saviour,  may  these  meetings  prove 
Preparations  for  above ; 

While  we  worship  in  this  place, 
May  we  go  from  ?race  to  grace ; 
Till  we,  each  in  his  degree. 
Fit  for  endless  glory  be. 

HYMN    460.    8,7,4. 

Invitation, — (original.) 

1  ^INNERS !  we  are  sent  to  bid  you, 
•^  To  the  gospel-feast  to-day ; 
Will  you  slight  the  invitation. 

Will  you,  can  you,  yet  delay  ? 

Jesus  calls  you ; 

Come,  poor  sinners,  come  away. 

2  Come  1  O  come !  all  things  are  ready- 
Bread  to  strengthen,  wine  to  cheer : 

If  you  spurn  this  blood-bought  banquet* 
Sinners  can  your  souls  appear 
Guests  in  heaven. 
Scorning  heaven's  rich  bounty  here  ? 

Cornel  O  come!  leave  father,  mother; 
Z?o  your  Saviour's  bosom  fly : 

eave  the  worthless 'world  behind  you* 

for  pardon  or  you  die : 
Pairdon,  Saviour," 

the  sinking  sinner  cry. 


\ 


l.eave  «^^  ^^^  not  o^ 
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That  caie  shall  heal  our  bleeding  beait. 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust 

HYMN    469.    8,6. 
Love  to  God, 

1  f\  LOVE  divine,, how  sweet  thou  arti 
V/  When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  tip  by  tiiee ! 
I  thirst,  and  faint,  and  die  to  pn>T»» 
The  greatness  of  redec^ming  love : 

The  love  of  Christ  in  me. 

2  Grod  only  knoves  the  love  of  Grod ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart !     ~ 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine» 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

8  0  Ihat  I  could  for  ever  sit 

With  Mary,  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice. 
My  only  care,  dehght,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this. 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

4  O  that,  ndth  bumbled  Peter,  I 
Gould  weep,  believe,  and  thrice  reply, 

My  faithfulness  to  prove. 
Thou  know'st  (for  all  to  thee  are  known,) 
Thou  know'st,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone. 

Thou  know'st  that  thee  I  love. 

O  that  I  could,  with  favour'd  John, 
i^ecline  my  weary  head  upon 
The  dear  Redeemer's  breast ! 
;^^rom  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  firee» 
five  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee  ' 

My  everiaating  rest. 


f 
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0  Onlv  thy  love  do  I  require, 
Notnin?  in  earth  below  desire. 

But  uiis  in  heav'n  above ; 
Let  earth,  and  heaven,  and  all  things  go, 
Give  me  thy  only  love  to  know. 

Impart  to  me  thy  love. 

HYMN    4t63.    L.  M. 
The  Chrittian  race. 

1  A  WAKE  our  souls,  (away  our  fears, 
-^  Let  ev*ry  trembling  thought  begone!) 
Awake,  and  run  the  heav*nly  race. 

And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thornjr  road. 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forect  the  mighty  (Jod 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint. 

8  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  pow'r 
Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

i  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring. 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength. 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heav'nly  road. 

HYMN    464.    L.  M. 
Dtarkneu  removed, 

1  "TITHEN  darkness  long  has  veil*d  my  mind, 
VV    And  smiling  day  once  more  appeaii ; 
Then,  my  Kedeemer  I  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  aadfewa. 
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a  m  nnbelievinr  heart ; 
luib  that  I  should  ever  be 
prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 
mwr  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

me  then,  at  length,  be  taught 
1 1  am  still  so  slow  to  learn,) 
3od  is  love  and  changes  not, 
Qows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

truth,  and  easy  to  repeat; 
hen  mT  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
myself  a  learner  yet, — 
Lful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

>  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
es  uie  disobedient  will ; 
I  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
by  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

art  as  ready  to  forgive, 
im  ready  to  repine ; 
therefore,  all  the  praise  receive . 
mie  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 

HYMN    405.    8s. 

J)eath  of  a  Brother. 

W  Uest  is  our  brother,  bereft 
)f  all  that  could  burden  his  mind 
rich  the  sonl  that  has  left 
s  wearisome  body  behind ! 
J  incapable  thou, 
oea  relics  with  envy  I  see, 
iger  in  misery  now, 
longer  a  sinner  like  me. 

saith  if  affected  no  more 
h  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pain 
rar  in  ttie  members  is  o'er, 
I  never  shall  y«l  Ynm  «^ti\ 


^.■..i>l  >'V' ,'" 'tlv  »V^'-^"^  ?uo  suvjii«» 
l*^"    /.       4'»\n<  C'^'-^^  ^         4«r  are  W®*' 

^^  »A  to  ?'>i''^ ^   '     I  \vcat^* 


Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  flight 
To  mansions  of  gloiyabore. 

To  minde  wilih  angeb  of  light* 
And  dwell  in  the  kingdom  of  love. 

S  The  victcny  now  is  obtainM ; 

Sk&*BgoTiB  her  dear  Saviour  to  tt^; 
Her  wishes  she  fii%  has  gaia'd— 

She's  now  where  she  longed  to  be. 
Then  let  us  forbear  to  complaiiit 

That  she  has  now  gone  nem  our  sight; 
We  soon  shall  behold  her  again^ 

With  new  and  redoubled  delight 

HTMK    407.    S.M. 
Jctuet  ofiyt  and  death, 

1  /^H,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
yj  Rest  for  ttie  weaiy  soul ! 

IVere  vain  the  oceaii'*s  depth  to  wnaA, 
Or  pieree  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 

rris  not  the  whoU  of  life  to  bve. 
Nor  aU  of  death  to  die. 

8  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above. 
UmneasnrM  hv  the  flight  of  years-* 

And  aU  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
Outiasts  the  fleeting  breath : 

Oh !  what  eternal  horrors  ha^g 
Around  the  tecond  death. 

5  Lord,  God  of  truth  and  meeJ 
Teach  uf  that  death  to  shun  :— 

Ctest  we  be  driven  from  tbj  ftfcet 
And  evermore  undone. 


^i 


I 
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Here  would  we  end  our  quest- 
Alone  are  found  ui  thee 
he  life  of  perfect  love — ^the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

HYMN    468.    CM. 
Dtairmg  io  be  prepared  for  deaUu 

F  I  must  die,  oh !  let  me  die 
—  With  hope  in  Jesus'  blood — 
The  blood  that  saves  from  sin  and  guilt. 

And  reconciles  to  God. 

2  If  I  must  die,  oh !  let  me  die 

In  peace  with  all  mankind, 
And  change  these  fleeting  joys  below. 
For  pleasures  more  remi'd. 

3  If  I  must  die — and  die  I  must — 

Let  some  kind  seraph  come. 
And  bear  me  on  his  friendly  wing. 
To  my  celestial  home. 

4  Of  Canaan's  land,  from  Pisgah's  top. 

May  I  but  have  a  view; 
Tho*  Jordan  should  o'erflow  its  banks, 
I'll  boldly  venture  through. 

HTMN    469.    CM. 
Death, 

1  T^EATH  rides  on  ev'iy  passing  breef 
-L'  He  lurks  in  ev'iy  flow'r; 

Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  peril  ev'ry  hour ! 

2  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 

Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decajr. 
And  uite  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

9  Out  eyes  have  teen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  low'i^  ^«  \ob&\ 


APPENDIX.  571 

And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage. 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

4  Turn,  mortal,  turn !  thy  danger  know 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tres3. 
The  earth  rin^  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  Ihee  of  her  dead ! 

HYMN    470.    78. 

The  dying  Christian  to  his  soul 

\  TTITAL  spark,  of  heav'nly  flame ! 
▼    Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame  I 
Trembling,  hoping,  ling'rin^,  flying; 
Oh  the  pain,  the  buss  of  dying ! 
Cease,  tond  nature !  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

2  Hark !  they  whisper — angels  say, 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  aWay  I" 
What  is  tnis  absorbs  me  quite, 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sieht, 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  Dreath, 
Tell  me,  my  soul — can  this  oe  death  ? 

8  The  world  recedes ! — it  disappears ! — 
Heavhi  opens  on  my  eyes ! — my  ears 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring! 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  - 1  mount !  I  fly ! 
O  CTave !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
O  death !  where  is  thy  sting  ? 

HYMN    471.    L.M. 

The  Day  of  Judgment, 

1  rpHAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
-i-   When  heav*n  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  pow'r  shall  be  the  sinner's  suiy ' 
ilow  snail  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

^  "^Vhen  shrivling  like  a  parched  scroll^ 
"The  flaming  heav'ns  to^eUiex  iqU  \ 
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When  louder  yet,  and  jet  more  dftacU 
Swtus  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  denl 

t  Oh !  on  that  day — ^fhat  awful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  uom  dtj- 
Be  thou  the  tremhung  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

HYMN    47a.    C.  M. 
BanuhmerU  from  God  intoUratU. 

1  rpHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 

-L   Th*  appointed  hour  makes  haste. 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge* 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys-^ 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart — 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word — «  D^epart.*' 

8  0 !  wretched  state  of  deep  despaii; 
To  see  my  Grod  remove, — 
And  fix  mjr  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

4  Oh !  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 
Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book. 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 

HYMN    4Y3.    L.M. 

Christ's  coming  to  judgment, 
t  rriHE  Lord  shall  come,  the  earth  shal 
jL  The  mountains  to  their  centre  ib 
And  with'rine  fix>m  the  vault  of  mfA 
The  stars  shsSl  pale  their  feeble  li|^ 

t  The  Lord  shall  come,  but  not  the  n 
As  once  in  lowliness  he  came; 
A  silent  lamb  befote  bis  foes. 
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Loud  than  come !  a  dreadful  form, 
1  rainbow  wreath,  and  robes  of  storm, 

ihenib  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 

lointed  judge  of  all  mankind. 

I  this  be  He,  who  wont  to  stray, 
lilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 
press'd  by  powV,  and  mockM  1>y  pride, 
le  Nazanne,  the  crucified  ? 

hile  sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 
Roeks  hide  us,  mountains  on  us  fall  !** 
he  saints  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
hall  joyful  sing,  <*tiie  Lord  is  come." 

HYMN    474.    L.  M. 

Etermfy  joyifltl  and  tremendous. 

ETERNITY  is  just  at  hand ! 
And  shall  I  waste  m^  ebbing  sand  ?  I 

And  careless  view  deparbng  day,  ' 

And  throw  my  inch  of  time  away  ? 

Etemihr ! — ^tremendous  sound  ! 
To  guilty  souls  a  dreadful  wound ! 
But  O !  if  Christ  and  heav'n  be  mine. 
How  sweet  the  accents  !  how  divine  i 

Be  tills  my  chief,  my  only  care. 
My  high  pursuit,  my  ardent  pray'r. 
An  inf  rest  in  the  Saviour's  blood,^ 
My  pardon  seal'd,  and  peace  with  God. 

But  should  my  highest  hopes  be  vain ; 
The  rising  doubt,  tiow  sharp  the  pain ! 
My  fears,  O  ^cious  Grod,  remove. 
Confirm  my  title  to  thy  love. 

Search,  Lord !  0  search  my  inmost  heart, 
And  light  and  hope,  and  joy  impart ; 
From  guilt  and  error  set  me  free, 
And  guide  me  safe  to  beaiv^n  vq&^Sbaa. 


f 


f 
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S«>««»  '^-  stranger  to  g««|> 

»°'°*'™?t' direct  me  to  beav  ^^^^ 

o  The  pleasures  of  \=^„„,T,ut80Ouftey^ 

The  tiff  ^'^ul  servant,  sit 


'6  AffilclJon,  and  eoitow,  and  ileath  ahili  b«o'ei, 

Tbe  saiotB  chall  unite  to  be  parted  no  more  : 

There  loud  halleluiahs  till  hearen'a  bigb  dome, 

Tbey  dwell  with  tiie  Saviour  foreser  at  home. 

Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  borne  ; 

TJieydweliwiththeSai  lour  forever  at  home. 

HYMN    «a.    8b. 

Lotieinp  for  heaten^ 

1  rriO  Jesus  the  crown  of  my  hope, 
A  Mj  Eoul  is  in  haste  to  lie  gone  ; 
O  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up. 

And  nail  me  away  to  his  Ibrone. 

2  My  sariour,  whom  absent,  I  love, 
Wnoui,  not  bavine;  seen,  I  adore. 
Whose  name  is  exaltfil  above 
Ail  glory,  dominion,  and  power : 

3  Dissolve  tbou  these  bonds  that  detain 
My  BOul  from  lier  portion  in  thee ; 
An  !  atHke  oil'  this  adamant  chain. 
And  make  me  eternally  free. 

4  When  thai  happy  era  be"ins, 
When  eloth'd  in  thy  glonea,  I  shine. 
Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins. 
The  Bosom  on  whicli  I  recline ; 

6  O  then  shall  ttie  veil  be  remov'd, 
And  round  me  thy  brightness  be  poiir'd ; 
I'll  meet  hicn  whom  absent  I  lov'd. 
Shall  see— whom  unseen  I  adoi^d. 
6  And  then  never  more  shall  the  feaia, 
Tbe  trials,  tempta^ons,  and  noes. 
Which  darken  this  valley  of  tear*, 
Intrade  on  my  blissful  repose. 

HVMN    4J7.    B,  6. 
Thr  Aearsnly  rf.f. 
'     fT>HERE  is  an  hour  ot  yeateWl  imH-,  ' 

■*    To  mourning  wandetera  ^Vu-. 


^5?m  for  every  vvo>\  ^^av'n. 

Beyond  we  ■■     jawn— »* 

M^  cast  tivei'  -^^^^.^  be  8^1*^ 
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Let  advene  pow'rs  before  thee  fall. 
And  crown  me  Saviour — ^Lobd  or  all. 

HYMN     4T9.     78. 

Watckman  !  what  of  ilie  night, 

1  TTTATCHM AN !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

V  T    What  its  signs  of  promise  are  ? 
Traveler !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height. 

See  that  glory -beaming  star ! 
Watchman !  does  its  beauteouf  ray 

Aueht  of  hope  or  joy  fortell  ? 
Trav'Ier !  yes :  it  brings  the  day,— 

Promis'a  day  of  Israel ! 

2  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  nig;ht ! 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends : 
Trav^er  I  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends ! 
Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Travler !  ages  are  its  own. 

See  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  niffht, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn : 
Trav'Ier !  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman !  let  thy  wand'rings  cease : 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home : 
Trav'Ier !  lo !  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

HYMN    480.    8  78  &  4s. 

1  TT'ES,  my  native  land,  I  love  thee, 
•I-    All  thy  scenes  I  love  them  weU, 
Friends,  connexions,  happv  countcy  I 
Can  I  bid  you  aUtttev<Mi\ 
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Can  I  leave  vou 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

**  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure, 
Holy  days  and  Sabbath-bell, 
.vichest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure ! 
Can  I  say  a  last  farewell  ? 
Can  I  leave  you. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

8  Tes  I  hasten  from  you  gladly. 

From  the  scenes  I  loved  so  well ! 
Far  away,  ye  billows  bear  me ; 
Lovely  native  land  farewell ! 
Pleased  I  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

4  In  the  deserts  let  me  labour. 
On  the  mountains  let  me  tell, 
How  he  died — the  blessed  Saviour — 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell ' 
Let  me  hasten. 
Far 'in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

HYMN    481.    7,6. 
77ie  gospel  barmer. 

1  TVrOW  be  the  gospel  banner 
-L^   In  ev'ry  land  unfurl'd. 
And  be  the  shout  hosanna 

Re-echoed  through  the  world ; 
Till  ev'ry  isle  and  nation. 

Till  ev'ry  tribe  and  tongue 
Receive  the  CTeat  salvation. 

And  join  tne  happy  throng. 
Cho,    Now  be  the  gospel  banner,  8cc 

2  Yea,  thou  shalt  reien.  for  ever, 

0  Jesus,  Sing  <%  \in@^ 


APPENDIX.  579 

Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favour, 

£ach  ransom 'd  captive  sings ; 
The  isles  for  thee  are  waiting. 

The  deserts  learn  thy  praise. 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting. 

The  song  responsive  raise. 
Cko     Now  be  the  gospel,  &lc. 

HYMN    48a.    7s. 
^fler  the  charge. 

1  "TTTOULD  jou  win  a  soul  to  God  1 

Vt    Tell  him  of  a  Saviour's  blood; 
Say,  how  Jesus'  bowels  move; 
Tell  him  of  redeeming  love. 

2  Tell  him  how  he  suffered  death ; 
Freely  yielded  up  his  ]?reath ; 
Died,  and  rose  to  intercede. 

As  our  advocate  and  head. 

?  Tell  him  it  was  sov'reign  ^race. 
Wrought  on  you  to  seek  his  face  ; 
Made  vou  choose  the  better  part. 
Brought  salvation  to  your  heart. 

f  TcU  him  of  that  liberty, 
Wherewith  Jesus  makes  us  free ; 
Sweetly  speak  of  sins  forgiv'n. 
Earnest  or  the  joys  of  heav*H. 

HYMN    483.    CM. 

The  minisferial  office, 

LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  th'  alarm  they  give  i 
Isovr  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 
i  'TIS  not  a  cause  of  small  import. 
The  pa«tor*s  care  dem^tid%% 


tot  soulS' rig      io  wo.  pte*c*«. 

VBest  ot  P'^.,  hopes  so  i"6 
i)arelt«semy  J^„t9tey. 

2A»xlcf*Ut'^4i30^er, 
»^Ere'tf?^J 
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Wash'd,  redeem'd  by  precious  blood, 
Heir  of  bliss,  a  child  of  God. 

Jesus,  Master,  wilt  thou  keep 
In  thy  fold  thy  wand'ring  sheep  ? 
Never,  never  let  me  roam, 
Never  seek  another  home ; 
Keep  me  ever  near  tby  side, 
Thy  example  still  my  guide. 

3  To  thy  bosom.  Lord,  I  fly, 

.   For  thee  Pll  live,  to  thee  1*11  die ; 
Ever  hold  me  in  thy  hand. 
Guide  me  to  that  better  land, 
Where  my  soul  shall  be  at  rest, 
Pillow'd  on  a  Saviour's  breast.  ^ 

HYMN    485.    lis. 

Invitation  to  the  Young. — (origiital.) 

1  i^OME,  youthful  sinners,  come  now  to  the 
vy     Saviour — 

Come,  ye  young  v^and'rers,  asjain  to  his  side. 
Kneel  at  his  mercy-seat,  sue  for  his  favour. 
Lambs  of  his  bosom,  for  whom  he  hath  died. 

2  Come  to  his  temple  in  life's  dawning  morning, 
Give  up  your  souls  to  the  guide  of  your  youth ; 
How  sweet  is  grace  the  young  bosom  adorn- 
ing,— 

What  robe  so  iair  as  the  raiment  of  truth. 

8  Can  you  find  pleasure  in  pathways  unholy  ? 
Hope  ye  for  comfort  in  wand'ring  from  God  ? 
Anguish  and  shame  wait  the  vot'ries  of  folly ; 
Earth  has  no  comfort  not  found  in  his  blood. 

4  Has  he  not  died  for  you  ?  look  on  this  table ; 
Here  see  the  tokens  of  sorrow  and  love ! 
Lives  he  not  now  for  you?  Jesus  u  able 

To  keep  you  tbro'  life,  oad  to  blQfl&^<)ra.v^H^ 
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HYMN    486.    8,7. 
ForsaJcing  all  to  follow  Chrid. 

1  TESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
tl  All  to  leave  and  follow  thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despis'd,  forsaken. 

Thou  from  hence  m^  all  shalt  be. 
Perish  ev*ry  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hop'd,  or  known 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heav*n  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise,  and  leave  me. 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hearts,  and  looks  deceive  me. 

Thou  art  not  like  them  untrue  ; 
And  whilst  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me. 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

8  Gro  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure. 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain ; 
In  thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure. 

With  thy  favour,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  caird  thee  Abba,  Father, 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  thee : 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather. 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me. 

Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heav'n  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh !  *tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

WhUe  thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 
Oh !  twere  not  in  joy^  to  charm  me. 

Were  that  joy  umxax'Am^^Safcft. 


APPENDIX.  689 

then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 
e  o*er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
)  find  in  ev'ry  station, 
lething  still  to  do,  or  bear. 
c  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 
nk  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
:  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee ; 
Id  of  Heav'n,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
tt*d  by  faith,  and  wing*d  by  pray'r: 
n's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 
I's  own  hand  shall  ^de  thee  there 
shall  close  thy  earml^r  mission, 
n  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 
th  to  sight,  and  pray*r  to  praise. 

HYMN    487.    H.M. 
SabbM  Morning. 
SLCOME,  delightful  mom ! 
Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
thy  kind  return ; 
i,  make  these  moments  blest. 
low  delights,  and  mortal  toys, 
to  reach  immortal  joys. 

nay  the  King  descend, 

I  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 

ceptre.  Lord,  eictend, 

le  saints  address  thy  face ; 

iners  feel.thy  quickening  word, 

mm  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

id,  celestial  Dove, 

b  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 

se  a  Saviour's  love, 

.  bless  these  sacred  hours : 

ihall  my  loul  new  life  obtaio., 

ibbath  be  indxil^'d  Va  v^xi. 
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HYMN    488.    L.  M 
SabbcUh  evening. 


1  TS  there  a  time  when  moments  fioi 
X  More  peacefully  than  all  beside  2 
It  is,  of  aft  the  times  below, 

A  Sabbath  eve  in  summer  tide. 

2  O  then  the  setting  sun  smiles  fair. 
And  all  below,  and  all  above. 
The  ditf' rent  forms  of  nature  wear 
One  universal  garb  of  love. 

3  And  then  the  peace  that  Jesus  bean 
The  life  of  grace,  the  death  of  sin. 
With  nature's  placid  woods  and  stre 
Is  peace  without,  and  peace  within. 

4  Delightful  scene !  a  world  at  rest, 
A  God  all  love,  no  grief  nor  fear ; 
A  heav'nly  hope,  a  peaceful  breast, 
A  smile  unsullied  by  a  tear. 

5  If  heav'n  be  ever  felt  below, 

A  scene  so  heav'nly,  sure,  as  this. 
May  cause  a  heart  on  earth  to  know 
Some  foretaste  of  c^estial  bliss. 

6  Delightful  hour,  how  soon  will  nigh' 
Spread  her  dark  mantle  o'er  thy  reij 
And  morrow's  quick  returning  li^t, 
Must  call  us  to  the  world  again. 

7  Yet  will  there  dawn  M  last  a  day, — 
A  Sun  that  never  sets  shall  rise ; 
Night  will  not  veil  his  ceaseless  ray. 
The  heav'nly  Sabbath  never  dies ! 

HYMN    489.    CM. 

Sprintc, 
1  TTTHEN  yeidure  clothes  the  fertile 
W    And  b\oBioin»  ^uwk^^  v^tvj  -, 
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And  fragrance  breathes  in  ev'ry  gale. 
How  sweet  the  Tcrnal  day ! 

2  Hark!  how  the  feather'd  warblers  siilg!   t 

Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 

Soft  music  hails  the  lovely  spring. 

And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 

3  O  God  of  nature,  and  of  grace. 

Thy  heav'nly  gifts  impart; 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart. 

4  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 

(}lad  nature's  cheerful  song ; 
And  love,  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue.  ^ 

HYMN    490.    7s. 
Spring. 

1  "pLE  ASING  spring  acain  is  here ! 
-L    Trees  and  fields  in  bloom  appear: 
Hark !  the  birds,  with  artless  lays, 
Warble  their  Creator's  praise ! 

2  Lord,  afford  a  spring  to  me ! 
Let  me  feel  like  what  I  see : 
Ah !  my  winter  has  been  long, 
Chill'd  my  hopes,  suppress'd  my  wmg 

'3  How  the  soul  in  winter  mourns. 
Till  the  Lord,  the  San,  returns ! 
Till  the  Spirit's  gentle  rain 
JBids  the  heart  revive  again ! 

^  beloved  Saviour  haste, 
*Xell  me  all  the  stonra  are  past; 

Speak,  and  by  thy  gracious  voiee 

Jaake  my  drooping  souIm^uim. 
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HYMN    491.     7s. 
New  Year. 

1  TTTHILE  with  ceaseless  course  Qie 

W    Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 

2  FixM  in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 

We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little — none  can  know. 

S  As  the  winged  arrow  flies, 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies. 
Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind : 

4  Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

.  Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upwards,  Lord,  oiir  spirits  raise. 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

5  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive. 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live. 
With  eternity  in  view. 

6  Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old. 
Fill  us  with  the  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

HYMN    49a.    CM. 

Evening  twilight, 

1  T  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
JL  From  ev'iy  cumb'nng  care. 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 

In  humble,  grateful  pray'r. 

2  I  love  in  solitide  t5  shed 

The  penitmlulteM, 
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And  all  his  promises  to  plead. 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past. 

And  future  good  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  b^  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heav'n ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  nere  by  tempests  driv'n. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er. 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

HYMN    493.    L.  M. 

^n  evening  thought, — (original.) 

1  TTAST  thou,  my  soul !  improved  each'pow'r, 
-tl  With  zeal,  this  day,  for  God  and  man  1 
Hath  diligence  mark'd  ev'ry  hour. 

As  though  this  day  might  close  the  span ! 

2  Oh !  if  another  op'ning  mom 

On  earth,  should  never  smile  on  thee, 
Wert  thou  to  meet  another  dawn 
In  yon  unknown  eternity — 

8  Shouldst  thou  with  grief  review  this  day. 
And  tremble  at  Jehovah's  rod  ? 
Or,  wouldst  thou  calmly  soar  away. 
To  welcome  an  approving  God  ? 

HYMN    494     CM. 

jin  evening  hymn, 

('translated  from  the  oebmak.) 

^TD  now  another  day  is  past; 
The  Sun  has  left  out  nLCit^\ 
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And  weary  lah'rers  homeward  baste—* 
Their  daily  toil  is  o'er. 

a  But,  mighty  God,  tiijr  wakeful  eye 
Needs  not  sleep's  balmy  pow'r ; 
O,  be  thy  watchful  Spirit  nigh. 
In  nigiit*s  unguarded  hour. 

3  For  day  and  night,  alike  to  thee. 

Are  glorious  and  bright ; 
Thy  dwelling-place  is  brilliancy. 
And  thou  thyself  art  light. 

4  From  Satan's  sway — ^from  sin's  control. 

Do  thou  protect  my  heart ; 
Nor  from  thee  let  this  wand'ring  soul. 
E'en  in  a  dream  depart. 

5  From  ev'ry  light  and  vain  desire. 

Tins  sinful  Dosom  free ; 
My  heart  would  burn  with  holy  fire— 
An  altar.  Lord,  for  thee. 

6  With  confidence  I'll  take  my  rest. 

Relying  on  thy  love ; 
Be  ev'ry  rising  fear  represt. 
Nor  let  thy  grace  remove. 

7  But  if  this  night  should  be  my  last. 

And  end  my  transient  days, 
1*11  live  to  thee  when  death  is  past, 
A  sinless  life  of  praise. 

HYMN    496.    8,7,4. 
Hope  encouraged. 

I  f\  MT  soul,  what  means  this  sadneaa  ? 
Vf  Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down? 
Let  thy  grie&  be  tuiU'd  to  gladness ; 

Bid  thy  restless  fean  begone ; 
Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  m  \»a  d»a 
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2  What  though  Satan's  strong  temptations 

Vex  and  grieve  thee  day  by  day ; 
And  thy  sinful  inclinations 

Often  fill  thee  with  dismay ; 
Thou  shalt  conquer — 
Through  tlie  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 

3  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee, 

From  without  and  from  within ; 
Jesus  saith  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee ; 

But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin: 
He  is  faithful 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

4  Thouffh  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

And  thou  tread'st  the  thorny  road  ; 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  tliee ; 

Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God ! 
Therefore  praise  nim — 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

6  Oh,  that  I  could  now  adore  liim, 
Like  the  heav'nly  hosts  above, 
Who  for  ever  bow  oefore  him, 

And  unceasing  sing  his  love ! 
Happy  songsters ! 
WTien  shall  I  your  chorus  join ! 

HYMN    496.    CM. 

The  woild  a  wildemevs, 

1  nnHIS  world's  a  dreary  wilderness, 
A    Where  turbid  waters  flow  ; 
ifo  blooming  flowers  of  paradise. 
But  thorns  profusely  ^ow. 

We  lose  our  friends,  our  wealth  decays. 

And  life  is  full  of  pain  ; 
For  various  good  we  wait  and  wish, 

But  wish  and  wait  in  vain 

8  Our  hand  outstretch'd  to  seize  tt\«  Yfnift^ 
The  phantom  flies  away  \ 


I 
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HYMN    498.    CM. 

T%ep{lgriinage  of  the  saints;  or,  Earth  andheautru 

1  T  ORD !  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
JLi  That  yields  us  no  supply : 

No  cheering  fruits,  nor  wnolesome  trees. 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy ! 

2  But  pricking  thorns  through  all  the  grouud. 

And  mortal  poisons  grow ; 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  found* 
With  dang'rous  waters  flow. 

3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode 

Lies  through  this  horrid  land : 
Lord !  we  would  keep  the  heav'nly  road. 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

4  Lonff  nights  and  darkness  dwell  below, 

mth  scarce  a  twinklingj  ray : 
But  the  bnght  world  to  which  we  ^o 
Is  everlasting  day. 

5  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze. 

But  we  march  upward  still ; 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 
And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

6  See  the  kind  angels,  at  the  gates. 

Inviting  us  to  come ! 
There  Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waita 
To  welcome  trav'lers  home. 

HYMN    499.    II,  10. 

2^  mercy-seat. 

J  f^  OME  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish, 

^  Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 

Here  brin^your  wounded'hearts,  here  leli  your 

anffuish, 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  comfortlero,  \\^Yvt  ot  \!svfe  i^\s»yM^> 
6ope,  when  all  others  die,t«A^\w»^i»»>'^''^'**' 


^M  APPENDIX. 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter  in  mercy  » 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannc 

8  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  i 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  Gkxl  pur 

above; 

Come  to  the  feast  prepared,  come,  ever 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heav'n  can  r 

HYMN    500.    C.  M. 

Faith  prevailing  in  times  of  sickness  and  i 

1  TTTHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 

V?    This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pain. 
And  long  to  fly  away : — 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above  : — 

8  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 
In  life's  fair  book  set  down  ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own : — 

4  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest. 
Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  the  covenant  of  his  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend : — 

6  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith. 
To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

6  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 
What  must  the  fountain  be ; 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  liK 
0  Lord,  dixecl  (xotn.  thee ! 
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HYMN    601.    8,7,4. 
Zion^i  increase  prayed  for, 

1  O  AVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation ; 
^  Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain ! 
AU  will  come  to  desolation. 
Unless  thou  return  again. 

Lord  revive  us ; 

All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance. 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  hi^h ! 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 

Ev'ry  plant  should  droop  and  die.    Lord,  &c 

8  Surely,  once  thy  garden  flourished, 
Ev'ry  part  look'd  gay  and  green  ; 
Then  tny  word  our  spirits  uourish'd, 
H'appy  seasons  we  have  seen !         Lord,  &.c 

4  But  a  drouG:ht  has  since  succeeded. 
And  a  sad  decline  we  see ; 
Lord,  thyihelp  is  greatly  needed. 
Help  can  only  come  from  thee :       Lord,  &r. 

»  Where  are  those  we  counted  leaders, 
Fill'd  vnth  zeal,  and  love,  and  truth  ? 
Old  professors  tall  as  cedars, 
Brignt  examples  to  our  youth :        Lord,  &r 

Some  in  whom  we  once  delighted. 

We  shall  meet  no  more  below ; 

^me,  alas !  we  fear  are  blighted, 

Scarce  a  single  leaf  they  show.        Lord,  &e 

^ounger  plants — the  sight  how  pleasant ! 

overd  with  thick  blossoms  stood ; 

it  they  cost  us  grief  at  present, 

ost  has  nipp'd  uem  in  the  bud !   Lord,  Sic 

arest  Saviour,  hasten  hither, 

oo  canst  make  them  bloom  %,^ii\ 


>»*  nA  the  poN»'r  of  •!««<*• 

Look  down^"^  ^^,,«^  dxd. 

^Though  seem^ng^J  ^^^ 

*         i„«.pnt  our  errors  i*  ,  . 


""^^Soigh  seemingly —  ^^t. 
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We  meet  witbin  thy  sacred  dome, 
And  here  our  loss  deplore. 

5  Great  God,  while  in  our  widowM  state, 

Oh  leave  us  not  alone ; 
Help  us  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  wait. 
Till  thou  in  love  return. 

6  Let  not  the  candlestick  remove 

From  this  thine  own  abode ; 
But  let  our  supplications  prove 
That  we  prevail  with  Cfod. 

7  O  send  a  messenger  of  peace, 

A  pastor  of  thy  choice ; 
Bid  ail  our  sighs  and  sorrows  cease. 
And  cause  us  to  rejoice. 

HYMN    506.    CM. 

Christian  Fellowship. 

1  /^UR  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 
V-/  Cemented,  mixt  in  one, 

One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voice, 
'Tis  neav'n  on  earth  begun. 

2  Our  hearts  have  often  burn'd  within. 

And  elow'd  with  sacred  fire. 
While  Jesus  spoke,  and  fed,  and  blest. 
And  fill'd  the  enlarg'd  desire. 

8  The  little  cloud  increases  still, 

The  heav'ns  are  big  with  rain ; 
We  haste  to  catch  the  teeming  show*r. 
And  all  its  moisture  dndn. 

A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows ! 

But  pour  a  mighty  flood ; 
Oh !  sweep  the  nations,  sha^ke  the  earth* 

'Till  all  proclaim  thee  God. 

(^  And  when  thou  mak'st  thy  jewels  up* 
And  sett'st  thy  starry  ciovftv*) 
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When  all  thy  sparkling  ^ms  shall  ihiie^ 
Proclaim'd  by  thee  thine  own : 

6  May  we,  a  UtOe  band  of  love. 
We  sinners,  sav'd  by  erace. 
From  glory  unto  glory  chang'd. 
Behold  thee  face  to  face. 

HYMN    507.    S.  M. 
The  Concert, 

1  A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
-t^  A  God  to  glorify ; 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling  to  fulfil ; 

0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live : 

And  O  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  on  thyself  rely : 

Assur'd  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 

HYMN    508.    11,  12. 

I  would  not  Hve  ahoay,    ■ 

1  T  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay, 
-L  Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  oVj 

the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here, 
Are  enough  of  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its 

cheer. 

2  I  would  not  IW^  ^ivvf « tfanu  fetter'd  by  siii ; 
Temptation  -vn^&Ks^X*  vA  c«KV£^«A^^Kt^sa).\ 
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£'eti  fhe  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  villi 

fears. 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiring  with  penitent 

tears. 

8  I  would  not  live  alwajr;  no— welcome  the  tomb. 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its 

gloom : 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  tiU  he  bid  me  arise. 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skiet. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  bis 

God; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o*er  the 

bright  plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  a^es  in  harmony  meet, 
Theit  Saviour  and  bremren  transported  to 

greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roP . 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  th^ 

soul! 

HYMN    50».    78. 
S^lf 'examination. 

1  'rpiS  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

A    Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought : — 
Do  I  love  the  Lord  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus  ? 

Why  this  dull,  ^s  lifeless  frame  ? 
Haitlly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse. 
Who  hare  never  heard  his  name. 

8  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Pray*r  a  task  and  burden  prove— 
Ev'ry  trifle  sive  me  pain-*- 
If  1  knew  a  SaTlofin't  \cfv«^ 
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4  When  I  turn  my  63^68  within. 
All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild ; 
FUrd  with  unbelief  and  sin-^ 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

6  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read. 
Sin  18  mix'd  with  all  I  do ; 
You  who  love  the  Lord  indeed. 
Tell  me — la  it  so  with  you  ? 

6  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will. 
Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  tlirall  ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

7  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet. 
Choose  me  ways  I  once  abhorr'd — 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet. 
If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

8  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ! 
Thou  who  art  thy  people's  sun ; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace. 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

9  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 
If  I  have  not  lov'd  before. 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day 

HYMN    510.    L.M. 
Presence  of  Christ  with  hit  tvorskqtpers. 

1  TTITHERE  two  or  three,  with  sweet  accoid, 
»  ▼    Obedient  to  their  sov*reign  Lord. 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace. 
And  offer  solemn  piay'r  and  praise : 

i  «« There,"  says  tibe  Saviour,  "will  I  be 
Amid  that  little  company ; 
To  them  unveVL my  %miuiie&ce« 
And  shed  my  ^cwcy  twoA^W  ^^Mta?* 
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8  We  meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word ; 
O  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heav'nly  love. 

HYMN    511.    CM. 
A  holy  heart  desired. 

1  r\  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
>-^  A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ! 

A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood. 
So  freely  shed  for  me ! 

2  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek ; 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak ; 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  I 

8  A  heart  in  ev'ry  thought  renew*d. 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Holy,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good- 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine ! 

HYMN    5ia.    L.  M. 

Prayer  for  a  sick  minister. 

1  r\  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne, 
V-/  We  bow  our  suppliant  spirits  down ; 
Avert  thy  swift  descending  stroke, 

Nor  smite  the  shepherd  of  liis  fiock. 

2  Restore  him,  sinking  to  the  grave ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  8a7e ; 
Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  ^ve. 

And  bid  our  friend  and  father  live. 

8  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tend'rest  ties. 
In  ev*ry  breast  his  image  lies : 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart. 
Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart 

4  Yet,  if  our  supplications  fail. 
And  pray*n  and  tears  c«LfiXVQ\.'\n:«T«X^ 
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Be  thou  his  8ti*on^,  be  thou  his  stay, 
And  guide  liim  safe  to  endless  day. 

HYMN    513.    C.  M. 

Middle  age, 

1  4  ND  have  I  measur'd  half  my  days, 
A-  And  half  my  journey  run, 

Nor  tasted  the  Redeemer's  grace. 
Nor  yet  my  work  begun  ? 

2  The  morning  of  my  life  is  past ; 

The  noon  is  almost  o'er : 
The  night  of  death  approaches  fast. 
When  I  can  work  no  more. ' 

3  O  Thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grie£, 

Thyself  unseen,  unknown. 
In  mercy  help  my  unbelief. 
And  melt  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye. 

The  long-sought  blessing  give. 
And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  oSe, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 

HYMN    514.    CM. 

Pearl  of  great  price. 

1  "irE  glitt'ring  toys  of  earth  adieu ! 

J-    A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 
A  real  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  divine. 

2  Begone,  unworthy  of  my  cares. 

Ye  spacious  baits  of  sense ; — 
Inestimable  worth  appears. 
The  pearl  of  price  immense ! 

3  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown,-^ 

0,  name  divinely  sweet ! 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  uiee  alone« 
Wealth,  bonoxuc,  \)\cM«afe  ts&rsJu 
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4  Should  Ixkth  the  Indies,  at  my  call. 

Their  boasted  store  resign ; 
With  joy  I  would  renounce  them  alt, 
For  leave  to  call  thee  mine. 

5  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart. 

Of  this  dear  gift  possess'd ; 
I'd  clasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart. 
And  be  for  ever  bless'd. 

6  Dear  Sovereign  of  my  souPs  desires. 

Thy  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  praise  that  grace  inspires. 
Since  I  can  call  thee  mine. 

HYMN    615.    7s. 
CJioosing  the  heritage  of  God^s  people, 

1  PEOPLE  of  the  living  God ! 

A    I  have  souffht  the  world  around ; 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 

Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found ; 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns. 

Turns, — a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren  where  your  altar  burns, 

Oh,  receive  me  into  rest. 

2  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave. 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave : 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore — 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 

Ev*ry  idol  I  resign. 

HYMN    516.    lis. 

Jtcquaint  ihyielfwWi  God, 

I    A  CQUAINT  thee,  O  mortal !  acquaint  tftee 
-tV  with  God :  ^^  ., 

And  joy,  like  tne  sunahitie^^^'Vi^'wsiwv'^ 
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And  peace,  like  the  dew-drop,  shall  fall  on  thy 

head ; 
And  sleep,  like  an  angel,  shall  risit  thy  bed. 

2  Acquaint  thee,  O  mortal !  acquaint  thee  with 

Grod ;  [abroad, 

And  he  shall  be  with  thee  when  fears  are 

Thy  safeguard,  in  danger  that  threatens  tly 

path, — 
Thy  joy,  in  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death. 

HYMN    517.     C.  M. 

Parting  with  carnal  Joys. 

1  ly/TY  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight, 
l»-l-  And  bids  the  world  farewell : 
Base  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet. 

And  mischievous  as  hell. 

2  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love. 

Nor  seek  your  friendship  more ; 
The  happiness  that  I  approve. 
Lies  not  within  your  pow'r. 

8  There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth 
That  suits  my  large  desire  : 
To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth. 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

4  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  climb  the  heav'nly  road ; 
There  sits  my  Saviour,  dress'd  in  love. 
And  there  my  smiling  God. 

HYMN    518.    C.  M. 

Love  to  the  creaturet  is  dangerous. 

1  TTOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below  I 
-I  J-  How  false,  and  yet  now  fair ! 
Lach  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
Ana  ev*ry  sweet  «i?^iv^i^. 


3  TIm  brightest  Maet  below  the  akj 

Give  but  a  QaH'nag  ligbt : 
We  ihoiild  iiupect  some  danger  ni^ 
Wliere  tre  possess  delight. 
S  Our  detirest  Jo^a,  uid  nearest  Meadi, 
Tbe  ptrtners  of  our  blood ; 
How  thejr  dinde  our  war 'ring  mmds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God : 

4  Tbe  fondoesa  of  a  creature's  love, 

H<nv  strong  it  strikes  tbe  sense ! 

Thither  ttie  wum  alTectioiu  mote, 

Nor  con  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Savionr,  let  thy  beauties  be 

Uy  soul's  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  comiuand  my  heart  away 
Fran  all  created  good. 

HYMN    H9.    CM. 

Jtib*iayo/»rphaiu. 

1  /^H  eracions  Lord,  whose  merciei  ria 
^J  Abore  onr  utmost  need ! 
Incline  thine  eai  onto  our  nv. 
And  hear  tbe  orphan  plead. 
t  Bereft  of  all  a  moHier's  love. 

And  alt  a  father's  cue, 
.    Lord,  whither  shall  we  flee  for  help! 
To  wlwm  direct  oar  prajer  '— 
^fe  To  thee  we  See — to  thee  we  pray— 
Thou  shalt  OUT  Father  be : 
AQore  than  the  fottdcit  puent'i  en« 
We  find,  O  Lord,  in  %ee  I 
>  -^kinadj  tbon  hnrt  heard  our  erf, 
And  wip'd  tw«;  cot  lean : 


Thy  mercy  haa  a  refuge  found 


0  let  thy  love  descend  or 
Who  pity  to  U8  Bhqiv; 

Nor  let  their  children  eve 

The  orphan's  cup  of  w 

HYMN    sao. 

those 
rtasU 
L.  M 

.imta. 

A  MENIMyFatlicrhe 
ii  Hb  knows  my  sorro 
He  never  aaid  to  Jacob's 

ara  my  pravert, 
13,  count)  fay  tt 

in  vain  ye  seek  your  Father's  face, 

2  Amen '.  My  prccioua  Jesus  lives. 
And  access  to  hia  people  ^ives; 

A  rainbow  now  surrounds  the  throne ; 
And  in  his  name  I  boldly  come. 

3  AmenI  The  Spirit  vtill  impart 
His  sacred  influ'nce  to  my  heart; 
Hall  teach  and  help  me  when  1  pray. 
Nor  shall  I  go  aaham'd  away, 

i  Amen!  The  worfs  thy  lips  pronounce. 
The  wishes  of  roy  soul  announce; 
And  God  more  willing  la  lo  give, 
T.1 —  T  ^_jj  „j]iing  to  rf --■-  - 

9aid,  nben  fii 
Myself  to  Christ  that  hi 
And  ^till  my  tongue  repeats  (hat  word. 
Whene'er  I  call  upon  my  Lord. 

S  Amen !  I  will  not  faint  or  cease. 
But  wait  aa  long  aa  he  shall  pleaae; 
Depending,  praying,  pressing  on. 
Till  to  himself  he  takes  me  home. 

7  Amea !  the  cov'dadI  is  s«uie, 
■     Id  all  things  (itdei'i-«e1,MA»ae\ 
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The  promises  confirm'd  remain ; 
In  Cniist  their  yea,  in  him  Amen. 

8  Amen !  This  is  the  Saviour's  name. 
He  is  the  faithful,  true  Amen ; 
As  he  hath  said,  so  shall  it  be, 
Amen  to  all  eternity. 


DOXOLOGIES. 

1.    L.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise  and  fflory  giv'n. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  aU  in  heav'n. 

a.    L.  M. 

PRAIS£  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heav'nly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

3.  C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

4.  C.  M. 

TO  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son* 
And  Spirit  all  divine, 
rhe  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 
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0.    S.  M. 

To  the  eternal  Three, 
In  will  and  essence  one  ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be 
Co-equal  honours  done. 

6.     78. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above. 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heav'nly  host* 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

r.  H.M. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne. 
Peq)etiial  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  pow'rs,  eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing,  while  faith  adore 

8.  L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great,  and  sacred  T: 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  1 
Eternal  power  and  glory  giv'n. 
Thro'  all  the  worlds  where  Erod  is  i 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  h 

9.  C.  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gbott 
The  Grod,  whom  Heaven's  t 
And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
And  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  las^ 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

10*    8s. 

1  OlHIS  Godiafhe  Oodw adom, 
•L   Our  fuMwl  xovcYi'Kii^'Q^^^  tnM 
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Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  pow'r» 
And  neither  knows  measure  or  end ; 

*Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last. 
Whose  spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 

We'U  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

11.    7s. 

PRAISE  the  name  of  Grod  most  high. 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise  him  all  ye  heav'nly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost : 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 
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